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The Strange 


ADVENTURES 


OF THE 


Count de Yineul 


AND HIS 


FAMILY. 


Vor. II. A 


PREFACE. 


1INCE ſerious Things are in a Manner 

altogether neglected by what we call the 
gay and faſhionable Part of Mankind, and 
religious Treatiſes grow mouldy on the Booł- 
ſellers Shelves in the Back-Shops ; when In- 
genuity is, for want of Encouragement, ſtarved 
into Silence, and Toland's abominable Writ- 
ings ſell ten times better than the inimitable 
Mr. Pope's Homer; when Dacier's Works 
are attempted to be tranſlated by a Hackney 
Writer, and Horace's Odes turned into Proſe 
and Nonſenſe; the few that honour Virtue and 
wiſh well to our Nation ought to ſtudy to re- 
claim our giddy Youth ,, and fince Reprebenſi- 
ons fail, try to win them to Virtue by Me- 
thods where Delight and Inſtruttion may go 
together. With this Deſign 1 preſent this 
Book to the Publick, in which you will find 
a Story where Divine Providence manifeſts it- 
ſelf in every Tranſaction, where Virtue is tried 
with Misfortunes and rewarded with Bleſſings : 
In fine, where Men behave themſelves like 
Chriſtians, and Women are really virtuous, 
and ſuch as we ought to imitate. 

As for the Truth of what this Narrative 
contains, ſince Robinſon Cruſo has been ſo 
well received, which is more improbable, I 
know no Reaſon why this ſhould be thought a 
Fiction. I hope the World is not grown ſo 
abandoned to Vice, as to believe that there is no 
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uch Ladies to be found, as would prefer 
Death to Infamy; or a Man that for Re- 
morſe of Conſcience would quit a plentiful 
Fortune, retire, and chooſe to die in a difmal 
Cell. This Age has convinced us, that Guilt 
7s ſo dreadful a thing, that ſome Men have 
haſtened their own Ends, and done Fuſtice on 
themſekves. Would Men truſt in Providence, 
and aff according to Reaſon and common 
Tuſtice, they need not to fear any thing; but 
<obilft they defy God, and wrong others, they 
muſt be Cowards, and their Ends ſuch as they 
deſerve, ſurprizing and infamous, I heartil 
wiſh Proſperity to my Country, and that the 
Engliſh <vorld be again (as they were here- 
zofore) remarkable for Virtue and Bravery, 
aud our Nobility make themſelves diſtinguiſhed 
from the Crowd, by ſhining Qualities, for 
which their Anceſtors became ſo honoured, 
and for Reward of which obtained thoſe* 
Titles they inherit. 1 hardly dare hope for 
Encouragement, after having diſcovered, that 
my Deſign is to perſuade you to be virtuous ; 
but if I fail in this, I ſhall not in reaping that 
enward Satisfaction of Mind that ever accom- 
panies good Actions. If this Trifle ſells, I 
conclude it takes, and you may be ſure to hear 
frommeagain; ſo you may be innocently diverted, 


and I employed to my Satisfaction. Adieu. 
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Native of France, born of one of the 

nobleſt Families in Picardy, where he had 

long lived poſſeſſed of a plentiful Eſtate, 

7 being a Widower, and having no child but the 
beautiful Ardeliſa, his only Daughter, finding his 
Eſtate impoveriſhed by continued Taxations, and 

| himſelf neglected by his Sovereign, and no ways 

advanced, whilſt others leſs worthy were put into 

Places of Truſt and Power; reſolved to diſpoſe 

| of his Eſtate, purchaſe and freight a Ship, fail for 

Turkey, and there ſettle at Conſtantinople, to 

| trade; being induced ſo to do, from the perfect 

| Knowledge he had of thoſe Parts, having been in 

: his Youth for above ten Years with an Uncle of 

| his, who was Conſul there for the French Facto- 
ry, and carried him along with him to ſhew him 

| the World. 

| Accordingly he turned all into ready Money, 

except ſome Lands, which being intailed he could 

not ſell; and thoſe he intruſted in the Hands of 

the Count de Beauclair, his Siſter's Son. 
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Having thus ordered his Affairs, he purchaſed 

a Ship called the Bon- Auanturd; and having 
loaded it with Goods proper for the Levant, 
he went aboard with the fair Ardeliſa, and a 
youth, who being an Orphan, and Heir to a con- 
fiderable Eſtate in Picardy, was left to his Care. 
This Youth was Count of Longueville, then a- 
bout ſeventeen Years of age; a young Gentle- 
man of extraordinary Parts and Beauty: He was 
tall, delicately ſhaped, his Eyes black and ſparkling, 
and every Feature of his Face was ſweet, yet ma- 
jeſtick; he was learned beyond his Years, and 
| his Soul was full of Truth and Ingenuity ; he had 
1 received from the beſt Education the beſt Princi- 
| ples, was brave, generous, affable, conſtant, and 
incapable of any thing that was baſe or mean; 

Theſe Qualities rendered him dear to the Count 
de Vinevil, who looked on him as his own ſon, 

and was pleaſed to find that Ardeliſa and he grew 

together in Affection as they grew in Age, She 

was then fourteen, and the moſt charming Maid 

Nature ever formed ; ſhe was tall and ſlender, 

fair as Venus, her Eyes blue and ſhining, her 

Face oval, with Features and an Air fo ſweet 

and lovely, that Imagination can form nothing 

more completely handſome or engaging. Her 

Mind well fuited the fair Cabinet that contained 
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man and Lady; they loved ſo tenidetly, and 
agreed fo well, that they ſeemed only born for 
one another. 

The Evening before the: Count ds Vinevil left 
his Caſtle to go for Turkey, he called the young 
Count of Lasset into his Cloſer, and ſpalte 
to him after this Manner: © My Lond and Son, 
y id he, Jam, you ſee, going t qui native 

Country, and to truſt the — Seas with mys 
© ſelf and all that is mine: I am going amongſt 
Mahometans, to avoid the ſeeing thoſs, who” 
© have been my Vaſſals, lord it over me; but, 
< * my dear Child, I am moſt unwilling to hazard | 

© your” Life, or involve you in whatever Misfor= 
tunes may befal me. Tou have à noble For- 

tune to enjoy, great Relations, ſuch as can, 

„wich eaſe, Pente you ſuch an honourable Poſt 


© at Court, or in any or — Ops 


© portunities of ufing, to 
try s Glory, thoſe adtmmirable Qualifications Hea- 
ven has beſtowed upon yo which I have no. 
been wanting to lk 
any fry 1 


3 
bi here, — be as bleed as 1 with: you 
and if I die in Turkey, atid leave Ardeli 
© Orphan, let her, returning, find in you 
© Friend, as you have found in me. 
ſtopped. The young Count, whom Reſpect 
till now kept ſilent, throwing hi 
and embracing his Knees with Tears, replied, 
* My Lord and Father! what have I done to 
A4 merit 
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merit your Diſpleaſure, that you ſhould pro- 
© poſe ſuch a thing to me? Can you believe me 
capable of an Action ſo baſe, as to abandon 
© you and Ardeliſa, to whom my Soul is devoted, 
© out of whoſe Preſence I would not live, to gain 
the Empire of the Ea/tern World? No, my 
* Father, your Fortune ſhall be mine; we will 
* live and die together, nothing but Death ſhall 
© ever ſeparate us. Ardeliſa ſhall be my Charge, 
* and I will be to her a Lover, Husband, an 

Father; and to you a Son, in the ſtricteſt and 
© moſt tender ſenſe. Urge me no more to 
* leave you, my Soul is filled with Horror at the 
Thought. The old Count, taking him up in 
his Arms, embraced him with Tranſport; For- 
give me, my Son, ſaid he, *twas the Exceſs of 
© my Affection made me fear to hazard the Life 
of what I loved ſo well; may Heaven proſper 
our Voyage, and reward you with a long Life 
© and ſafe Return to France, when I am gone 
© to reſt ; And may Ardeliſa make you juſt Re- 
© turns, and be to you as great a Bleſſing as you 
© are to me. Let us now go to take our Repoſe, 
© and with the Rifing-ſun we'll ſet out; all things 
© are ready, the Wind is fair, and in another 
© Country we will try to improve that Fortune 
© weſhall never be able here to better.“ 
The next Morning the good old Count, young 
Longueville, and the fair Ardeliſa left the Caſtle; 
attended with many Friends, who accompanied 
them to the Ship, where they were all handiome+ 
ly treated with a Dinner : After which they took 
Leave, with many Tears, and good Wiſhes. The 
old Count's Servants expreſſed themſelves in fo 
moving a Manner, that it would have drawn 


Tears from the moſt ſavage Heart; nor was there 
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one of them, but did. beſeech him to let them 
go with him, though he had taken Gare to re- 
commend and provide for every one of them, 
having left Penſions to thoſe who were grown 
old in his Service. He thanked them tenderly, 
and diſmiſſed them all but four, which were 
Nannetta, a Maid, who had brought up Ardeliſa, 
and governed his Houſe ever ſince he had been 
a Widower; Bonhome, his old Steward and Secre- 
tary; Manne and Joſeph, a young Maid and Boy, 
who had been bred up in his Family. And now, 
with a fair wind that Evening they hoiſted Sail} 
on the 12th Day of March in the Year 1703: 
and, having a proſperous Voyage, reached the 
23 Port, arriving at Conſtantinople May 
the ift. | 188777 

So ſoon as they came to an Anchor, the old 
Count, who beſt knew the Cuſtoms of the Place, 
taking the Captain of the Veſlel, went aſhore to 
vilit ſome French Merchants, to whom he brought 
Letters, and to pay the uſual Compliments to 
the Baſſa of the Port and French Conſul; leav- 
ing the young Count with Ardeliſa, whom the 
Diſorder of a Sea-Voyage had ſo much indiſpoſed, 
that ſhe was ſcarce able to riſe off the Bed: Now, 
my charming Dear, ſaid the Lover, we are ar- 
© rived at a ſtrange Country, where we ſhall no 
© more ſee Chriſtian Churches, where Religion 
© ſhews itſelf in Splendor, and God is worſhipped 
© with Harmony and Neatneſs ; but odious 
© Moſques, where the vile Impoſtor's Name is 
© ecchoed through the empty Quires and Vaults; 
© where curſed Mahbometans profane the ſacred 
© Piles, once conſecrated to our Redeemer, and 
© adorned with ſhining Saints and Ornaments, 
rich as Piety itſelf could make them, Alas! alas? 
1209 A5 dear 
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4 dear Ardeliſa, what will our Father's Ambition 
© and Reſentments coſt both him and us? My 
© boding Soul ſeems to forewarn me, that we 
© here ſhall meet ſome dire Misfortunes : The 
wealth we have brought with us may perhaps 

occaſion our undoing ; but more, your Beauty, 
© ſhould ſome luſtful Turk, mighty in Slaves and 
© Power, once ſee that lovely Face; what hu- 
man Power could ſecure you from his im- 
© pious Arms, and me from Death! Let me in- 
© treat you, as you prize your Vertue and my 
© Life, ſhew not yourſelf in publick; let the 
© Houſe conceal you till Divine Providence deli- 
vers us from hence Ardeliſa, who was from 
his Diſcourſe made too ſenſible of what ſhe had 
to fear, ſhedding ſome Tears, replied, * My dear 
© Lord, I did not dare to tell my Father what 
© I thought of this Deſign ; but I, like you, have 
© had a Dread ever ſince we left our native Land. 
© I-ſhall-be wholly governed by you in all things, 
< and rather chooſe to confine myſelf from all 
- © Converſation, than give you the leaſt Difquiet ; 

but, alas! ſhould my Father's new Under- 
© takings, his Trading, occaſion your Abſence 
from me, what muſt I do? or who ſhall pro- 
© 'te& me from the Infidels Inſolence?ꝰ At theſe 
Words, ſhe remained filent, a Flood of Tears 
interrupting ; whilſt he, folding her in his Arms, 
fighed deeply, and juſt as he was going to ſpeak, 
was prevented by Bonhome's entering the Cabbin 
to inform him, that the Boat was returned, with 
a Meſlage from his Maſter, that they ſhould come 
aſhore, and that he only ſhould ſtay aboard, to 
ſee the Cargo of the Ship unloaded; © My Lord 
© likewiſe, continued he, deſires that you, Madarn, 
* Willtake Care to bring in your own Hand the little 
* FI Cabinet 
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© Cabinet of Jewels; you will find him at a 
© French Merchant's Houſe, where you are to 
© continue till my Lord has taken a Houſe. 

Nannetta and the young Lord aſſiſting, Arde- 
lija aroſe, and was led to the Side of the Ship, 
and he deſcending into the Boat received his 
Miſtreſs into his Arms, and 2 the faithful 
Nannetta and Foſeph landed. They were by the 
Seamen conducted to the Merchants Houſe, 
where they found the Count de Vinevil, and 
were received and entertained with all the Kind- 
neſs and Magnificence imaginable. Here they 
continued for about a Month, in which Time a 
handſome Houſe was taken, and furniſhed, all 
the, Goods got out of the Ship, brought. 91 
and ſafely put into Warehouſes; che greate 
Part of which Goods were quickly fold to the 
2 by Means of the French Conſul and Mer 
chant. ** | 

The Count de Vinevil, at their leaving his 
Houfe, made handſome Preſents to Monſieur 
de Feyeuxe his Lady and Seryants; and he and 
ſhe” had conceived the higheft Eſteem and 
Friendſhip that is poſſible for him, his Daughter, 
and the young Lord. And now the Count ſet- 
tled, and thus acquainted and aſſiſted began to be 
extremely pleaſed with his Voyage and Succeſs, 
and to refolye upon continuing in this Place the 
reſt of his Days. Ardeliſa carefully” avoided 9. 
ing abroad, whilft her Father and Lover viſited, 
managed, and diſpatched alf the Affairs with the 
Merchants: But ſo many Baſhaws and Perfons'of 
Quality came to her Father's to traffick for Eu- 
ropean Goods, that ſhe could not avoid 
ſometimes ſeen. e T Mabomer, the 
Captain of the Pört's VI Chief Officer 5 | 
CG ELD 
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the Sultan's Guards, was ſo charmed with her 
Beauty, that he became paſſionately in Love with 
her: And knowing that her Father (being a 
Chriſtian) would never conſent to her being his, 
be concealed his Affection, reſolving to wait for 
an Opportunity to ſteal her away, or take her by 
Force. In the mean Time, he ſent. her ſeveral 
Preſents of conſiderable Value, by a Slave, whom 
he ordered to watch the young Count's going 
home at Noon, and to 7 for her before him, 
and in caſe he was refuſed the Sight of her, to 
deliver the Preſent and Letter to the Count for 
her. This he did, to render the Count and her 
uneaſy, having been informed that he was to 
marry Ardeliſa. Theſe Letters had no Name to 
them, but were very amorous, and contained all 
the paſſionate Expreſſions in which a Lover could 
declare his Paſſion. This rendered both the old 
Lord and young very uneaſy; but above all, 
Ardeliſa, who foreſaw her Ruin approaching. 

One Day the ſame Slave comes as uſual, bring - 
ing a Letter in a Silver Basket of choice Sweet- 
meats, in the midſt of which was placed a Gold 
Box, under the Letter: This he delivered to the 
old Lord for his Daughter, who now kept in her 
Chamber, and would no more be ſeen by Strangers. 
Longueville offered the Slave a large Reward, if 
he would reveal his Maſter's Name and Quality. 
The Slave ſurlily anſwered, Do you take me 
for a Chriſtian, that I ſnould betray my Truſt ? 
A true Believer keeps his Word. My Maſter, 
© when he thinks fit, will take what he is pleaſed 
to love: Ardeliſa ſhall then know her Happinels, 
© Till he reveal it himſelf, not all the Wealth, the 
* darnning Gold, that would procure a Set of 
$ Courtiers great enough to depoſe a CG 
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King, or to create two new ones, ſhould ſes 
© duce. me to reveal his Secret; — J am 
ſure to fall a Victim b 90 his Hand, whenever he 
© is diſpleaſed, or would divert himfelf with doom- 
© ing me to die. Farewel, Chriſtian, take Care, 
and bluſh to think we both deſpiſe your F ach 
© and you.?“ | 
He left them much amazed; they went to 
Ardeliſa in her Chamber, and chere opening the 
Gold Box, they found incloſed the Picture of a 
oung Lurk, ſet round with Diamonds of great 
Price. Juſt at this Inſtant the old Lord was 
called by Nannettu to the French Conſul, who 
wanted to 2s with him; he leaving the Room, 
the 2 unt throwing himſelf at his Miſtreſs's 
Feet, ſaid, Now, my Ardeliſa, my prophetick 
« Fears are verified, now what Courſe ſhall we 
© take? Why does Chriſtianity forbid me to pre- 
vent your Ruin and my own by a noble Death ? 
© Where ſhall we fly to? Oh! now deny me 
a * not one laſt Requeſt ; this Night, this Hour, 
prevent my Diſhonour, and let us marry. Stay 


© not for a fooliſh Modeſty till you are raviſhed ' _ 


© from me; then we may with Honour go to. 
© gether, wherever cruel Fate ſhall drive us? 
Here he embraced her tenderly, and ſhe replied, 
© My dear Lord, I am at my Father's and your 
F Pp poſe, I will no longer deny you any thing. 
May Heave proſper our vertugus Union, and - 
erve my Perſon, always yours. At theſe 
11 the old Lord entered the Room, to in- 
form them what the Conſul was come about: 
Ae tells me, ſaid be, that he is ſecretly ad- 
f vertiſed, that there is ſome Deſign of ſeizing 
* our Ship as it lyes in the Harbour, by Means 
6 {of 2 Turkiyh Baſſa, but he can't ro diſ- 
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© cover Who; and counſels me to ſend you, my 
© Son, immediately aboard, with what Goods we 
© have proper for the Spaniſp Trade, and that you 
© fail} for the firſt Port there, or in Tlaly, which 
© you may reach in few Days, and ſtay there till 
© I and my Daughter can ſecretly ger off with 
© the Remainder of our Effects, which he will 
© diſpoſe of for us as his own. Now therefore, 
my dear Children, let us reſolve what to do; 
© too late I ſee my Raſhnęſs. for which I know 
& you muſt condemn me: But forgive me, and 
© reproach me not, fry what is beſt to be done.” 
The young Lord anſwered, My honoured Father, 
firſt make Ardeliſa mine, fend for the Conſul's 
©. Prieſt; and marry us, that I may not be fo 
* wretched to loſe her unenjoyed. Next let us 
go aboard in the dead of the Night, and leave 
© this fatal Place:* Alas! anſtoered the Cott 

© my Son, that is impoſſible, your 'firſt Requeſt 
is juſt, and ſhall be inſtantly complied with ; 
© but what you laſt adviſe is impracticable. You 
© know! no ſhip can go into this Port, or out, 
© but muſt firſt paſs Examination; they will not 
© ſtop you, but rather will be pleaſed with your 
© Abſence. You therefore can with Safety carry 
© off what is moſt valuable of our Effects, and 
© ſtay at ſome Port, to which we will follow 
© you; from thence we will return to France. 
No, my Father, ſaid the young Lord, I cannot 
© conſent to leave you ; the Conſequence of that 
muſt be her Ruin and your Death; but this T 
c Will do, I will this Night go on board the Ship 
© with our beſt Effects, under Pretence of going 
© to trade; thus I ſhall paſs ſafely out of the 
Port, at forme Diſtance from which I wilt ye 
© Anchor tilk you and Ardoliſa come to — 
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© which you ſhall do in this Manner: To- mortow 
in the Afternoon you ſhall borrow the Conſul's 
© Boat, pretending you are going to take the Air 
© on the Water for Pleaſure, fo you may get an 
Opportunity of eſcaping ro me.“ This the 
old Count agreed to, and the ſame Evening the 
Prieſt made the lovely Ardeliſa Wife to the ge- 
nerous Longueville, the Time and Circumſtances 
requiring Haſte and Secrecy. After Supper the 
Servants packed up what was leaſt cumberſome- 
and moſt valuable; the Conſul accompanied the 
ung Lord to the Baſſa of the Port's Houſe, 
who eaſily granted them the Paſſports proper for 
Longuevillès Departute with the Ship and Goods. 
In the Night he took leave of his Bride and 
Father, with much Concern and Diſorder: * Now, 
© faid be, my charming Ardeliſa, whom Heaven 
; has this happy Day made mine, I am going from 
© you for ſome tedious Hours, which I ſhall paſs 
© with an Impatience and Concern which Words 
* cannot expreſs : May Angels guard you and 
conduct you to my longing Artns again; but 
© if ſome dreadfal Chance 1 our meeting, 
© remember both your Duty to yourſelf and me. 
© Permit not a vile iußdel to diſf r you, re- 
© fiſt to Death, and let me not be fo completely 
© curſed, to hear you live and are debauched. My 
5 Soul is filled with unaccuſtomed Fears; forgive 
1885 e ſa, I know Jour our Virtue is. ſtrong, 
ou are weak, but Force does oft pre- 
e are now on the Criſts of our F 
111 is a bold Venture that I run to leave” you 
© here; but if I ſtay, we are ſure of Ruin, To 
© keep you I muſt ** you; in Providence 
© all my 23 * | If we d Pet 50 % 
In Wente the wretched Hours I ſhall farvive 


« you 


12 The Adventures of 


| © you, and never know a ſecond Choice,” At 
theſe Words he took her in his Arms, whilſt ſhe, 
all drowned in Tears, faid, © Why, my dear Lord, 
j © do you anticipate Misfortunes? Why doubt 
© that Providence which has preſerved us coming 
© hither, and will, I hope, prevent our Ruin ? 
© Fear not my Virtue, I am reſolved never to 
© yield whilſt Life ſhall laſt. I applaud your Re- 
© ſolution, and ſhall prove I am worthy you. Go, 
© {ince there is no other Way to fave us, and by 
© theſe fond Delays waſte not the Time Fate points 
$ © out for our Eſcape, before the vicious Infidel 
} | © gets Knowledge of our Deſign.” At this he 


looſed her from his Arms, and, turning from her, 
wiped the falling Drops from his Eyes, whilſt the 
old Count embraced him with all the Tenderneſs 
of Friendſhip, and ſuch Affection as Fathers have 
for only Sons, ſaying, © A thouſand Bleſſings fol- 

© low you, my Son, and proſper what we do. 
At theſe Words the young Lord bowed, and 
went to the Boat, followed by the Boatſwain on- 
ly, the Captain and part of the Men being gone 
before on board. He arrived fafe into che Sbip, 
and fell down at break of Day, paſſing the Caſtles, 
into the Road, where he caſt Anchor. 


r. I. 


AND now the Sun ling, the young Lord 
began to count each Minute, {till looking 
out to ſee if the wiſh'd-for Boat appeared; but 
Providence, that was reſolved to try his Faith and 
Virtue, determined to ſeparate him and Ardeliſa; 
A dreadful Storm aroſe at Noon ſo violent that 
Cables could no longer hold the labouring 7 
n * 

at 
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ſel, the Anchors broke their Hold, the Ship was 
drove into the open Seas, and in few Hours loſt 
Sight of all the Turk;þ Coaſt, Eighteen Days 
they failed, and then got Sight of Leghorne, into 
which they gladly put, to get Refreſhments, and 
repair the ſhattered Veſſel, which had loſt all her 
aſts and Rigging. 7 | 
Here they were conſtrained to ſtay to refit four- 
teen Days more; and then, contrary to the Captain's 
Advice, Longueville, whoſe 3 State of Mind 
it is impoſſible for Words to deſcribe, commanded 
them to return to Conſtantinople; leaving here 
with the French Conſul the Money and Goods 
they had brought from Turkey, for which Place 
they again ſet Sail; where we ſhall leave them 
purſuing their Voyage, and return to the old Count 
and Ardeliſa. e 
No ſooner was the young Lord gone aboa d, 
but the Count de Vinevil, reflecting upon their 
Danger, told Ardeliſa, he did not think it adviſa- 
ble for her to ſtay that Night in the Houſe: So 
he called Nannetta and Feſeph, and bid them go 
with her to the Conſul's, whither he would come 
in the Morning, to conſult bow to accompliſh 
what they deſigned. She much intreated her Fa- 
ther to go with her; but he Anſwered, © No, 
© my dear Child, it is no ways ſafe for me to 
© leave the Houſe; for ſhould rhe Baſla of the 
© Port ſend Spies, my Preſence would prevent 
© their ſuſpecting our Deſign of going away; if 
© you are asked for, I can plead your being in 
© Bed, as a juſt Excuſe for your not | appearing ; 
* me they have no Reaſon to hate.” 'TheſeRea- 
ſons made her (though with great Reluctance] 
conſent to go without him ; ſhedding a Flood of 
Tears, ſhe embraced him, ſaying, *© 9 
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© dear Lord and Father, may the attending An- 
© gels keep us, and blaſt 'our Enemies bad De- 
© figns againſt us. He bleſſed her, and they 
parted, never, alas! to meet again, for Fate had 


ſo decreed. The Count and Servants buſied in 


packing up what yet remained in the Houſe, 
Ardeliſa having carried only the ſmall Cabiner of 
Jewels, with about a thouſand Piſtoles in her's 
and the Maid's Pockets, they ſhut all the Doors 


and Windows faſt, to avoid Diſcovery ; but it 


was not long before ſomebody knocked with ſuch 
Fury at the Gate, that they all ſtood looking 
with Amazement on one another. At laſt the 
Count bid them go ſee what was the Matter: 
The Servant, who went to the Gate, demanded 
civilly, who was chere? thinking it might be the 
young Lord returned, or Ardeliſa; but he was 
foon anſwered by the. eriraged Mabomet, who” 
having beerr informed by his Slave of what had 
paſſed betwixt Longueuille and him, was reſolved 
to gratify his Love and Revenge together: In: 
order to which, he deſigned the ſeizing the Ship 
to prevent their Eſcape, and then cauſed this 
Rumour to be ſpread, in Hopes it would drive 
Langazville to fly with her, that ſo he might have 
a juſt Pretence to ſeize them; but finding he 
went alone, and that the Lady and her Father 
ſtaid behind, he reſolved to give them this Vi- 
fit in the dead of the Night, not doubting to 
find them defenſeleſs: And beſides, whatever 
Violence he ſhould then commit, would be bet- 
ter concealed, being not willing to oecaſion a 
Quarrel betwixt his Emperor and France; or 
what was more certain, loſe his own Life by 
the Bow-ſtring, if Juſtice were required by the 
French Ambaſſador, - To prevent all which fatal 
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Conſequenees, he determined to kill the old 
Lord and Servants, carry off the Lady, and 
leave none in the Houſe to betray him. With 
this villainous Intent he came, attended with his 
bloody Vaſſals, whom the Fear of Death had ſo 
poſſeſſed, that they dared not fail to act what- 
ever Villainy he commanded. Mabomet bid the 
Servant the Gate that Moment, or he would 
force his Way in with Fire and Sword. 

At theſe Words the poor Boy fled into the 
Houſe, to give his Lord Notice; but the fatal 
Meſſage had ſcarce paſt his trembling Lips, when 
they heard the Gate broke open, and ſaw the 
mercileſs Turks enter the Houſe ; Mabomet cry- 
ing, © Secure the Chriſtian Dogs; by Mahomet / 
if one eſcape alive, beſides the Lady, for- 
* feit Lives ſhall anſwer it.” At theſe Words 
they laid Hands on the amazed Servants, with 
their drawn Scimiters in Hand. The old 
Lord, whoſe noble Soul diſdained to ſhrink; 
ſtepp'd boldly to him, faying, Inſolent ! 
* what have we done to injure thee 2 Why are we 
treated thus? Natives of France, and Friends 
© to your great Emperor and you; if I or thine 
© have injured you, have a t, as Well 
as WE, to procure Juſttee on us: Speak, What 
is our Crime?“ Mahomet, clapping his 
ger to his Breaſt, replied, Do you ask Queſti- 
* ons, Fool? Shew me to your Daughter's Bed, 
© and with her Honour buy that Life which I, 
on any other Terms, will not ſpare. Make me 
© happy in her Arms, and ſilently conceal all that 
© ſhall paſs this Night, or I will plunge this 
* Dagger in your Heart, leave nothing here but 
© ſpeechleſs Ghoſts and murdered Carcaſes, then 
wich Ardeliſa Ill return to my own 2 

| ere: 
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there force her to give all her Treaſures up to 
© me, and glut myſelf in her Embraces. The 
Count de Vinevil, with a Look that ſpoke Diſ- 
dain and Rage, replied, © No, Villain! ng 
© never ſhall be thine; not Empires, or the 
© Dread of any Death thy curſed Fury could in- 
vent, ſhould make me but in Thought con- 
© ſent to ſuch a Deed; Life is a Trifle weighed 
* with Infamy ; the God I ſerve ſhall both pre- 
5 ſerve her Vertue, and revenge my Death: 
© My Daughter is not educated fo, and will, I 
© know, prefer a noble Death to ſuch Diſho- 
* nour.* ' Mahomet, enraged, cried, © Slaves! 
go ſearch the Chambers, and bring her naked 


from her Bed, that I may raviſh her before 


© the Dotard's Face, and then ſend his Soul to 
© Hell? At this the old Lord ſmiled, and lifting . 
up his Hands to Heaven, cried, * Ir is juſt, my 
God, that I, who have thus expoſed my Child, 
© ſhould firſt feel the Miſery my Raſhneſs me- 
© rits, but do not let her periſh here: Preſerve 
© her, Great Creator, from the Luſt and Rage 
© of theſe vile Infidels, and let thy Angels guide 
© her home again; let my Blood expiate all my 
Sins, and give me Courage in this great Ex- 
8 romp. Ar theſe Words the Turks, who had 
in vain ſearched all the Houſe, aſſured their Lord, 
that Ardeliſa was not there: Die then,” (ſaid he 
to the old Count) © here Pll begin my Venge- 


© ance. At theſe Words the cruel Mahometan 
plunged his Dagger into his Breaſt; at which 


the old Lord fell, crying, Mercy, my Saviour 
The Slaves ſoon diſpatched the innocent Ser- 
vants, who in vain implored their Pity ; then they 
proceeded to plunder the Houſe, after which they 
thut the Doors after them, and departed : Maho- 

| met 
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met ſwearing he would find Ardeliſa, or deſtroy all 
the Frenchmen in Conſtantinople. 


CHAP. III. 


HILST this tragick Scene was acting, 
the innocent Ardeliſa, having recommend- 
ed herſelf to Heaven, was ſleeping in her Bed, 
and dreamt her Father called her, in a diſtant 
Room, to come to him. She fancied ſhe ran 
thither, and ſaw him all over Blood and Wounds, 
at which he vaniſhed from her; then found her- 
ſelf with Strangers in a wild deſolate Place, where 
they were in great Diſtreſs for Food, and knew 
not where to go; ſhe ſtarting waked, and in much 
Diſorder, finding it was Day, ſhe roſe, calling 
Nannetta, who was up already: Oh! Nannon, 
© faid ſhe, I have had a diſmal Dream, make 
* Haſte, and ſend Jeſeph to ſee if my dear Father 
© is ſtirring yer.” The Maid was going when 
© the Conſul's Lady, entering the Chamber all 
© in Tears, ſaid; * Dear Ardeliſa, I have News 
© to tell you that a Virtue leſs than yours could 
© not ſupport. Now fummon all your Reafon 
© and Religion to your Aid, and to that God 
© ſubmit, who has this dreadful Night preſerved 
* you.” © Alas! Madam, I too well underſtand 
* you, be replied, my Father is murdered.“ She 
at theſeWords fell into a ſwoon, out of which with 
Difficulty they recovered her ; returning to Life, 
ſhe fell into lach moving Lamentations, ſuch ex- 
treme, though modeſt Sorrow, that would have 
made even the cruel Infidels, could they have 
ſeen her, melt and feel Remorſe. The Lad: 
comforted her all ſhe could, telling her, ſhe m 
5 1 Me 
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now think of her own Preſervation ; in order to 
which, the Boy and Maid muſt not be ſeen to 
ſtir abroad: Says ſhe, * Monſieur de Feyeuxe, who 
© living near your Father, firſt heard the dreadful 
© News, juſt now ſent a Servant to acquaint us, 
© that your Father and you were murdered, with 
© all the Servants, and the Houſe plundered ; but 
© that no body could tell by whom. Thoſe that 
have done this helliſh Deed will doubtleſs lye 
* in wait for you. Let us permit this Report of 
your Death to ſpread, that we may get you 
£ ſecretly conveyed to ſome diſtant Port, from 
© whence you may get off ſafely.” © Alas! Ma- 
© dam, ſaid ſbe, your Goodneſs will expoſe you 
and your Family to Ruin; were I fo ungrateful 
© as to accept it, my ſtaying in your Houſe 
* would undo you. No, Madam, God forbid 
© I ſhould involve you in my unhappy Fate, it 
is my Ruin the fierce Villain ſeeks, my fatal 
© Face has been our Deſtruction. Had I not 
* left my Father, we had nobly died together; 
the only Favour I can ask of you with Honour 
© is, to let me depart &er I am diſcovered : 
© Procure me but the Habit of a Man, the Boy 
< and I will venture to feign ourſelves belonging 
to {ome Ship that now lyes in the Road; if we 
< are taken, we can only die; if we eſcape, 
Money ſhall bribe the Captain where we get 
© aboard, to put us ſafe into my dear Lord's 
Ship.“ No, Madam, replied the Lady, your 
Life's too precious to be riſqued in ſuch a 
© manner. We have a Country Houſe within 
thirty Miles of this City, at a Village called 
© Domez-Dure, thither I will this Night ſend 
© you and your Servants; you and Nannetta 
_ © ſhall be dreſſed like Men, and 7o/eph ſhall _ 
| 1 - 


the Court de Vinevil, - 19 


* his Face and Hands like Domingo our Slave: So 
© you ſhall feign yourſelf very fick, and in our 
© Horſe-Litter ſhall be conveyed thither; there 
you may continue in Safety till a fit Oppor- 
© tunity preſents to get you off: Our Boat ſhall 
© about Noon go off, and acquaint your Lord 
© with all that has happened, and bid him put off 
© to Sea, and make away for ſome . 
© where he may ſome Days hence drop in wi 
© his Boat, and receive you. Perhaps by that 
© time he whom we ſuſpect to have done this 
© Villainy, the Baſſa /brahim's Son, who, it 
© ſeems, was ſeen laſt Night attended with his 
© Slaves late in the Streets, may be commanded 
F I to the Army, and then you may go away 
__ AO 
This offer Ardeliſa accepted of, with my Ac- 
knowledgments, and the Conſul's Lady left the 
Room to acquaint the Conſul what they had 
determined to do, leaving Ardeliſa on her Bed, 
overwhelmed with Grief, The Maid ſoon packed 
up the Things, Men's Habits were brought, and 
ſhe and her Lady, who ſeemed half dead, dreſſed 
and put into the Litter, with 7o/eph walking by 
the Side fo black that he appeared a perfect Maor. 
They arrived fafe at the Country-Houſe, where 
Ardeliſa fell fick, and remained much longer 
than ſhe expected. The fame Day ſhe went 
from Conſtantinople the Storm prevented the Con- 
ſus Boat from giving the Lord Longueville Notice 
of what was paſt, and he was drove out to Seay 
as is before recited, 290 
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CHAP. IV. 


MANY Spies were employed by Mahomet 
to get 


Intelligence of Ardeliſa; and the 


ſame Evening of the Day ſhe went away the 
ConſuPs Houſe was ſearched, under Pretence of 


his Servants having concealed a Turtiſh Slave, 
whom the Baſſa of the Port pretended his Son 
had loſt ; ſo that it was a great Providence for 
her and the Family ſhe was not there. Whilſt 
ſhe lay ſick at Domez-Dure, 7oſeph, the fictitious 
Black, uſed frequently to go about the Town for 
Proviſions, and became well acquainted with all 
the Country thereabouts. It chanced one Day, 
that as he was going to a Village near the Sea, 
he ſaw ſome Troops of Turks going along the 
Road; and fearing to be queſtioned, he retired 
into a thick Wood; which, viewing well, he 
thought he perceived ſomething like a Houſe; 
but fo covered with Trees and Buſhes, that he 
could ſcarce diſcern it. Curioſity made him ven- 
ture to go farther, and coming into the midſt of 
the Wood, he ſaw a ſmall Cottage, into which 
he entered by a Door that ſtood ajar. He ſtopped 
a while to hear if any Creature moved in it; 
but finding all things in Silence, he entered, 
and there found two little but convenient Rooms, 
with a little Table, three low Stools, a Fire-Place, 
ſome earthen Diſhes, a, Knife, Fork and Spoon 
of Silver, anda little Pot; and'in the inner Room 
a Mattreſs, laid on ſome Ruſhes, with a Quilt 
and Sheets ; a Box, in which he found ſome Linen 
and ſome Books of Devotion in the Latin Tongue, 
with a Crucifix: But no Perſon being there, he 

concluded 
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concluded ſome Chriſtian Slave had eſcaped, and 
lived there concealed. The Soldiers, as he ſup- 
poſed, being now gone, he returned to the 
Road, purſued his Journey, and went home, re- 
lating to his Lady and Nannetta what he had 
ſeen in the Wood; adding, My honoured 
Lady, ſhould we be purſued hither, it were a 
1 ſafe Retreat for you to fly to.? 
Some Days they continued undiſturbed, » Joſeph 
frequently going to the Conſul's to learn News 
of his Lord but in vain. - Sometimes Ardets iſa 
tormented herſelf, with thinking he periſhed in 
the dreadful Storm; but on Reflection thought 
again, ſome Token of the Wreck would ſure 
have appeared, being ſo near the Shore. Then 
ſhe concluded he was drove to Sea. But at 
length Joſeph going to the Conſul's, chanced to 
overtake a Slave, who was going the fame Way 
with whom falling in Talk, he asked him, * 
he was going, and from whence he A From 
: — DomezDure, id he, where I have been to 
© view a Frenchman's Country- houſe, and have 
* found what I wanted, for which my Lord will 
© pay me nobly. 
I don't doubt theſe Words ſtruck Taſeph like 
a Thunderbolt; he, recollecting himſelf, ſaid, 
Friend, will you drink a Dram with me; 
ſaid he, pulling a little Bottle full of good Wine 
out of his Pocket) come let us fit down un- 
* der this Tree, and reſt awhile.“ The 0 
ſulpeRting,nothing, and tempted with the 
tunity of drinking Wine, conſented; and Fo Tt 
as he lifted the Bottle to his Head, ſtabbed him 
to the Heart with his Knife : © Go, Dog, /aid he, 
So beat thy Meſſage to the Prince of Hel 
* there 1 ponds ; Tho! Tu urk cried, * 
Vol. . e jult⸗ 
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© juſt, Great Prophet! Youth, I envy thee the 
4 Deed; ſo ſhould the Fool be ſerved that tells 
© his Maſter's Secret: Much Chriſtian Blood I've 
c ſpilt, and thou haſt puniſhed me. Tell Ardeliſa, 
© if you do, as I ſuppoſe, belong to her, ſhe is 

5 ſafe at 2 4d, wii I can no more.“ He 
in few minutes died; w o/eph, tur 
fed, to forewarn bis Lady 2 3 is * 
He had no ſooner told the Story, but a death- 

like Paleneſs overſpread her Face, and poor Nan- 
netia could not ſpeak : Dear God, (cried Arde- 
© liſa, where ſhall I fly? what muſt I do?? © Ma- 
© dam, cried the faithful Boy, this Night fly to the 
« Cortage in the Wood ; the Slave, prevented 
© from delivering his Meſlig e, gains us Time.“ 
© But, alas! aid he, Leon, may we find in that 
© ſad Place? None but a Chriſtian, he replied, 
6 2 ſuch I am ſure he muſt be, be, by what I ſaw, 
— — there now. I will go hide 
« nol in the Wood, and wait to hes if any 
© one come in or out, and ſpeak to the Perſon; 
© and if I ſee any, then return to let you know 
© -what is beſt to be done. Here we muſt not 
£ 4 much longer, the dead Slave will be found, 
ſome other ſent; it is enough that this 
6 « Place is ſuſpected, and God, by my Hand, has 
t given us this Time to think and eſcape.” 

Having eat ſomething he departed, leaving 
Ardeliſa much diſtracted in her Thoughts. He 
had not waited long in the Wood, before he ſaw 
a Man come forth of the Cottage, in the Ha- 
bit of a Santoin, or religious Turk, with Sandals 
on his Feet, his Face pale and meagre; he had in 
his Hand a Piece of Bread, he lift up his Eyes to 
Heaven, ſighed deeply, croſſed his Breaſt, and began 
. "Poſeph, who at firſt feared he had been 3 
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Mahometan, was now overjoyed ; and ſtepping 
from behind the Tree, where he had ſtood con- _ 
cealed, threw himſelf at his Feet, ſaying, Chri- 
© ſtian and Friend, fear me not, but let us go 
in and talk, and I will ſhew you a way to pre- 
« ſerve Lives that may be of great Uſe to you.” 
At theſe Words the Hermit viewed him with 
much Attention; and though greatly ſurprized to 
hear him ſpeak, yet as a Man, to whom Death 
itſelf would not be terrible, anſwered, Speak 
on.“ Father, ſaid the Boy, tis d for 
ä us to talk here.“ At this they entered the Houſe, 
where he told the Hermit, © That a iſtian 
| Lady, a Maid-Servant and himſelf 8 
q © be ſheltered there, till they might find Means 
t © to get off at a Sea - Port, to return to France.” 
5 To France, (ſaid the Hermit) Moor, for why?” 


5 © Becauſe we are all Natives of that Place, is += 
e © the Biy* * Your Lady's Name, ſaid the Her- 
nit? © My dear Lord was de Vi evil, the 
Huth replied, and I a luckleſs Lad, whe here 
© have loſt him.“ At theſe Words he 4 
Alas! ſweet Boy, ſaid he, I knew him well; 
* all that are his I love, and will refuſe no Kind- 
"new © | | 
The Boy, at theſe Words, looking earneſtly 
on him, knew _— to be a Prieſt born in Picar- 
dy, who went a Miſſionary to Japan about 
He WF Years before: © F aber Hand, fad he, ow 
* bleſſed am I to ſee you, though in this fad Place? 
How came you here? and by what Providence 
* preſerved? * The joyful Prieſt embracing hi 
perceived he was -no Black, and faid thus: A 
* cruel Storm, in our Return to France; drove 
our Veſſel on this Coaſt, where a few of us 
were preſerved from Death, but not from cruel 
18 B 2 © Uſage; 
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<.Ufage: We were but five, and ſoon were ſepa- 
rated; three died, I and my Brother Fames a 
* Turk brought to ' Conflartinople, under Pre- 
t tence Of KindneG; then demanded a Renſom 
< moſt exorbitant, which we proteſting that we 
could not pay, he loaded us with Chains, threw 
us into a naſty Vault, where we remained, 
e ſuſtained with Bread and Water, till he feared 
<.our Deaths. Then he removed us to his 
Gardens in the Country, where he made us 
© work as Slaves; till, weary of our Lives, we 
© reſolutely leaped the Wall and fled ; meeting 
with this Wood in our Way, ſtaid here to reſt, 
'© not being able to go farther. My Brother, 
© ſtripping off his Coat, even naked, entered 
<-the Village begging, to prevent our periſhing for 
© want of Food, pretending Sanctity and'Vows to 
© Mahomet. The charitable Villagers ſupplying 
< his Wants with Food and Raiment, he return- 
ed loaded to me. Thus were we encouraged 
© to' erect this homely Cell with Boughs and 
© Boards we begged, te ſhield us from the 
© Winter Rains and Cold. Thus we lived three 
Months together, when he fell ſick and died; 
< for ſix Months ſince I've lived by begging as 
© before, but never diſcovered where | dwell : 
© I go each Morning forth, and roam about, 
or ſometimes fit down under. ſome Tree to 
< reſt, but don't return hither *cill Night.“ 
The Boy, thus ſatisfied, told all that related 
to his Lady ; telling him withal, © They had 
© much Treaſure, and that he might, with les 
© Suſpicion than they, viſit the next Port, and 
* find a Way both to deliver himſelf and them; 
© and that he expected his Lord in a Ship y 
king to them, of which he ſhould have Inte! i- 
1289898 } * 4 gence 
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© gence from Conſtantinople, He anſwered, 
© Child, you need not urge theſe Reaſons, fince- 
© God, who has preſerved me here fo long, re- 
£ quires that I ſhould aſſiſt others in Diſtrels. 
© Go, bring your Lady hither, and may the An- 
© gels guide and keep us whilſt we ſtay, and give 


© us Opportunity to eſcape from hence. Be 


© gone; I muſt, as uſual, 7 my Round, and 
© thall be back at Night.“ He gave his Bleſhng 
to the Youth, and ſo they parted, 


CHAP, v. 


OSEPH returning home, gave his Lady 
an Account of the ſurprizing Things he had 
met with in the Wood; and ſhe, lifring her 
Hands to Heaven, ſaid, Now, my great De- 
© liverer, whoſe Providence has provided me thiz 
© Retreat, keep me and mine; guided by thee 
I cannot be unfortunate. At Night they left 
the Houſe, taking their Money and Jewels; and 
getting ſafely to the Wood, found the good Fa- 
ther waiting at his Cottage Door, who received 
them with a Joy and Civility ſuiting the polite 
Education he had received. He embraced Ar- 
deliſa with a Concern that called the Blood into 
his pale Cheeks, and ſhewed how dear her Fa- 
ther was to him: © Welcome, ſaid he, Daughter 
© of my deareſt Friend; this Place and the poor 
© Maſter of it is devoted to your Seryice.* 
Leading her in, he ſeated her, having a poor 
Lamp burning: He had decked his litt e Cell as 
well as he could, having in one Corner of the 
Out-Room laid a Bed of Ruſhes for the Boy 
and him to lye on; and made a Door to the 
| B 3 Inner- 
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Inner- Room of plaited Ruſhes, to render it more 
private, that ſhe and her Maid, who wore their 
Men's Cloches, might undreſs and riſe without 
being ſeen. He then reached a Bottle of Wine, 
- Which he kept there, with ſome Bread, for fear 
he ſhould fall ſick and not be able to go out 
ſome Days; with a Cup they drank, and after 
ſome Diſcourſe the Lady retired to Reſt. ' 

The next Morning the Boy and Prieſt went 
forth early; at Noon the Lad returned, bring- 
ing Proviſions for three Days. They buried their 
Gold in a Hole under their Bed in the Inner- 
Room, and their Jewels behind the Cottage in 
a hollow Tree, covering the Box ſo carefully 
with Leaves and Earth, which they filled up the 
Hollow with, that it was almoſt impoſſible for 
others to find them; and in the Evening the Boy 
ſet out for Con/taniineple, to ſee if there was any 
News of his Lord and the Ship, as alſo to in- 
form the Conſul of their Departure from his 
Country-houſe, and new Habitation. 8; 

The Lady and her Maid thus left alone, paſſed 
the Time in Prayer and Diſcourſe, wherein they 
converſed ſo piouſly, and expreſſed themſelves ſo 
excellently, that it is Pity the World is not fa- 
voured with a Recital of all they ſaid; for 
Nannetta was a Maid whoſe Education had 
been noble, her Birth not mean, and indeed 
Ardeliſa owed to her, in great part, the exalted 

Principles and Sentiments ſhe poſſeſſed, ſhe hay- 


ing had the Care of her in her Infancy ; they eat 
together, and Ardeliſa forgot all Diſtinctions, on- 
ly Nannetta's Reſpect increaſed with her Miſtreſs's 
Favour. At Night they were glad to ſee the good 
Father return home; he told them he had learned 
what ought to fill their Souls with freſh Acknow- 


ledgments 


ledgments to God, who had that Day miraculouſly 
preſerved them: So ſoon, ſays he, as I entered 
* the Village, I found the People all in an Up- 
© roar and their Eyes and Steps were all directed 
to the Houſe you left, where a Band of Tuwrky/b 
© Soldiers were rifling and ſearching all the Rooms 
* and Gardens, headed by a Man, who, by the 
KReſpect they ſhewed him, ſeemed of no ſmall 
© Quality. I ſtaid at ſome Diſtance to obſerve 
* what paſled, and after ſome time, faw them 
© depart in much Diſorder, and he in the utmoſt 
Rage ſwearing by Mahomet, he would deſtroy 
* the Village if he found you not ſoon. The 
© People ſtared upon one another, and ſeparated. 
I asked no Queſtions, but as uſual walked for- 
© ward, ſeeming to mumble my Oriſons, and re- 
* ceiving the Alms of thoſe who called me. I 
© would adviſe you, Madam, continued he, not 
to ſtir forth of the Houſe ſome days; I will go 
© to the next Sea-Port, to ſee if any Ship be there 
© belonging to Spain, France, Holland, or Eng- 
© land, in either of which we may eſcape after 
© Foſeph is returned.“ Ardeliſa then beſought 
him to take five Pieces of Gold to ſerve his Ne- 
ceſſities: No, my Child, ſaid be, the Provi- 
* dence of God ſhall provide for me, Money 
© would render me ſuſpected, this Habit is my 
© Paſſport here, I pray God to keep you in m 
© Abſence and proſper my Journey.” They ſup 


prayed, and went to Repoſe, and before Day the 


Hermit departed. 


B4 CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


AT the end of three Days Jeſeph returned to 

his Lady, and related the unhappy News he 
brought after this manner: * My dear Lady, /aid 
* he, the Conſul and his Lady are in Health, are 
* much tranſported at your Safety, and ſend you 
© Word my Lord was well ſome days ago, and is 
© ſo ſtill, they hope.” Is he then alive, and 
© here? /he cried; then I am happy.* © He was 
© well, replied the Bey, and was here, but is de- 
© parted, Madam: His Ship was drove ſo far 
© out to Sea in the Storm, that he was obliged 
© ro make the firſt Port, which proved Leghorn, 
© where the Ship was repaired and victualled a- 
© gain. Thence he returned to Gimfantineple, 
© but entered not the Port, fearing Diſcovery, 
© At Evening he ſent his Boat aſhore, ordering 
the Crew to report, when asked, that he was 
© dead, and that the Captain of the Ship came 
© there only to trade, The Coxſwain was order- 
© ed to go to Monſieur de Foyenx?s Houſe, to en- 
© quire for my old Lord and you. They there 
© informed him, that he, you, and all the Family 
© were murdered the fame fatal Night he left 
© you, and that he counſelled my Lord to get off 
© the Coaſt immediately, and return to France, 
© where Monſieur de . and his Farvily 


© hoped ere long to ſee him, deſigning to re- 
© turn thither next Year, The Coxſwain returned 
© to the Ship with this Meſſage, upon which 
they ſet Sail, and are doubtleſs gone home to 
* France, The Conſul heard nothing of the 


« Ship's Arrival, till Monſieur de Foyeuxe ſent =_ 
cr ' 
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© this Account. The Conſul has fent à Letter 


© by the Ambaſſador's Packet, which he hopes 


© will meet him in Picardy, to inform him, that 
* you are living, and the Conful will take care 


© to inform you of the firſt Opportunity to get 


© off for France: Mean Time he is read) 


© to ſerve you in all Things, and hopes it will 
not be long before he ſhall be able to fend you 
* Word, that your Enemy is gone to the Army, 


* and that you may ſafely return to Conflanti- 


© nople. 


Alas! my God, anſtvered Ardeliſa, when will 
* my Sorrows end? Thankful I am that my dear 


Lord ſtill lives, but why did he depart without 
me? That he lives, ſaid I! Alas! Grief has 


perhaps e're this finiſhed his Life and Sorrows, . 


and I have little or no Hopes of ever ſeeing him 


again.“ Here Tears ſtopped her from proceed - 
ing, and poor Foſeph and Nannetta ſtrove to 


comfort her all they were able. 


The ſame Night the good Prieſt returned, but 
brought no News of any Ship; to him they re- 
lated what the Boy had learned at the City. He 
counſelled Ardeliſa to truſt in Providence, and 
reſt fatisfied: * My dear Children, ſaid be, this 
Life is attended with nothing bur Uncertain - 
* ties, and full of Sorrows; the Enjoyments of 
* it are ſhort and tranſitory. In all our Affecti- 
* ons and Friendſhips here with one another, we 


* ſhould-have a future View, and manifeſt that 


* Love, by being inſtrumental to one another's . 
elfare. Our wiſe Creator inclined us 
to love one another ſo tenderly, with a more 


© eternal 


g 2 Deſign than that of only propagati 


kind; it was to render us uſeful to eac t 
other in the greateſt Concern of Life, chat 
| | B 3 2 © of + 
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© of obtaining eternal Happineſs ; whilſt this is 


< our Aim, no Separation can be grievous, nor 
< the Death of what we love _— down. 
© He that leads the Perſon he pretends. to love 
© into Sin acts the Devil's Part, and is his greateſt 
© Enemy. I remember my dead Friends as my 
< greateſt Treaſures, which I hope to enjoy when 
© we wake together; ſo you, 5 hy muſt do 
© and if Heayen denies you the Sight of a loved 
© Husband here, conſider, in a little while, he 
© will be reſtored to you ſo improved, that your 
© Joy and Friendſhip ſhall be eternal: This thoſe 
© who live as, and are Chriſtians, are certain of. 
What Heavenly Sounds are theſe? (ſaid Ardeliſa) 
* Your Words convey a Balm into my ſickly 
© wounded Soul, have ſtilled my Paſſions and 
© cured my Frailty; yes, Father, I ſubmit, and 
© Death itſelf will, I hope, find me well pre- 
© pared” Theſe heavenly , Converſations they 
continued daily, and betwixt the pigus Father and 
the Boy were well ſupplied with neceſſary Food. 
Ardeliſa and the Maid ventured not out at any 
Diſtance from the Houſe. One Evening they 
were ſurprized with hearing a hollowing in the 
Wood; they looked upon one another as Perſons 
apprehenſive of ſome great Misfortune ; but the 
Noiſe coming nearer, the good Father being not 
returned home, the Boy went boldly out, and 
ſaw ſomething like a Man on Horſeback. * He 
went up to him, ſaying, © In the Name of God, 
* what would you have?* This he ſpoke in the 
Turkiſh Language; but the Man replied in French, 
Are you not Jeſeph? if ſo, bring me to 
© Lady.” The Boy ſaid, © Who do you belong 
to:“ © The Conſul, ſaid he. At theſe Words 
he knew him, and faid, © Dominge, you're wel- 
; 3 | | 6. come. 
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come.“ The Horſeman, taking his Hand, ſaid 

How fares your Lady? Mahomet, her Enemy, 
© is gone for the Army, a French Ship is in the 
© Harbour, and I have brought the Horſe-Litter 
to our Country Houſe, with Horſes for the 
good Father, you, and I. Bring your Lady 
© thither preſently, and To-morrow well return 
© to Conſtantinople.” By this Time they came to 
the Houſe, from whence the Servant returned to 
the Village; and the little Family packing up 
what they had brought, deſigning to leave one 
of the Conſul's Servants to wait the Father's 
Return, and bring him to them at Con/tantinople, 
departed ſoon after, leaving the lucky mourn- 
ful Cottage deſtitute of Inhabitants, where they 
had lived three Months without. Diſturbance. . 


EH AB: vi... hon 


FULL. of Joy and Hopes, they cheatfully 
walked towards Domez-Dure ; but nothing 
is to be depended on in this World. A great 
Turkiſh General, named Oſmin, who was going 
to Con/tantinople, with many Attendants, choſe 
the Coolneſs of the Night to travel, as is ve 
cuſtomary in the Heat of Summer, met theſæ 
poor Travellers, ordered them to be ſtopped 
and ſeized. They told him, they were two poor 
French Lads, and the Black, who were caſt aſhore 
in. a Boat coming from a Ship for Proviſions, and 
were making their Way to Con/tantingple, where 
their Ship was failed for, to go in Search of her, 
or. apply to the French Conſul to be ſent home; 
if the Ship was loſt, or failed thence. This 
Ardeliſa, who was Orator +a reſt, ſaid ;. but 


. 
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the Charms of her Face and the Eloquence of 
her Tongue ſo enchanted Oſmin, that he reſolv- 
ed to fecure her for himſelf, He told them, 
they were Slaves, run away from their Owners, 
he ſuppoſed ; however, he would carry them to 
Conſlantinople, and there ſee the Truth of what 
they ſaid. So ordered they ſhould be chained 
together, and walk in the middle of his Troop, 
commanding that no Violence ſhould be offered 
to them, or any thing they had about them taken 
away. 

They had not gone far before Ardeli/a fainted, 
being unable to ſupport her inward' Grief and 
the Fatigue of the March: At which the Gene- 
ral was alarmed; and ſeeing the Concern her 
Companions were in, gueſs'd her to be the moſt 
noble of the three: He therefore ordered her to 
be put in a Horlſle-Litter that. attended him; ſo 
before Day they arrived at his Palace, which was 
at the entering into the City; ſhe and the Boy 
and Maid were brought in, and locked into a 
Room, where they could only ſigh and look 
upon one another, but dared not talk for fear 
of being overheard and diſcovered. Ny 

In few Moments after they were thus left, the 
General entered, and addreſſing himſelf to Arde- 
liſa, ſaid, © Lovely Boy, or Maid, I know not 
© which as yet to call you, fear not the Treat- 
ment I ſhall give you; my Heart is made a 
©* Captive to your Eyes, I will enjoy and keep 
© you here, where nothing ſhall be wanting to 
© make you happy. If you are a Man, renounce 
your Faith, adore our Prophet and my Great 
Emperor, and I will give you Honours and 
© Wealth exceeding your Imagination; if you're | 
s a Woman, here gre Apartments where Paint= 

ing, 
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ing, Downy Beds, and Habits fit for to cover that 
© ſoft Frame, Gardens to walk: in, and Food de- 
© licious, with faithful Slaves to wait upon you, 
© invite your. Stay; where I will feaſt each Senſe, 
© and make you happy as Mortality can be.” At 
theſe Words be claſped her in his Arms, and rude- 
ly opening her Breaſt, diſcovered that ſhe was 
of the ſoft Sex. She, trembling, ſtrove, and, 
falling at his Feet, begged him to kill, or let 
her go. Youdoubtleſs are, fad he, the beaute- 
© ous Maid, who fled my Friend Mahomet's Pur- 
* ſuit, for whom he killed your Slaves and Father; 
© how bleſſed am TI to find you? Tour Maid, 
© whoſe Tears and Bluſhes has diſcovered her 
© to me, ſhall bear you Company a-while. I 
* muſt this Moment to the Emperor, and ſhall 
© ſoon return to fleep within theſe lovely Arms: , 
At theſe Words he left. the Room, and two 
Funuchs entered, who did lead her and her Maid 
into the Garden; and there opening the Doors 
of a beautiful Apartment, conducted them in; 
then leaving them in a lovely Room, departed, 
and ſoon returned with-Sherbets of delicate Taſte, 
preſerved and cold Meats, telling them, th 
ſhould refreſh themſelves; and ſhewing a ric 
Bed-chamber, with Cloſets full of Women's 
Clothes, bid them ſhift, and dreſs in any of thoſe 
rich Turkih Habits they liked beſt, none ſhould. 
diſturb them. At theſe words the Eunuchs with- 
drew. Now the diſtracted Maid and her Lady, 
looking upon one another, wept, unable to ex- 
preſs their Thoughts in Words. At length Ar- 
deliſa broke Silence in this manner: Juſt God! 
© What wilt thou do with us? Direct me now, 
und help me in this great Diſtreſs. Oh Nan- 
nn / adviſe me: this ** 
84 
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the Villain when he enters? Sure it can be no 
© Sin to ſave my Virtue with his Blood? Yes; I 
am reſolved to do it, though I periſh. Let 
© his Slaves revenge his Death on me, and torture 
© me with all their Fury can invent, Death's but 
© a Trifle in Compariſon of Infamy. Yes; my 
dear Lord commanded me to ſuffer Death, ra- 
© ther than yield to luſtful Infidels, and Chriſtia- 
© nity enjoins it: Come, let us eat, and, thus 
© reſolyed, fear nothing. You, my faithful Friend, 
© they'll doubtleſs ſpare, as being neither young 
© nor. beautiful. Pray for me; and if ever you 
© are ſo happy to ſee France, and my dear Lord 
© again, tell him I have obeyed him, and be- 
© haved myſelf as does become a Chriſtian and 
© his Wife.” She then fat down, looking with 
ſuch Serenity and Calmneſs, as one prepared 
for all Events. They eat and prayed together, 
and paſſed the Night in piqus Talk, where we 
ſhall leave them. | 


CHAP. VIII. 


W E now return to Oſmin, to ſhew what 
Care Almighty Goodneſs takes of thoſe 
who truſt in him. The Tur had brought a 
Packet from the Grand Viſier to the Sultan, 
the Contents of which did ſo diſpleaſe him, 
that, according to the barbarous Cuſtoms of that 
Nation, he wracked his Rage upon the luckleſs 
O/min, commanding him a Priſoner to the Seven 
awers ;, where, chained, we leave him to curſe 
his falſe Prophet, and his Deſtiny, | 
The News of his Diſgrace ſoon reached his 
Home; and now the Slaves no longer were 8 
8 car 
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careful to watch the Doors of his Seraglio, but, in 
the Morning, left them open; telling the Lady, 
ſhe might have the Liberty of the Gardens to 
walk. This was pleaſing News to Ardeliſa, be- 
cauſe ſhe and Nannetta hoped by this Means 
to find ſome Way to eſcape. They thanked the 
Eunuchs who had brought in Chocolate for 
their Breakfaſt, and when they were -gone, 
Ardeliſa and Nannetta ventured into the Garden; 
which was ſuch, as ſhewed that Art and Nature 
had there done their utmoſt, and made it one 
of the moſt delightful Places Eyes ever ſaw: 
Fountains, and Groves, and Grottoes, where 
the Sun could never enter; long Walks of Orange 
and Myrtles, with Banks, where Flowers of the 
moſt lovely Kinds, and fragrant Scents ſtood 
crowded, with Pleaſure-Houſes built of Parian 
Marble, and within ſo wrought and painted, that 
it appeared an earthly Paradiſe. Nor did there 
want large Terraſs-Walks, from whence the Eye 
might be entertained with the full View of that 
great City, and the noble Port, which is one ot 
the moſt lovely Proſpects in the World. 

They had not walked long here, before they 
perceived Jeſeph running towards them; he 
made a Sign to. them to retire into one of the 
Grottoes, whither he followed; and ſo ſoon as 
" could recover his ny embraced his 
Lady's Knees, ſaying, *- My is tranſported, 
n —.— N ſee. you ſafe; I have News 
* will overjoy you: Laſt Night the Villain 
© Oſmin was ſent by the Sultan to the Black- 
* Tower; amongſt the Servants I have learned 
© all, and this Night will deliver you. I find the 
< Servants are very careful of the Out-Doors 
© and Gates, therefore in the Night I — 

are 
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© Fire to the Houſe, which will put them all 
© into Confuſion ; be you ready to follow me, 
© and I doubt not to conduct you ſafe to the 
© Conſuls.” Ardeliſa . admired the Boy's Zeal 
and Love, and faid, © My God, I th thee ; 
© and if I live to ſee France again, Jace you 
© ſhall know how much I eſteem your Fidelity.“ 
They thought it not convenient to talk longer; 
ſo Joſeph haſted back to the Houſe, being taken 
little or no Notice of by the Servants, who 
were in the greateſt Concern, expecting their 
Lord's Ruin, and conſequently a new Maſter, 
who might perhaps prove move cruel than their 
old; for it is cuſtomary for the Sultan, when he 
| — one Favourite to Death, to give his Eſtate, 
ouſe, and Slaves to another. 

The Day growing hot, Ardeliſa and her Maid 
thought of returning to their Apartment to paſs 
the Day; when they perceived a Lady in Turk 
Habit, tall, delicately ſhaped, and a Face perfect- 
ly beautiful, yet looked melancholly. She ſtarted 
at the Sight of them, being in Men's Clothes, 
and dreſſed like Europeans, yet ſhe ſtood till. 
At which Ardeliſa haſted towards her, and, bow- 
ing, ſpoke to her in French, ſuppoſing her ſome 
Chriſtian Lady, who had, like her, been forced 
thither: Madam, ſaid ſhe, fear not to ſpeak to 
© me, I am, like you, a Woman; and if you 
© are a Chriſtian, tell me of what Nation, and 
© how brought here? At theſe Words, the La- 
dy, looking on her attentively, anſwered, © Yes, 
Stranger, I am a Chriſtian, and by Birth a 
Venetian, made Captive with many others of 
© our wretched Nation, noble Virgins, who, 
© like me, have lived too long, being now made 
: Slaves to the wild Luſis of cruel Infidels; _ 
- Wale 
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* which nothing but Death can deliver us.“ At 
theſe Words Arũeliſa, embracing her, faid; © Yes; 
© God by me will, I doubt not, this Night free 
aus; come with me into that Apartment, where 
© I will tell you News, that will not be unwel- 
© come to you.“ They went together, followed 
by Nannetta, and being ſeated, Ardeliſa told her 
of Oſmin's Diſgrace, bid her ſtay with her that 
Day, and at Night ſhe. hoped they ſhould be 
ſhewed a Way to eſcape. © And now, ſaid ſbe, 
to make the Day ſeem leſs tedious, oblige me 
* with the Recital of your Misfortunes To 
which the Lady willingly: condeſcended, and thus 
vegan her Story. 4 N. a 


CHAP. 1X. 


, MY Name is Vinletta, I was born in Venice, 
of a Family antient and noble; my Fa- 
© ther's Name was Don. AMunuel, who! did then, 
© and I hope does ſtill, command a Man of War 
for the Republick, being honoured with the 
Order of St. Mark for his great Services. 
My Mother is a Lady of great Goodneſs and 
* Beauty, and deſcended of one of the moſt il- 
luſtrious Families of the Venetian Senators. 
© It pleaſed God to give them no other Children 
but myſelf, and one Son, who loſt his Life in 
* that unfortunate Day when I was taken. He 
* commanded the Forces on the Coaſt, and the 
* Turks landing, after a bloody Diſpute, getting 
* the better by Numbers, ravaged the ſt z 
and entering the Churches and Convents, in 
* one of which my Father had placed me to ſe- 
cure me, as mott of our Nobility had their 
Daughters; 
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© Daughters; they carried us all aboard their Ships; 
© with all the Treaſure their ſacrilegious Hands 
© had pillaged; and here divided the Spoils, pre- 
© ſented thoſe of us whom they liked beſt, or 
believed moſt noble, to the Grand Seignior and 
© his Favourites: It was my Lot to be given to 
© Ofmin, and here I have had the Misfortune to 
© be kept theſe two Years, being too much 
© eſteemed by him.“ Ardeliſa, interruping her, 
cried, * Alas! Madam, are there no — 
here?? © No, replied Violetta, not at preſent; 
there are here ſometimes at leaſt ten more of 
© different Nations, fome of which are noble 
© as myſelf, and, in my Opinion, more. worthy 
© to be loved; but they are all now gone into 
© the Country, to a Houſe of Pleaſure, during 
© O/min's Abſence: But as for my Part, whe- 
© ther it be that he loves me, as he 8 
© more than the reſt, or that he fears to tru 

© me hence, I know not; but I was never re- 
moved from this Place. I have had one Son 
© by him, which I ſecretly baptiſed, and which 
© it pleaſed God to take to himſelf ſince O/mun 
© went to the Army, which is. about three 
© Months. This is my unfortunate Hiſtory, I 
© pray Heaven it may end more happily.” The 
Ladies paſſed the Day with much Satisfaction to 
each other, longing for the approaching Night. 


CHAP. X 


ET us now make Enquiry after the good 
Prieſt, who returned not to his Cottage 
till the Day after 2 and her Servants had 
left it; being prevented from returning N 


1 — —_— 1 as 


TY > 7 ts 


the Count de Vinevil. 39 


the following Accident. As he was paſſing by 
a Wood, in his way home from the Sea-ſide, 
which he frequently viſited, to look out for a 
Ship, he ſaw a Troop of Turks, at the Head 
of which was the treacherous Turk, who had 
uſed him ſo cruelly, when he made him and the 
other good Prieſt his Gardiners. He ſtepped 
out of the Road to avoid being ſeen, which im- 
mediately gave ſome Suſpicion to the Eagle- 
eyed Turks, who preſently made up to him. 
This occaſioned him to fly from them into the 
Wood, where, looking out for a Place to hide 
himſelf, he perceived, in the Side of a ſmall 
riſing of the Ground, a Hole big enough for a 
Man to go in at; and, looking curiouſly into 
it, ſaw Steps cut in the Earth to go down. His 
Fears inclined him to venture into this Place; 
deſcending, he came to a Door, which was put 
to, but not faſtened; opening it, he entered into 
a Cave, where Nature ſeemed to have played 
the Part of Art; it was ſpacious and. clean, a 
Lamp was burning on a Table ; there ſtood a 
large Trunk locked, and on a Bed. of Ruſhes lay 
a Man in a rude Habit of Beaſts Skins, and by 
him ftood an Earthen Pitcher full of Water ; he 
appeared very ſick and weak. The good Father 
drew near to him; at which the Man, turning 
his Head, ſaid, with a weak Voice, in the Turkyb 
Language, Stranger, diſturb me not, leave me 
* to die in Peace,” The good Father, moved 
with Compaſſion, anſwered, © God forbid I 
* ſhould injure you, I would much rather aſſiſt 
vou in all I am able? 

At theſe Words the dying Man replied, © Alas! 


* Turk, thou can'ſt give me no Aſſiſtance, my, 
* dayviour muſt aſſiſt me.“ Are you then a 


© Chriſtian, 
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* Chriſtian, ſaid the Pri-/t? T myſelf am ſo; 
© and what 1s more, a Prieſt: God has doubtleſs 
[© ſent me here to you.” © Then I am happy? 
ſaid che Penitent; and ſtrait beſought him, ſay- 
ing, Father, there is Bread in that Trunk, take 
© ir, hear my Confeſſion, and make me bleſſed; 
let my Lord but viſit my Soul, and I ſhall die 
* joyfully” - | 

The good Prieſt willingly conſented, and pre- 
_ pared him for Death, as well as the Time and 
lace would permit, giving him Wine out of a 
Bottle he carried in his Pocket; after which 
he ſeemed much revived. Then he deſired the 
Penitent to relate to him, if he was able, how he 
came there, and who be was? He anſwered, 
Father, my Strength and Life are deficient, in 
that Trunk you'll find a Paper, which contains 
© What you deſire to know; take that and what 
© elſe you will find with it, I thank my God a 
© Chriſtian has it.“ Here he returned to Prayer, 
his Agonies growing ſtrong, in which he conti- 
nued till fix in the morning, when he died. The 
good Father finiſhed his good Work, with ſaying 
the Burial Service over him, and covering him 
up in his rude Habit, and ſome of the Ruſhes of 
his Bed, went to the Trunk, which opening with 
a Key he had given him, he found ſome very 
rich Linen, and choice Books, and a Cabinet of 
great Value; which opening, there was a great 
Quantity of Gold and Jewels, with a Crucifix, all 
Diamonds, and, in a Corner of the Trunk, 
ſome Church-Plate. In the ſame Cabinet a 
large Paper, which, with the help of the Lamp, 
he read, though by his Confeſſion he had been 
partly informed of his Life paſt, The Paper 
contained theſe Words, 
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| CHAP. xt „ 


M, Y Name was Don 8 de Cards a 1 
by Birth a noble Spanierd, and was 

; cs of a Galleon ; I fell in Love with 
a Lady, whoſe Name was Donna Cerina, a Maid 
of Honour to the Queen. She ſeemed to fa- 
vour me above all the other Pretenders, of whom 
ſhe had many, being a Lady of great Fortune 
and Beauty; till a young Nobleman, who came 
to Court, juſt returned from his Travels, whoſe 
Name was Don Pedro de Mendoza, made Love 
to her. She grew cold to me, and he rude and 
inſolent; at which, incenſed, I watched an Op- 
portunity, and bad him aſlaſſinated : Then put- 
ting out to Sea with my Veſſel, and not daring to 
return, ſteered my Courſe for Turkey; telling the 
Slaves, if they would conſent to ſet me and my 
Treaſure, which I had brought on board, fate 
on the Coaſt of Turſtey, I would deliver the 
Ship into their Hands, to go where they pleaſed, 
which they willingly conſented to. | 

So ſoon as I came aſhore at Gallipoli, I went 
to the Baſſa of that Place, declaring myſelf a 
Turk, and offering to diſcover great Secrets to 
the Grand Viſier of the Deſigns of the Chriſtian 
Princes. I was circumciſed, and treated ſplen- 
didly, ſent with 4 Attendance to Conftantine-. © 
ple, and there ingratiated myſelf with the 
Grand Viſier, that 2 was ſoon entruſted with the 
Command of a Ship againſt the Venetians. There, 
with the Fleet, I did all-the Miſchief I was able, 
entered and plundered the Churches, deflowered 
noble 3 and returned much * 
| 3 an 
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and highly pleaſed ; neither did I fail of Reward, 
being permitted to take what I pleaſed of the 
Plunder. 

I had now a Palace of my own, a Penſion, 
and Seraglio of Women, and lived in the Enjoy- 
ment of all earthly Delights; but God, who had 
till now ſuffered me to go on and continue in- 
ſenſible, awaked my Conſcience, and I felt ſuch 
bitter Remorſe in my Soul, that I could take no 
Reſt or Pleaſure. All theſe things that I before 
took Delight in were now hateful to me; after 
long Debates iv my own Thoughts, I reſolved 
upon what to do: To Spain I could not return, 
Juſtice would meet me there; Shame and Guilt 
forbad me to fly to any Chriſtian Oy. here 
my Conſcience would not let me ſtay: I deter- 
mined therefore to leave all my Fortune, Houſe, 
and Family, and to retire to ſome lonely Place, 
where I might ſpend my Days and Nights in Soli- 
tude and Prayer; where I might with Penitence, 
Tears, Faſting and Prayers, reconcile myſelf to 
my offended God. I had a truſty Slave, named 
Ibrabim, who I acquainted with my Deſign of 
retiring; he found this Wood, and contrived the 
Cave you here do find me in; and one Evening 
he brought me hither, with what Wealth you 
here will find, which 1 reſerved to provide for 
me, if I ſhould live to weak Old Age. Once 
in five Days he comes to me, for I have given 
him his Freedom, and enough to live at Eaſe; 
my Fortune and Command a Favourite Turk 
enjoys. This Servant brings me Food, ſuch as 
will keep; Bread, Cordials, and dried Fruits, 
for Fleſh I never taſte, nor Wine. *Tis now a 
Month fince he was here, by which I gueſs him 
ſick or dead. It is now ten days ſince * 
| eiz 
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feized with a Fever and Ague; I find ſo 
weak, that I am apprehenſive I ſhall die: 1 
| therefore write this, that if 8 Chriſtian finds 

me here, he may aw Amun as I have 
$ done, and may be enabled, by che W. Wealth here- 
with to procure a happier Condition for himſelf, 
than I can ever hope for in this World. 


Chriſtian, remember you muſt one Day die, 
And unto Judgment come as well as 17. * 


CH AP. XII. 
FATHE R Francis read this Paper with great 
Concern, and, taking the Cabinet, left the 
diſmal Place, not doubting but his Purſuers were 
gone, and 22 8 in which he was not 
deceived ; for „A ſought for him ſome 
time in vain, deſiſted, — — their Journey * 
to Conſtantinople. He got ſafe: to the Cottage, 
but was much ſurprized to find Ardeliſa and her 
Servants gone: One while he imagined they were 
diſcoyered and ſeized; but, upon ſecond Thoughts, 
that ſeemed very improbable. Then he 8 to 
think they were gone for Conſtantinople; 
paſſed that Day in much Anxiety, and ſat — 
all Night. At laſt he reſolved to go for Gon- 
/tantinople, to the Conſul's, where he tho *r, if 
any where, he ſhould hear of them. 
— gly, early in the Morning, he ſet our, 
him the Cabinet he found in the 
Spaniards 9 and arrived fafely at the Conſul's 
Houſe ; where, having related the. Cauſe: of his 
and Name, he was kindly! received: 
Bat * the Conſul nor his n could - 
W 
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what was becorhe of Ardeliſa, Nannetta, or the 


Boy. Domingo and the Servants, with the Horſe- 
litter, were returned from : Domez-Dure, having 


waited there till they were weary; Damingo hay- 
ing firſt gone back to the Cottage, and not 
found then, We conclude, ſaid he, that fore 
Misfortune has befallen them going from cthe 
Wood; but what, we cannot yet learn.” 

The Prieſt entertained the Conſul and his La- 
dy with. an Account of all the tragical Paſſages 
of his Life: They ſpent the Evening much pleated 
with his Converſation; but remembring how fa- 


tigued he muſt needs be with his Journey, they 


broke off the Converſation, and the Conſul 
waited on him to his Chamber, begging him 
to Accept of ſome Linen and Habit ſuiting his 
Birth, and more commodious, which he modeſtly 
received, with the moſt handſome Acknowledg- 


ments: After which the Conſul retired, une 


him to his Devotions. | 

And now, left alone, he fat. down and refleed 
on the Goodneſs of God, which had at laſt deli- 
vered him from a Life of Miſery, attended with 
continual Fears from Cold and Hunger, and had 


brought him ſafe to Chriſtian Converſation, Plen- 
ty, and a Retreat, where he might fleep ſecurely: + 


After returning the due Thanks, he ſhifted, and 
entered a Bed eaſy and ſweet, a Comfort his tired 


Limbs had long been Strangers to; he —_— 


for nothing now ſo much as for Ardeliſa, and 
the faithful Maid and Boy: Now my God, 
aid he, ſhew'yet more the Wonders of thy 
© Mercy, in preſetving them, if living.“ After 
that he fell into a profound Sleep, 
Peace of bis gpod- Conſcience. Bun I 20 


"About 
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About Midnight he and all the Family were 
waked by ſome Perſons knocking at the Gate, in 
a Manner that ſpoke the utmoſt Haſte or Fury; 
they all left their Beds, and one of the Servants 
called to know who was there. Jeſeph anſwered, 

* It is I, open the Gate quickly, I am Faſeph-. 


At theſe Words the Servant unbarred the Gate, 


and ſaw Ardeliſa, Violetta, Nannetta, and Foſeph:-: 
Shutting the Gate, they went in, where they were 
received with a Joy Words cannot expreſs. Ar- 
deliſa ſaid, Ask no Queſtions, but put out the 
* Lights, for we have left the Place we were 
* confined in all in Flames; and ſhould any Noiſe 
be heard in this Houſe, when the City is alarmed, 

© it might render us ſuſpected; whereas now they 

© will conclude us burned, and that will prevent 
* all Reports of our eſcaping.” - 

The Conſul conſented, and Violetta was, with 
Ardeliſa, conducted to the Chamber; and the 
Conſul, his Lady, and Father Francis denied 
themſelves the Pleaſure of knowing their Adven- 
tures till the Morning. All the Family went to 
Bed, but not to ſleep; that was impoſſible for 
the great Noiſe in the Streets, which was occa- 
ſoned by the Fire: For the City of Conflantineple 
has been ſo many times almoſt deſtroyed by that 
mercileſs Element, that the People are very much 


Palace was large and noble, and flamed dread- 
fully in the Garden; and the Seraglio being fired 


ing, their Departure put the Servants in. ſuch 
Diſtraction, that they ran through the Streets, 
crying, Fire! Fire ! It raiſed almoſt all the City, 
the Conſul and his Family were early up, and 


then Ardeliſa gave them a full Relation of all 
Vo“. II. C that 
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aarmed with any thing of that Nature. Oſmins 


a the ſame Time by Ardeliſa, who left it burn- 


— 
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that had befallen her ſince her Departure from 
the Wood, with an Account of all her Friend 
Dioletta's Misfortunes, whoſe Beauty and Wiſdom 
charmed all the Company. et 
A general Joy now ſpread itſelf” through all 
the Family, and Providence ſeemed to ſmile; the 
Ladies, Prieſt, Nannetta, and Joſeph, ſtirred not 
forth; and in a few Days a French Ship being 
freighted was ready to fail for France. The Con- 
ſul waited on the French Ambaſſador, to inform 
him of all, and obtained of him to aſſiſt him, in 
procuring for them a ſafe Paſſage home. In the 
ConſuPs Boat, accompanied with the Conſul and 
his Lady, the two Ladies, in Men's Habits, with 
the Prieſt, Maid, and Boy, got ſafe to the Ship, 
with the Jewels, Gold, and Habits they carried 
with them; and there the Conſul and his Lady 
took Leave of them, with all Demonſtrations of 
Love and Reſpect on beth Sides. This Ship 
was called the St. Francis, the: Captain's Name 
was Monſieur de Feuillade, a fine accompliſhed 
Gentleman, young, brave, and of a noble ſweet 
Diſpoſition. The Ladies, fo ſoon as the Ship 
was under Sail, laid aſide their Men's Habits, 
and put on ſuch as became their Sex and Quali- 
ty; in which they appeared ſo charming, that 
the unfortunate Captain ſoon gazed away his 
Liberty, becoming paſſionately in Love with 
Violetta. He entertained them with ſuch Ct 
vility and Reſpect, as ſhewed the Eſteem he had 
for them, and ſpoke the Gentleman and the 
Lover. 

They ſet Sail the 2oth of Auguſt, 1705: it 
being more than three Years ſince Ardeliſa came 
to Turkey, fix Months of which Time ſhe ſpent 
in the melancholy Cottage in the W ood, and 
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2 whole Year ſince ſhe ſaw her Lord; and now 
ſhe doubted not of ſoon ſeeing again her dear 
native Country, Friends, and Relations; but, 
above all Things, him whom ſhe preferred to 
all Things. They paſſed the Time the moſt 
agreeably that was poſlible, in which the good 
Father ſhared, who was ſo pious, uſeful, and 
modeſt, that not only they, but all the Sailors 
thought themſelves happy in having ſuch a Man 
with them: He was Phyſician to the Sick, having 
great Skill in Phyſick and Surgery, and could ap- 
ply fit Remedies to both Soul and Body. Violetta 
only ſeemed melancholy : The Loſs of her Ho- 
nour, and the diſmal Impreſſion the Way of Life 
ſhe had led with Oſinin had made in her Soul, 
no Change of Condition could perfectly efface ; 
ſhe thought only of retiring to a religious Houſe, 
to weep for a Sin, of which ſhe was in Reality 
altogether innocent, The good Prieſt obſerved 
her Sadneſs, and one Day took an Opportunity, 
when Ardeliſa was gone with the Captain and 
Nannetta, to take the Air upon the Deck, to 
ſpeak to her, in this Manner: Madam, why 
do you abandon yourſelf thus to Grief, at a 
© Time when you are returning to Chriſtians, 
* and your own Country; to your noble Father, 
Mother and Friends? Your Soul ſhould now 
be raviſhed in Admiration of that Providence 
that has ſo unexpectedly delivered you from 
; the moſt unhappy Condition a Lady could be 
in.” 

She lifred up her Eyes at theſe Words, and 
wiping the falling Tears away, faid, © Father, 
* till I ſaw Argeliſa, I found my Conſcience un- 
* diſturbed, I ſubmitted to the fatal Neceſſity of 


* my Circumſtances; and — forbidding 
: 2 me 
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me to finiſh Life by my own Hand, I thought 
I had done all that was required; but that no- 
© ble Lady's heroick Conduct has convinced 

I did not what I ought: She never would have 
< permitted a luſtſul Turꝶ to poſſeſs her, bur 
© by his Death would have preſerved her Honour ; 
© or, reſiſting to Death, not have ſurvived it. I 
© am no longer Friends with myſelf, and long to 
© hide my Face in a Convent, where Tears ſhall 
© waſh away the Stains of his Embraces : Nay, 
© Father, to you I confeſs, I even loved him, 
© ſaw him with a Wife's Eyes, and thought myſelf 
© obliged to do ſo. 

The Prieſt anſwered, * Madam, you are de- 
© ceived; in Ardeliſa, who was married to ano- 
© ther, it would have been a horrid Crime to 
© ſuffer another Man for to poſſeſs her; but as 
© you were ſingle, a Virgin, and made his by 
© the Chance of War, it was no Sin in you to 
© yield to him, and it would have been wilful 
© Murder to have killed him, or but conſpired 
c his Death; nay, a Sin not to have been faith- 
© ful to his Bed, whilſt he 1s living you ought 
© not to marry, you might have been a Means of 
© his Converſion; you ought to pray for him, 


and conſider he acted according to his Know- | 


© ledge and Education.” Violetta thanked him, 
and ſeemed much revived, 


e 


T HEY had now failed fix Days, when the 
ſeventh Night it grew dark and tempeſtu- 
ous ; the Wind changed, and about Midnight 4 
Storm aroſe ſo dreadful, the Pilot could no longer 
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ſteer the Ship; ſo that ſhe drove they knew not 
whither, At break of Day they found themſelves 
amongſt the Ægean Illes; the Ship had loft all 
her Maſts, they had but thirteen Hands aboard, 
when the Carpenter going down into the Hold, 
came back with a Face that expreſſed the Terrors 
of his Mind; he cried, © Hoift out the Boats 
quickly, there is five Foot Water in the Hold. 
At theſe Words a Death-like Paleneſs ſpread over 
every Face; the Captain, Ladies, Prieſt, Nan- 
netta, Foſeph, and five Sailors entered the firſt 
Boat, taking with them their Gold, Jewels, ſome 
Trunks of Clothes, Biſcuit, a Veſſel of Wine, 
and ſome Quilts, Bedding, and Salt-Meat, what 
they could poſſibly put in without endangering 
the Boat's ſinking; and then they made away for 
the Iſland which was neareſt, on which they land- 
ed ſafely; but had the MisfortunE to ſee the o- 
ther Boat ſink, which the greedy Sailors had 
too deeply loaded. The Ship floated a little 
while, and then difappeared, being ſwallowed up 
by the mercileſs Waves. And now, being on 
Shore, they were deſirous to know where they 
were; which they ſoon diſcovered to be on the 
Hand Delos, which lyes in the Archipelago, the 
largeſt of the Cyclades, once famous for the Tem- 
ple of Apollo, but now entirely abandoned by 
the Turks, and deſolate of all Inhabitants, Here 
they muſt remain till ſome Diſcovery could be 
made of a better Place to remove to, which they 
propoſed to do by Means of their Boat ; in which, 
next to Providence, they placed all their Hopes. 
They haſted to bring all aſhore, the Tempeſt 
continuing, and drew the Boat on Land. And 
now Neceſſity taught them what to do in a Place 
where there was neither Houſe nor Marker. 
C3 Going 
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Going up a little way from the Shore, they 
| found two or three ruinous Huts, which they 
| entered as joyfully as if they had been Palaces. 
| In ͤ one of theſe the two Ladies went, with Nan- 
netta, the Captain ordering a Quilt and ſome 
Coverlids, the beſt they had ſaved, to be put into 
it; as likewiſe Ardeli/a's Trunk, in which was 
the Clothes and Treaſure belonging to the La- 
dies. Into another Hut the Prieſt, Fo/eph, and 
he entered; there he placed the Wine, Biſcuit, 
and Meat, knowing he muſt now husband that, 
left they ſhould want before they could be ſup- 
plied with more. 

And now having ordered all things the beſt 
that was poſſible in ſo unhappy a Place and Cir- 
cumſtance, the Captain and Prieſt went to the 
Ladies, whom they found much dejected, and 
out of Ordet$. They ſaid all they could to com- 
fort them, deſiring them to eat ſomething ; Jo- 
ſeph brought them Meat and Wine, and the Sailors 
gathered Leaves and Sticks, and made Fires in 
the Huts, being handy, and uſed to ſhift. The 
Captain ordered them alſo ſome Meat and Wine, 
which they eat as chearfully as if nothing had 
happened. And now the good Father, ſeeing the 
Ladies fad, addreſſed himſelf thus to Ardelija : 

Madam, ever ſince I have had the Honour to 
© know you, I have obſerved ſomething ſo noble 
© and Chriſtian in all your Deportment, that I 
© believed you incapable of Fear or Ingratitude 
© to God, who this Day has given you a ſignal 
© Deliverance from Death. It is not many Hours 
© ago ſince we expected to be ſwallowed up in the 
© Deep, and thought Death ſtared us in the 
* Face; but now the Divine Power has brought 
© us to firm Land, and to a Place where, if we 

are 
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* are alone, and have no Inhabitants to com- 
fort or relieve us, we have no Enemies to 
* fear, no inhuman Turks to murder or enſlave 
© us; we may here ſleep in Security. And as for 
Food, Providence, that provides for the wild 
© Beaſts and Birds, will doubtleſs provide for us; 
© in us, Who have had fuch uncommon and 
extraordinary Proofs of his Favour, it would 
© be an unpardonable Sin to diſtruſt him now. 
* Summon up then your Faith and Reaſon to 
* aid you, and be not caſt down,” Theſe Words 
ſeemed as Cordials to them all; they eat thank- 
fully what was ſet before them, and the Cap- 
tain, Prieſt, and Boy returning to their Hut, the 
Sailors to their's, they ſlept as ſweetly as if they 
had lain un Palaces on Beds of Down. 


HAP. xi 


being cleared 

up, and the Winds ceaſed, the chearful Sun 
began to ſhine; the Captain, Prieſt, and Sailors 
_— out of their —_— —————— 

ntry : ſaw many Sea-Bi it, and 
— of Nan with hon Gone ad Swine, 
which they ſuppoſed caſt there by ſome Ship- 
wreck ; but ſo wild, that they fled away as ſoon 
as any body came in fight of them. At laſt 
the Captain thought it beſt to ſend three of the 
Sailors out in the Boat, to diſcover if any Place 


could be found near that more convenient to re- 


move to, or buy Proviſions at, till ſome Chriſtian 
Ship arrived to take them in; which, it was pro- 
bable, would not be long, becauſe this Iſland 
affards Plenty of good Water, and is ſafe for 

C 4 _ Chriſtians 
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- Chriſtians to air Goods on, or mend their Veſſek, 
The Boat was accordingly got out, and the Sai- 
lors entered it, the Captain charging them not to 
venture far from that Hland ; but they were either 
taken, or drowned, for they never returned again 
with the Boat. For ſome Days they lived on 
what Proviſions they had brought with them, 
and the two Sailors and Fo/eph walking daily 
up and down the Iſland, which is many miles 
in Circumference, gathered up Plenty of Eggs, 
which the Sea-Fowl laid there, and now and 
then ſome ſmall Fiſhes, which they catched in 
ſome little Brooks, which are in the Iſland. 

But now the Biſcuit was ſpent, and Bread 
wanting, they began to deſpair of the Boat's 
Return, which they had every Day expected 
till now. The Ladies, unuſed to ſuch Hard- 
ſhips, fell both ſick. The good Father ſearched 
every where for Herbs medicinal to relieve them; 
bur, alas! ſo many things were wanting, that 
they were ineffectual. How could Cordials and 
Reſtoratives be had, when neither Wine nor Spi- 
rits could be made ? The Captain, whoſe Con- 
cern for Violetta equalled the Paſſion he had for 
her, denied himſelf what was requiſite to ſup- 
port his own Life, for fear of her wanting; 
whilſt the poor Ladies, whom Sickneſs and 
Want had rendered unable to walk, were watched 
by Nannetta, who was almoſt as feeble as they. 
The Prieſt, Captain and Sailors did nothing but 
wander about in ſearch of Food: They had 
brought two Muſquets and ſome Powder aſhore 
with them; but that being ſpent, the Guns were 
uſeleſs. They now contrived Pitfalls and Snares, 
which they made with Twigs plucked from-ſimall 


Trees and Buſhes, which were very plenty wy 
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the Sea ſide; and with theſe they had protty gone "i 
Succeſs, catching Sea-Fowls, and ſometimes Rab- 

bits. Theſe they brought home, dreſſed, and 
divided, giving firſt to the Ladies : But, alas! 
what could this do to ſuſtain the Lives of eight 
Perſons ; Water was all they had to drink. 

One Evening the Boy catched a young Goat, 
and, unable to carry it, tied a String about its 
Neck, and led it home. The Dam, with ano- 
ther Twin-Kid, followed, hearing it bleat. This 
young Goat being brought to the Hut belonging 
to the Captain; and tied there, drew the -other 
two to follow her in, and ſo they were taken. 
One of the young ones they immediately killed, 
and feaſted upon; the Dam they preſerved for 
her Milk, and the other Kid as a Treaſure, when 
they could get no other Food. With the Milk 
of this Goat the Ladies Lives were in a man- 
ner wholly preſerved, the Boy feeding her and 
the Kid with what he could get of Greens, 
of which there was no Want. And now they 
all grew ſo weak for want of Food, that they 
were ſcarce able ſo much as to ſeek for it; Si- 
lence ſeemed almoſt to reign. amongſt them, 
every one being unwilling to ſpeak his Deſpair 
to his Friend; their hollow Eyes were continual- 
iy directed to the Sea, from whence they only 
hoped Relief ; nothing but the Arrival of ſome: 
Chriſtian Ship could fave them from periſhing. 

The Prieſt, on this Occaſion, ſhewed himſelf” 
more than Man; he encouraged every body elſe, 
and ſeemed chearful himſelf; and though he eat 
leſs than they, yet ſeemed always ſatisfied ; tho? 
his meagre Face and Leanneſs ſhewed his De- 
cay, yet his Tongue uttered no Complaint » - 
Come, my Children, ſays he, Mortality is ſub- 

a ject 
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« jet to Misfortunes, the Way to Heaven is 
difficult, but the End glorious ; there we ſhall 
© want nothing: The Almighty's Ears are always 
© open to our Complaints; truſt him, in his own 
© Time he will deliver us, or take us to eternal 


© Reſt” With theſe, and ſuch like Diſcourſes he 
comforted them daily. 


CIS AFP. KV, 


O NE Night, as they were retired to Reſt, 
(for indeed fleep they could not, or at leaſt 
but little, want of Food having made them almoſt 


Strangers to thoſe ſweet Slumbers which are pro- 
_ duced by good Meat, or wholeſom Nouriſhment) 
they heard a mighty Storm, the Winds blew, as 
if Nature were in Convulſions, and the Elements 
at Strife ; then Guns went off, by which they 
| ſome Ship was near, and in Diſtreſs. So 
as the Day-break the Boy and Sailors ventured 
out to ſee what they could diſcover ; and there 
ſaw the diſmal Remains of a Shipwreck upon 
the Shore, by the Carcaſes of ſeveral drowned 
Men, huge Coffers floated on the Waters, and 
ſome lay upon the Shore. The Seamen and Boy 
got what they were able, and found ſome Casks 
of Salt-Beef, Biſcuit, Rum, and Bails of India 
Goods, which ſhewed it was ſome Eaft-[ndia 
Ship that was loſt; they hoped to find ſome of 
the Sailors, but none were ſaved alive on that 
Place; by thoſe that lay dead, they gueſſed them 
Jenetians. 
By this time Father Francis and the Captain 
came to them, and gave them their Aſſiſtance; 
and now getting home to their Huts what *. 
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had got, a new Life ſeemed to appear in them. 
T us the Ruin of others procured their Preſerva- 
tion, as is frequent in this World; and one of 
the Veſſels of Rum being broached, and each 
taking a Dram, with a Biſcuit, they reſolved to 
return to work, and ſearch all the Shore, the 
Sea now ebbing, to ſee if they could get more, 
eſpecially Food, for Treafure was to them uſeleſs, 
That Gold, that cauſes ſo much Miſchief in the 
World, for which Men fell their Souls, and 
change their Faiths, was here leſs valuable than a 
Cruſt of Bread. They ſucceeded fo well, that 
in five hours they had five Barrels of Beef and 
Pork, ſeven of Biſcuit, three of Rum, one of 
Brandy, five of Wine, and many rich Goods 
and Cheſts of Clothes. Thus Providence, to 
preſerve them, cauſed the Winds and Seas to 
bring them Food and Raiment. They likewiſe 
gathered up many Pieces of the Ship, Planks, 
Ropes, broken Maſts, Sail-Cloth, c. and now 
they began to think of making a Habitation for 
all the Family to dwell together, and nothing 
but a Boat was wanting to make them happy. 
They in few Days accompliſhed their Deſign of 
a Houſe; for they made a large Tent, with the 
Sail Cloth on Poles, with Partitions, ſo that it 
reached from one Hut to the other. Here the 
Ladies could be brought, and ſeated, to take a 
little Air, and to eat: They had likewiſe ſaved 
fome Barrels of Powder and Shot, which was 

of great uſe to them; for the Men ſoon got 
Strength enough to walk again about the Ifland, 

and ſhot Wild-Hogs and Fowl frequently. Thus 
they lived for two Months, ; 
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CPAP. XVI. 


O NE Evening Joſeph returned from Shoot- 

ing, and told them, at the farther end of 
the Iſland he ſaw a Ship lye at Anchor, at ſome 
diſtance from a Creek, into which he ſaw a 
Boat put. The Men came aſhore, and about fix 
of them left the Boat, and walked up the Land 
towards a Brook, as he ſuppoſed, for Water; 
and on the Ship's Stern he could diſcern a Red 
Croſs, and thence concluded they were Chriſti- 
ans. This News made them long for the next 
Morning, when the Captain, Prieſt, and Boy ſet 
out by Day-break, and went to the Place, which 
they reached in three Hours time, ſo much had 
Hope ſtrengthened them; and there found the 
Shore full of Seamen, and a Tent ſet up, in 
which they ſuppoſed the Captain and Paſſengers 
were. The Prieſt went up to the firſt Man he 
found near enough to ſpeak to, and asked him, 
whence they were? The Man anſwered, © From 
Venice. © What is your Captain's Name, ſaid 
the Father; Don Manuel, anſwered the Sea- 
man,” and the Ship is a Man of War called the 
St. Mart.“ Now, Friend,” faid the Prieſt, 
© where are you bound?* Home, Sir, he 
replied. * Pray bring me and my Friend to 
© the Captain, faid the Prieſt; © we are Chri- 
© ſtians caſt on this Iſland, and beg to ſpeak 
© to him.“ © Speak and welcome, Gentlemen, 
faid the Man, © My Captain's a noble Venetian, 
© and will treat you generouſly ; a worthier Man. 
< ner failed the Seas.“ 


They 
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They followed him to the Tent, and were re- 
ceived with ſuch Humanity as ſurprized them; 
but diſcourſing the Captain, to whom they re- 
lated part of their Misfortunes, they diſcovered 
it was Violetta's Father they were talking with. 
Then the French Captain, looking on the good 
Father, ſaid to the Captain, Sir, did you not 
© loſe a Daughter in the laſt dreadful War with 
© the Turks? a Lady the moſt lovely of her Sex, 
© called Violetta. © Yes, anſwered Don Manuel, 
© T did; but why do you mention that? © She's 
© here, my Lord, ſaid he, and in my Care. 4 
Then the good Father and he related all the 
manner of her Eſcape : what Joy and Satisfaction 
this News was to Don Manuel, the Mind can 
much better conceive, than Words expreſs; 
they dined with him, and after a noble Treat, 
he agreed to go along with them, ordering the 
Ship to be brought round. In walking with them, 
he told them, that as he was. at Sea with his 
Ship, with three other Men of War in Compa- 
ny, going to meet ſome Venetian Merchant- 
Ships, that they expected from the Eaft-[ndies, 
which they were ordered to convoy home, the 
Storm happened, which had ſhipwrecked one of 
thoſe Ships, as he was ſince informed. This 
Tempeſt parted 'the Men of War, and drove 
him out to Sea, ſo that he was in great want of 
freſh Water; for which reaſon. he put in here. 
They entertained him with Ardel;/a's whole 
Hiſtory, and ſo they paſſed the time, till they 
reached their Tarpaulin Palace; into which be- 
ing entered, they found the two Ladies : But 
when Violetta ſaw herſelf embraced by her Father, 
Joy ſo overcame her, that ſhe fainted in his 
Arms; and, recovering, was congratulated by 
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the whole Company. And now the Ladies and 
Servants _— ſo revived, that all _—_ = 
otter; Su was brought in, and nothing 
— e Gu 2 2 which 
before they uſed to divide with care, for fear of 
wanting. As they were at Supper, the firſt Lieu- 
tenant of the Ship was brought in, to inform 
Don Manuel, that the Ship was come to an 
Anchor near that Place. Soon after him came 
ſeveral young Gentlemen to compliment their 
Commander, on Account of Violetta This 
Company paſt ſome Hours very agreeably, ad- 
miring the ſtrange Accidents that had befallen 
them, and particularly their meeting in this Place. 
Don Manuel, and thoſe belonging to him, re- 
turned to the Ship; and next Morning, re- 
turning to Shore, paſſed the Day with his Daugh- 
ter and Friends, bringing rich Wines and Sweet- 
meats to regale them. The Seamen haſted to 
water the Ship, and to get all things on board 
belonging to Ardeliſa, and her Family, which 
they performed in five Days; and then the La- 
dies, French Captain, Father Francis, Nannetta, 
ofeph, and the two Sailors went aboard the 
enetian Ship, leaving the deſolate Iſland, and 
their Huts, with many things which they thought 
not worth taking away, which might neverthe- 
leſs be of great Uſe to any others, who ſhould 
have the ſame Occaſion for them. Ardeliſa de- 
fired the Goat and Kid might be brought aboard, 
which ſhe loved much, becauſe its Milk had pre- 
ſerved her's and Violetta's Life; and therefore 
the reſolved to carry it to France with her: So 
it was brought in the Boat, being grown fo tame,, 
it would follow Jeſeph like a Dog. 
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They ſet Sail for Venice the 2d of February, 
1705, having lived on the Iſland from the 29th 
of Auguſt to that time, which was five Months 
and four Days; and they arrived ſafe at Venice 
in fourteen Days, where the Ladies were con- 
ducted to Don Manuel's Houſe, accompanied: 
by the French Captain, the Prieft, and their Ser- 
yants ; and there Donna Catherins received her 
Daughter with the greateſt Tranſports i — 
ble, weeping for Joy, the young Lady doin 
fame; a Sight ſo moving, it touched al — 
Company. Here Ardeliſa” and the reſt were 
entertained magnificently, and not only mi 
but even conſtrained, to continue till a Frenc 
Ship arrived to carry them to France. 


CH A P. XVII. 


ANNA iſa was treated by all Don Manuels Re- 
lations, and ſhewed all that was worthy Ob- 
ſervation in that noble City, whoſe Situation 
alone renders it a Wonder. The French Cap- 
tain, Monſ. de Feuillade, was the only Perſon 
who was not here aer He thought only 
of the approaching Separation that was to 
be made between him and Violetta, to whom 
he had given a thouſand Teſtimonies of his Paſ- 
hon, but never made any plain Declaration of 
Love, which he was withheld from doing, by 
theſe Conſiderations: Firſt, he was not the eldeſt 
Son of that noble Family to which he belonged, 
being fecond Brother to the Count de Feuillade, 
who now enjoyed the Title and Eſtate, He had 
indeed great . from the Marquis de 
Rochmount his Uncle, who was his Godfather, 
and had no Heir, and was very antient; but 
then he reflected that Violetta was a Lady of the 
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niceſt Virtue, and would, perhaps, ſcruple to 
marry, whilit the Infidel, who had been happy 
in the enjoying of her, lived. Theſe Thoughts 
had till now kept him filent ; but his Paſſion 
was too great to ſuffer him to part from her, 
without declaring his Love: He reſolved there- 
fore to take the firſt Opportunity to reveal it 
to her, which was difficult, by reaſon of the 
abundance of Company that viſited at Don Ma- 
nuePs, and frequent Diverſions, to which the La- 
dies were invited abroad. 

One Morning he roſe very early, and went 
into the Gardens to walk, being melancholy, 


After ſome time he entered a Banquetting-Houſe, 


where he ſat down, and was in a profound Me- 
ditation, when he heard a Ruſtling behind the 
| Quickſet-Hedges ; and, lifting up his Eyes, ſaw 
Violetta alone, very penſive. She paſſed by, 
and went up a ſmall Mount, upon which there 
ſtood a Summer-Houſe, which for Proſpect, 
and the Painting it was embelliſhed withal, 
equalled, if not excelled, any in Venice. Into 
this ſhe entered, and fat down; he immediate- 
ly followed her thither, and there threw him- 
ſelf upon his Knees before her, ſaying, * Charm- 
© ing divine Violetta ſee here a Man who adores 
© you, who has loved you from the firſt mo- 
© ment he ſaw you; and yet, through Reſpect, 
© continued ſilent, and would not importune 
© you whilſt you were unfortunate. You are now 
© returned home, and ſecured from all. future 
© Miſchiefs; and I, the moſt unhappy of all Men, 
© muſt, ere long, leave you; the Thoughts of 
© this Separation are inſupportable. Tell me, 
divine Creature! may I hope that you are not 
© wholly inſenſible of my Services? and that you 
.C 
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vill ſometimes remember me with Compaſſion ? 
I am going to my native Country, to a Place 
* where my Friends and Fortune are; but 1 
* would much rather ſtay here and die at your 
* Feer, and could wiſh I had not one Moment 
* ſurvived our Deliverance from the deſolate 
* Ifland, ſince it is the Means of depriving me 
Jof your Sight. Oh! ſpeak! Is your Soul in- 
* ſenlible to Love? May I not hope? 

Violetta, much diſordered, ſeemed to ruminate 
before ſhe ſpake ; and at length replied, © Sir, 
* I am neither inſenſible, nor ungrateful; your 
Affection has been ſo eaſy to be diſcovered in 
* all the kind and generous things you did for me 
in my Diſtreſs, that it would be baſe in me not 
to acknowledge, that I believe your Paſſion 
© ſincere and noble; and the grateful Senſe 1 
© have of it is ſuch, that I will not diſſemble 
with you: Were not my Circumſtances what 
© they are, I would ſooner conſent to be your's, 
* than any Man's living? = 

At theſe Words he kiſſed her Hand with the 
greateſt Tranſport, ſaying, © Madam, proceed no 

farther, let this charming Sentence live for ever 
in my Thoughts, no Circumſtance remains to 
bar me from being happy; do you but bid 
* me live, I ſhall ſurmount all Obſtacles: Your 
* noble Father will find nothing in my Birth, or 
* Fortune to render me unworthy ſuch an Honour. 
© You are not pre-ingaged, the Villain who poſ- 
© ſeſſed that lovely Perſon, had no Title to 
it but lawleſs Force; he neither was a Chriſtian - 
* nor a Husband; he uſed you as his Slave, and, 
* doubtleſs, would, whene'er his brutiſh Luft in- 
* clined him to a Change, have beſtowed you 
on ſome Favourite Slave, to uſe or poiſon 7 

ioletta 
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Videtta anſwered, with a Flood of Tears, © Yet 
© while this Villain lives, Honour forbids me to 
be your's : Tis true, he forced me to his Bed, 
© but *twas the Cuſtom of his Nation, and what 
© he thought no Crime, yet he was tender of me; 


© and whilſt he lives, my Modeſty cannot permit 


me to receive another in my Bed.” But if he's 
dead, Madam, the Lover cried, then will you 
© give Conſ-nt to make me bleſſed ; for doubt- 
© leſs he is long ſince ſo, the Turk; Emperors 
© never failing to ſend the Bowſtring to the 
Man with whom they are once diſpleaſed. 
* *Twill not be many days before ſome Veſſel 
© will arrive from Turkey, and then you'll be 
* informed of all that's happened, ſince we left 
© It; till then permit me to declare my {elf to 
© your Father, and to hope.” 

Violetta rifing, to put an End to the Diſcourſe, 
anſwered only, * Importune me no farther.” He 
ſaid no more, but taking her Hand, conducted 
her to the Houſe, and returned to the Summer- 
houſe, where, for ſome moments, he reflected, 
with much Pleaſure, on what had paſſed be- 
tween them. By this time Don Manuel roſe, 
and came into the Garden, with Father Francis, 
who was the Favourite of the whole Family. The 
Captain joined them, and, after ſome other Diſ- 
courſe, thinking it a lucky Opportunity, diſco- 
vered to Don Manuel, in a Manner the moſt 
reſpectful and gallant that was poſſible, the Paſſion. 
he had for Violetta; in which the Prieſt ſe- 
conded bim, giving him and his Family (whom 
he perfectly knew) ſuch: a Character, that Don 
Manuel received the Offer very obligingly ; tel- 
ling the Captain, if his Daughter was conſenting, 


he ſhould not contradi& her Inclinations. _ 


tze Count de Vinevil, - 63 


this Monſieur la Feuillade took the Freedom of 
a Lover, often to dance, walk, and accompany 
Violetta abroad, and all her Relations treated him 
as a Perſon they eſteemed Don Manuels Son. 


CHAP. XVII. 


II was not long before a Venetian Ship arrived; 

the Captain of which brought an Account of 
Events that had happened at 
2 —_— ſince their Departure, He ſaid, 
That three Days after Oſmin's Palace was 
* burnt, he, having received the News of it, 
* fell ſick, and refuſed to eat, continuing ſilent. 
* He faſted three Days, and the fourth was found 
dead in his _ as he lay on the Floor, 
* His Body, ſaid he, I faw dragged, by the Sul- 
* tan's Order, about the Streets, which his Ser- 
vants afterwards were ſuffered to take and bury. 
Some days after the Grand Viſier returning from 
the Army, and being received coldly by the 
* Sultan, grew incenſed againſt him ; and, fear- 
ing Oſmin's Fate, formed a Conſpiracy, and 
* depoſed the Sultan, ſetting up Mahomer, his 
* younger Brother, on the Throne. Then he 
told them, That Monfieur Foyeuxe, and his 
* Family were returned to France.” | 

The News of Ofmin's Death gave Monſieur 
la Feuillade much Satisfaction; but Violetta would 
not be prevailed upon to marry him ſoon. At 
length ſhe promiſed, if he would conſent to let 
her retire for ſix Months into a Convent, after 
that ſhe would comply with his Deſires. Theſe 
were hard Terms, but he was forced to yield to 
them, on Condition he might viſit her _ 
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She however yielded- to ſtay at her Father's till 
Ardeliſa went away; and the Lover vowed the 
ſix Months ſhould begin from the Day ſhe re- 
ceived the News of O/mir's Death. 

As for Ardeliſa, though entertained and di- 
verted ſo highly, ſhe thought each Day a Year till 
ſhe ſaw her dear Lord again; and, according to 
her Wiſh, a French Ship arrived; which News 
being brought to her, Monſieur Ja Feuillade and 
the Prieſt went aboard; and there ſeeing the 
Captain, knew him to be Monſieur de Fountain, 
Monſieur Feuillade's Couſin, who was as much, 
or more, ſurprized at the Sight of them. He 
embraced them, ſaying, Heavens! did I ever 
© think to ſee either of you again? Father 
© Francis ! what Angel has preſerved you aliye 
© till rhis joyful Day? You, Couſin, are thought 
© dead, your Ship was reported to be caſt away; 
© I have good News to tell you, your Uncle 
© the Marquis is dead, and has left you all his 
© Eftate and Title; you are now Marquiſs of 
© Rochmount.” . 

They went into thę great Cabin, where they 
drank a Bottle of Wine with the Captain, and 
then took him aſhore; telling him, they would 
bring him to a Lady, at the Sight of whom he 
would be yet much more ſurprized. They ſoon 
arrived at Don Manuel's, where they found Ar- 
deliſa waiting their Return with Impatience; 
but when ſhe ſaw Captain de Fountain, ſhe was 
overjoyed, knowing he came from the Place 
where her Lord (if living) was. He thought 


himſelf in a Dream; never was a more agreeable - 


Meeting of Friends; when he aſſured her, The 
Lord Longueville was in Health, Ardeliſa ſhed 
Tears for joy; but he told her withal, that he 


Was 


the Count de Vinevil. 65 


was retired into a Convent of Franciſcan Friers, 
whefe, notwithſtanding his Friends Intreaties,, he 
was determined to ſtay the reſt of his Life, if no 
News of her being yet alive arrived, by a Meſ- 
ſenger whom he had ſent to Turkey, on purpoſe 
to get a particular Account of that unfortunate 
Accident, in which your Father, you, and all 
the Family, were ſuppoſed to be murdered. 
Here Ardeliſa gave him an Account of all that 
had happened to her ſince that time: as like- 
wiſe that the Conſul had ſent him Letters long 
fince of her eſcaping in that dreadful Night. 
Monſieur Fountain anſwered, * They queſtionleſs 
© are come to his Hands by this Time, but it 
© is fix Months ſince I have been in Picardy? 
Then Father Francis looking on Violetta, who 
ſpoke not all this while, ſaid, © Madam, we have 
* News for you too, which will not be diſ⸗ | 
© ble; Monſieur de Feuillade is this Day able to 
© make you Marchioneſs of Rochmount.” So Mon- 
ſieur de Fountain informed her, that the Title and 
Eſtate of the old Marquis his Uncle was given 
to him. Upon which Violetta, looking gravely 
on her Lover, ſaid, My Lord, Violetta is not a 
* Match for a Marquis, you will doubtleſs re- 
* pent of a Love ſo ill placed” © Madam, ſaid 
* he, were it poſſible for me to be-angry with 
* you, it would be now ; no, had I the Empire 
* of the World, I ſhould dedicate myſelf and 
* that to your Service, and would refuſe it, if 
* you were not to ſhare it with me.“ Ardeliſa 
ſmiled, ſaying, What you refuſe the Marquis, 
you muſt grant to me; deny me not the Pleaſure 
© of ſeeing you married before I leave Venice; 
the Friendſhip is ſuch between us, that, me- 
* thinks, you ſhould not let me go to France 


© alone; 
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F _ _ continue to N RY 
© end our Lives together; France is a | 
© charming as your own.* Violetta replied 
Charming Ardeliſa to whom I owe my De- 
© liverance from a Life worſe than Death, Hea- 
© ven knows how dear I prize your Friendſhip 
© and your Converſation; but can I leave my 
© Parents? Did not Duty forbid me to conſent, 
© my Heart is ſo much your's, I ſhould not be 
© able to part with you. : 

At theſe Words Don Manuel entered the 
Room, to whom Father Francis told all the 
News. The Ship ſtaid here two Months to un- 
lade, and take in Goods; at the End of which 
Time, Captain de Fountain gave Ardeliſa Notice 
to prepare for her Departure to France: And 
then ſhe ſo preſſed Violetta to marry, that ſhe 
yielded ; and, in fine, Don Manuel and his Lady 
conſented that ſhe ſhould accompany her Lord 
to France, where they promiſed to give them a 
Viſit the next Spring. 

Don Manuel gave her a noble Fortune in 
Jewels and Bills, and was extremely ſatisfied with 
his Son-in-Law; who was now poſſeſſed of a 
Lady, whoſe Temper and Perſon was ſuch as 
made her a Portion of herſelf, and whoſe For- 
tune, being Don ManuePs only Child, was fo 
great, as might have deſerved as noble a Huſ- 
band, if ſhe had wanted Part of the Excellen- 
cies ſhe poſſeſſed. This Wedding was ſplendid 
as their Quality, and when they went aboard the 
Ship for France, they were accompanied by all 
Don ManuePs Relations, by whom an Entertain- 
ment was provided ſuiting the Magnificence of 
his Temper. 
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We will omit the tender Expreſſions of Donna 
Catherina at parting with her Daughter, with 
all the Acknowledgments Ardeliſa made for the 
noble Entertainment ſhe had: received, as like- 
wiſe the good Prieſt, who was much eſteemed 
by all. They all took Leave of one another, 
and the Ship ſet Sail with a fair Wind, and ar- 
rived ſafe at Calais, Fuly 1. 1706. 

Wich what Tranſport did Ardeliſa ſee her na- 
tive Land again! The good Father proftrati 
himſelf upon the Shore, gave Thanks to ( 
for his and their Safety, And now they con- 
ſulted how to go to their Homes: Ardeliſa re- 
ſolved, that her Arrival ſhould not be made pub- 
lick preſently, having a Deſire firſt to make a 
Trial of her Lord's Affection: So they deter- 
mined to go firſt to the Marquis's Seat, which 
was about five miles ſhort of the Count de Beau- 
clair's, Ardeliſa's Couſin, in whoſe hands the 
Count de Vinevil had entruſted his Eſtate: They 
therefore hiring a Poſt-Chaiſe for the Ladies, 
and Horſes for themſelves, Nannetta and Foſeph 
took the Road for Rochmount, where they ſoon 
arrived, with all the Treaſure, as Jewels, &c, 
the Ladies had ſaved, and /7o/etta's Father and 
Mother had given her, taking the Goat with 
them. They found the old Steward and Ser- 
vants in the Houſe; the Count de Feuillade, the 
Marquis's elder Brother, having delayed to take 
Poſſeſſion, or alter any thing, till he was fatisfied 
his Brother was dead, to whom he was left Suc- 
ceſſor in the Title and Fortune. But when the 
Servants ſaw their young Lord enter the Gate, 
they received him with ſuch Joy as cannot be 
expreſſed. He thanked them with much Ten- 
derneſs, and, ſhewing Violetta, ſaid, Ty I 

© have 
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© have brought you a Lady, who you will find 


© yourſelves happy in ſerving.“ All this while 
Ardeliſa kept her Hood over her Face, Violetta 


aying, Siſter, you are not well, you ſhall have 


© a Bed got ready for you immediately.“ The 


Servants flew to get all in Order ; the Marquis 


conducted his Lady and Ardeliſa to a noble 


Chamber, where he left Nannetta to undreſs 


them, being much tired with the Journey; and, 
leaving Order for Supper, went in a Coach, with 
Father Francis, to the Count his Brother, 


Ci AP. . 


T HE News of the Marquis's Arrival ſpread 

ſo faſt, that, returning home, accompanied 
with his Brother, he found the Court-Hall and 
Parlours full of Relations, Friends, and Tenants; 
and having careſſed them all, he took only his 
Brother up Stairs to Violetta. Entering the Room, 
the Count knew Ardeliſa. It is eaſy to imagine 
how entertaining this Converſation muſt be; 
ſhe gave him the Reaſon why ſhe would be pri- 
vate for that Night; which he was ſo well 
pleaſed with, that he agreed to take Father 
Francis home with him in the Coach that Night, 
and to go along with him to the Convent to the 
Lord Longueville the next Morning, as ſhe de- 
fired: He much admired Violetta, his new Siſter. 
The Marquis was obliged to return to the Com- 
pany below, and in ſome time moſt of the Vi- 
ſitors took Leave, good Manners obliging them 
to withdraw, becauſe it was near Night, and the 
Marquis come off a Journey. Some of his 
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neareſt Relations ſtay'd Supper, and fo impor- 
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1aned bim for a Sight of bis Lady, that he wWas 


forced to bring her down ta Table. 


This Opportunity Ardeliſa took, to ſend Nan- 


nelta for Father Francis, who, entering the Cham- 
ber, ſhe ſpake to after this manner: Father, 
© the great Confidence I place in you, makes me 
© deſire the Favour of you to go to my dear 
Lord; after you have given him an Account 
of my Deliverance, of which perhaps the Let- 
© ters have already informed him, proceed to re- 
late to him all that happened to me ſince, to 
* the Time of my being taken into Don Ma- 
* nue['s Ship, and there finiſh ; telling him, that 
* I there fell ſick, and died, requeſſing you to 
© go to him, if ever you ſaw France again. 
And here ſay all that's moving, as my dying 
* Meſſage to him; and well obſerve his Looks 
and Words; and if you find his Paſſion is de- 
© cay'd, ceaſe to importune him farther.” And 
here ſhe wept. *© I would not break his Peace, 
© /aid ſhe, or force him to the World again, to 
be looked coldly on, and loved for Duty only; 
I'll ſooner enter a Convent, and die {tent and 
unknown. 1 ba fs 

Madam, ſaid he, your Doubts are criminal; 
but you would, I ſuppoſe, render him more 
* ſenlible of his good Fortune, by firſt giving 
* him a Glimpte of the moſt unhappy State 
Fate could reduce him to: Tl, to oblige 
© you, try his Conſtancy, and doubt not to bring 
* him with me to you. He returned to the 
Company, who ſoon took Leave; and then the 
happy Marquis with his Lady, wiſhing Ardeliſa 
good Repoſe, retired to an Apartment, where 
the rich Furniture ſurprized and convinced her, 
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by what little ſhe had already ſeen, that Hunt 
was the moſt noble Coumry in © the World. 
Here they returned Heaven Thanks; and now, 
feed from all anxious Thoughts, being arrived 
where nothing was wanting to make therm 
„they committed themfelves to ſleep: 
Ardeliſa could not reſt, ſhe talked with Na 
getta all the Pn. | 


CHAP: XX. 


_ o 
* EXT Morning the Cdinit de Fuilliide 
with whom the good Father went, as 
was agreed, called him, and hafted to the Con- 
vent; where they found the Lord Longneville 
much altered, to whom the Count ſpake, after 
this manner: My dear Friend, you will won- 
© der doubtleſs at this early Viſit; but 1 bring 
- pF Perſon with me, who bk News of Confe- 
© quenee to impart to you; he Has been in Tar- 
© key. At theſe Words the Lord Zongueville 
fixed his Eyes upon him; © Father Francis, 
© ſaid he, my God! What do I ſee? Ts my dear 
„ Ardeli % fafe and alive? No News but that 
© can comfort me“ That! am Father Francis 
1 . my Lord, he replied, is certain, and J wiſh ? 
n © could give you News, ſaiting your Wiſhes, of | 
| Jour Lady; all that relates to her 1 ſhall ac. 
© quaint you with.” Here they ſat down, and 
he rehearſed all her Adventures, and his own ; 
in which the Lord Longueville did not once in- 
terrupt him with one Queſtion: But hen he 
told the manner of her dying in her Voyage to 
V. Venice, he turned pale. The good Father __ 
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to a Concluſion, and finiſhed in theſe Words: 
The laſt Words, my Lord, ſhe ſpoke, were 
relating to you, which | omit, becauſe: they 
© were foi tender, I cannot repeat them with 
f Wh. Eyes, and therefore would doubtleſs wound 

Soul: Now you muſt reſolve 2 
© to Providence, and be content.” * Yes, 
© ſwered. he, Lam; my God, I ſubmit” | wh 
Here the Drops ran [ons his ſwobn Eyes, and 
he could ſay no more. At length he purſued his 
Difcourſe, ſaying, © Father and Friend! 1:thank 
ou both, and beg you'll witneſs hom reſigned 
| bear the . LoG-that ever M 
© ſullained; Be Witneſs, Heaven! how dear I 
© loved her, and fince ſhe can be mine no mere 
on Earth, this Day I'll quit the World; To- 
© morrow”s Sun ſhall fee me in che humble Ha- 
bit of a Frier, theſe; Walks ſhall bound my 
*, Wiſhes, — dots no Pleaſure but the 
? ens of ſeeing her again. Farewel World, 
and ſenſual Joys, in Death I place my Hope. | 
Here he croſſed his Arms, a Death-like Paleneſs 
overſpread his Face, and he faitited. 
The Count and Father, much ſur prized, called 


for Help; at which the Prior, and ſome Friets 


came; and, fetching Wine and Spirits, brought 
him back to Life. Then they, repenting of the 
Trial they had made, looked confuſodhy upon one 
another. At length. the Prieſt ſaid; © Pardon me, 
$ Heaven! and you, my Lord this Sin; you 

* are impoſed upon, fair Ardeliſa lives, ay; ber 
© Requeſt I made this Trial of your Conſt 


_ © Come with me, I will bring you to her“ At 


theſe Words he Tified up bis Dp Ah L do 
not flatter me, he cried, tis cruel. By all that 
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lives.“ | 


Then they brought him to the Coach, and 
told him, as they went along, all that had paſſed 
in her Abode at Venice, and Return to Hance; 
and being come to the Marquis's, who was juſt 
up, they were received with the greateſt De- 
monſtrations of Friendſhip. He immediately ſent 
to know if 1 was ſtirring; Nannetta took 

the Meſſage, and ſaid, her Lady was not dreſſed. 
The Lord Longueville is below, ſaid the Ser- 
vant: Ere the Words were ſpoke, he came to 
the Door, conducted by Jeſeph, who had ſeen 
him enter the Hall; and, throwing himſelf at 


his Feet, told him, his Lady was there. He 


entered the Chamber, and ſeeing Ardeliſa on 
the Bed- ſide, caught her in his Arms ſo ſuddden- 
ly, that ſhe ſcarce knew him: Exceſs of Joy did 
for ſome time lock up their Tongues, ſo that vey 
continued filent ; but at length they both r 

vered, and brake forth in Words ſo tender and 
Ao paſſionate, that none but Lovers can conceive. 


The Servants all withdrew, and now God had ® 


rewarded their long Sufferings, by making them 
happy in one another. An univerſal Joy appeared 
in all this Family, and the Count de Beauclair 
being ſent for, ſaw this happy Couple, and ho- 
nourably reſtored his Uncle, the Lord de Vi- 
-nevil's Eſtate, to Ardeliſa. Thus theſe two 
Lords and Ladies lived: in perpetual Felicity and 
- Friendſhip ; and Father Francis, with much In- 
: treaty, conſented: to be Chaplain to Lord Lon- 


- gueville : Nannetta and 7 oſeph married, and were 
nobly provided for. 1 5 
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The next Spring the Marquiſs and his Lady had 
a Viſit from Don Manuel and Donna Catherina, 
whom they entertained as became their Quality 
and Affection. The ſame Year Violetta blefled: 


her Lord with a Son, and Ardeliſa her's with a 
Daughter, who bear their Names. 


Thus Divine Providence, whom they confid- 
ed in, tried their Faith and Virtue with many 
Afflictions, and various Misfortunes; and, in the 
End, rewarded them according to their Merit, 
making them moſt happy and fortunate. 
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. My Lord, | 
T has hitherto been my Study to en- 
|| deavour to diſcourage Vice, and incul- 
cate. Virtue, in the Minds of thoſe, . 
who, either out of Curioſity, or good 
Nature, read my Novels, the Amuſements 
of ſome. melancholy Hours; and I always 
dedicate them to ſuch Perſons, as; both by 
their Quality and Virtues are an Awe to the 
Vicious, and bright Examples for the Virtu-- 
ous to imitate, For theſe Reaſons, I firſt. 
pre ſumed to make, Choice of my Lady to 
patronize my Noble Slaves, and now of your 
Lordſhip for the injured, Lady Lucy; fer 
you are not only deſcended of an antient and 
truly noble Family, but are in your Life 
and Manners juſt and ſober, neither addicted 
to be a Votary to Venus or Bacchus. You. 
wiſely. avoid all kinds of Folly and Exceſs, 
which undo the Mind-and Body, and in a: 
ſweet Retirement paſs thoſe Hours in Con- 
Nr with the Learned Dead, which 
1 D 5 others- 
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others paſs in Folly and Debauchery. You 
are without Flattery, a juſt and impartial 
Magiltrate, a kind Friend, and a ſincere 
Chriſtian : Theſe Qualities ha ve made you 
Providence's Care, during your Travels 
abroad, where you have viewed the glori- 
ous Remains of Antiquity ; and all your 
Friends are pleaſed and joyed to ſee you 
ſafe returned to England, For my own 
Part, I could think of no better Way of 
manifeſting my Satisfaction and Reſpect, 
than by offering this little Preſent to your 
Lordſhip: The Adventures of the unfortu- 
nate Lady which it contains, will move your 
Compaſſion ; and her Deliverance from 
Death, and Reconciliation with her Huſ- 
band, your Admiration, and I doubt not 
but you will be agreeably diverted for 
ſome Hours; and your Name being placed 
at the Entrance of the Book, will be a ſuf⸗ 
ficient Recommendation of it to the good 
and virtuous Part of this Nation, I ho 

your Lordſhip will accept it kindly, and do 
me the Honour to believe, that the Friend- 
ſhip my Lady and You have been pleaſed 
to ſhew for my Huſband and me, ſhall al- 
ways be remembred with the moſt grateful 
Senſe imaginable, by 25 . 


Your .Lordſhip's ſincereſt Friend, 
and obliged humble Servant, 


Penelope Aubin. 


HIS is the fifth. Aetemt that I have made 
" of Yhis Nature, t entertain dbe Public, and 
not with tl Succeſs, which has encouraged me to 
proceed, The Story I Here preſant to the Warld is 
very extraordinary, and I fear my own Sex \witl 
vow oe diſpleaſed with me, for Henzietta's Story ; 
but I was abliged to follow Truth, and I hope that 
one ill NMeman, amongſt a great many others 
Sagular Virtue, will le no Injury tothe god Opt- 
nian\which ¶ would ſain perſuade all my “m Sex 
to deſerue, and Mankind ta have of us, who are 
the ſole Authors of our being wicked, whenever we 
are ſo. But let me give this Mord of Advice to 
the vicious Moman; let her Station be ever ſo great 
aud high in +þe Morld, nay, let ber Crimes be ever 
fo-well concealed from humgn Eyes; yet, like Hen- 
rietta, fe will be unfariuuate in the ind, and her 
Deat b, like her „ cu be accompanied with Ter- 
rors, and à bitter Repentance Pall attend. her to 
the Grave: Whil/t the virtuous ſhall laat Dan- 
gers in the Face unmved, and putting their whale 
truſt in the Divine Providence, fhall be delivered, 
even by miraculous Means ; or dying with Comfart, 
be freed from the Miſeries of this Life, and go to 
taſte eternal Repoſe. | 

1 hope that my own Nation can furniſh a great 
many Women of all Degrees, whoſe Characters 
and Virtues are ungugſtionable- And I intreat all 
married Men to conſider, from Albertus's Story, 
the dangerous Effects of Fealouſy, and not to give 
Credit to Appearances, but to examine well into the 
Truth of Things, before they treat a Wife un- 

D 6 . #mdhy, 
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kindly, or abandon her; for we are very often- 
decerved, and condemn the innocent, tobiii we- 
love and we the guilly. Let us be always ten- 
der of other Peoplꝰs Characters, and not only flow 
to condemn, but apt to forgive Overfights: in both 
Sexes, that we may both live and die like Chrifli-- 
ans; and let him who has done any thing revenge- 
ful like Albertus, like him repent and male. Atone- 


ment for his Grimes, and not feep ſupinely in a 


Miftreſs's Arms; and puſ the. Time in Luxury 


and Fely, till Death overtates and ſnatebes him 
away, to render an Account of his Deeds at the 
great Tribunal above, from whence na Appeal can 


be made. Me Engliſh' are neither revengeful” nor 
cruel, and therefore need not fear ſuch Treatment 


from our Huſbands, as the poor Lady Lucy met 


withal. from bers; yet we ought not to be lefs 
cautious than the Ladies of other Nations, giv- 


ing juſt Occafim ꝙ Fealouſy, for fear of ruining 


| 33 and Families; and it 1s a poor Excuſe 


to ſay we have unkind Husbands, when we, prove 
falſe our ſelves, though I own a Husband"s Crueliy 
_ occaſions a Wife's ec I wiſh both 


exes would amend their Lives, which would be the. 


greateſt Sali faction of their- devoted Seruant, 


— 


Penelope, Aubin. 
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-N. the Reign! of King Ober ke II. men 
3 the moſt fertile Kingdom of Hi- 
bernia, and in the Province of Liſter, a 
noble ld the laſt of a truly antient ind | 
illuſtrious Family, This Lord had only one fair 
datling Daughter by his Lady, Who was a Wo- 
man endowed. with every Virtue Man could wiſh 
for, but of a very tender Con{titution, ſo that 
ſhe ſeldom went from home; but there ſhe 
managed all things with ſuch Care: and: di 
cio as made her Family en my happy. 
Friends were. all received with ſuch good Na- 
ture and. Civility, were till ſo treated and ca- 
reſſed, that every Viſit which they paid. ber and 
her Lord rendered them ſtill more | to them, 
and none went thence without admiring and lov- 
ing ee 


- 
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the Poor, or Relief -dginied” to the hungry Tra- 
veller. Their Vaſſals and Domeſticks ſo loved 
and reſpected them, that the 3 their 
Duties with Alacrity and Pl | 

The little Ladyl Lucy waa N on by her 
fond Parents as their greateſt Treaſure, and fo 
indeed ſhe was; for had both a Soul and 
Body formed * pleaſe. She was born in the 
Year 1670. and' for her Education nothing was 
ſpared: At the Age of thirteen+ſhe could do 
every thing that became her Sex and Quality. 
She was tall, and exquiſitely ſhaped; her Hair 
was black as Jer, 1 her 7 rkling Eyes were 
fall of Fire and Majeſty ; her Skin was fair, 
and white as new fallen . and every Fea- 
ture of her fine oval Face was full of Sweetneſs: 
She was in fine a perfect Beauty. She ſpoke French, 
Latin, and her native Language perfectly; ſhe 
danced and ſung exceeding well, played on the 
Lute and icord, and uſed her Needle with 

as great [Dexterity as if ſhe had been | Minerba's 
favourite Scholar. Virtue and Prudence govern- 
— ba her Words and Actions ; for ſhe had folid 
'Senſe | | 

Thus her indulgent Parents thought themſelves 
«doubly bleſſed in ſuch 5 5 and hoped that 
he would make them truly happy: But alas! all 
.earthly Bleſſings are deceitful, and true Happineſs 
is never found but in the Grave. After the Re- 
volution this peaceful Kingdom was turned to a 
bloody Theatre; a oruel War, and unexpected 
Okkage in Church and State, altered the Face of 
things; and this unhappy | Lord, taking che late 
Momarch's Part, was killed, and the victorious 


Party entered his Caſt and there committed 
ſuch Hoſtilities as ate ci on the like Oc- 
05 caſions. 
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caſions. But it ſo happened, that the Party of 
Soldiers who performed this Deed were com- 
manded by a German 'Captain, Ge at that 
time in King illiams Service, a vety fine Gen- 
tleman, a Man nobly” born, and 4 Roman Ca- 
tholiek, as che Lady Lucy and her "Mother "alſo 
were. ? The-nams ofthis fie Officet was Lewis 
Auguſtus Albertus; he was not quite thirty Years 
of Age, his Perſon was every way agreeable,” his 
Face was handſome, and had an Air of Vhijeſty ; 
he wanted no Accompliſhment to make Him a 
complete Gentleman. He entered the Caſtle ay 


the Head of his Company, E the 
Chamber where the affrighted 


her afflicted Mother were 7 „he be bebe 1 
with much Surprize and Comp Anon; they both 
threw themſelves at his Feet, — the old Lady, 
whoſe whole Concern was now for her Daugh- 
ter, her Lord being killed, thus addreſſed herſeif 
to him: See here, brave Stranger, 7 e moſt 
©-wretched Wotan breathing, and a Virgin by 
my Side the moſt innocent * helpleſs of her 
* Ser; Death would now be moſt welcome to 
© us both, but we are forbid to ſeek it by un- 
* lawful Means. Oh! injure not her Virtue, nor 
© ſuffer the outragious Soldiers to commit any 
Violences on our Perfons ; ſpare” her tender 
© Years, and pity my declining Age; you doubt- 
© .leſshad a Mother, noble dr" ylelf, your F Face, 
your Mein '1 peak your — If you are 
© ſuch as you appear to be, protect us from thoſe 
Illis which we dread ten times · more than Death; 
if we muſt be ſtripped of all chat we 


We po 
© and turned out naked to the World, depriye 


of all the Neceſſaries of this Life, yet ar leaſt 


"208 not - permit our Perſons to be abuſed, "and 


4 let 
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let not m darling Child be ruined”; give me 
© your, Wor — . — us from their brutal Luſt 
3 © and Fury, or generouſly. plunge your Sword 
© into. our offered Boſoms, and put an end to 

6 all our Miſeries. Here a Flood of Te us put 
a, Stop to her Diſcourſe, and Exceſs. of Grief 
RE her of all Speech; And here the charm- 
Lucy, ſeizing, his Hand, made him turn his 
ani Eyes upon her lovely Face, where Fear 
and Modeſty ſeemed to diſpute, where every 
Charm was found. that lors .engage a Heart, 
a Face that; was able to melt the moſt obdurate 
Tyrant into Mercy and Compaſſion ;, the Tears 
dropped from her ſhining Eyes, which had till 
then been bent upon the Floor, and with a 
trembling Voice ſhe uttered theſe ſoft Words to 
kim: : Ves, noble Stranger, I am prepared to 
meet even Death itlelf, rather than yield to 
© Infamy; but ſpare my noble virtuous Mo- 
« ther” O Life, which doubtleſs Grief will ſoon 
© put a Period to; and though we are a ruined 
© Prince's Friends, and of a Religion different 
from yours, (as ſure we are) ſince you are er- 
© paged i in ſuch a Cauſe, yet let our tender Sex, 

© and deplorable Condition, move your Pity:? 
Our generous Soldier was ſo raviſhed with her 
Face and Tongue, he could ſcarce recollect him- 
ſelf enough to take her up from the Ground; 
Love ſeized his Soul, and he-forgot how neceſſa- 
ry his Preſence was to put a Stop to the mercileſs 
Soldier's Fury: But, recovering himſelf, he took 
ber in his Arms and bid her not fear, he would 
protect her with his Life and Fortune, and run 
all Hazards to ſecure her and her virtuous Mother. 
II am, /azd he, a Chriſtian and àa Gentleman, 
x © an Enemy to Violence and Cruelty, to which 
the- 


the Lady Lucy: 85 


© /the inhuman Cuſtom of War enures the harden- 
5 6d Soldier; I would conquer, but not deſtroy 
© or. abuſe my Enemies; follow me and none 
© ſhall: harm you.“ He took her by the Hand, 
her Mother following, and calling for his 9 
tenant, gave Orders that the Soldiers ſhould. 
over all Hoſtilities, and leave the Caſtle. 
alas | they had — done all the Miſchief that 
was poſſible, gutted the Apartments, beat the 
Servants, killed ſome and wounded others; ſo 
that nothing was left worth their carry ing away, 
and none but an old Steward, who had lived 
above forty Years in the F amily, and à Servant 
Maid, who waited on the young Lady, remained 
able to follow their poor Ladies to the Captain's 
Quarters; to which he brought them, with their 
Hoods pulled down over their Faces. He gave 
them his 'own Chamber, and left wem for ſome 
Minutes to go and give Orders to his Compa- 
ny. In his ſence, 799 old Steward pro- 
poſed to his Ladies his Son's * Houſe, in a Sea: Port 
— Miles diſtant, to retreat to, if the Officer 
would conſent to it: He Was a rich Farmer, and 
d married a Maid who had waited on the old 
r in her Childhood, 3 faithful Servant to 
ami 


He 
the Family. —— hoped, my, might. be 


could be fqund for them to — oc into France 
or Holland, where they might live with Security 
of their Lives and Liberties; and they; had wiſely 
ſecured ſuch a Quantity of Plate, Jewels and Mor 
ney, (which they had, by the Advice of their pru- 
dent Lord, buried in a Field near. the Qaftleibe- | 
fore he went out to the Army, to, which none 
wete privy but this old: Steward and his. Lady) as 
Would * ſufficiently for them many . 
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in caſe they could find Means to carry it off 
which they doubted not they ſhould do, if they 
could be Aren ll ie Troubles Were a little 


W 
00e of dhe good old Man's 


The Ladies a 
Ocker; and the Captain returning, they acc uainted 
him with their Deſign ; he readily agreed to it, 
and promiſed to aſſiſt them with Hor es and a 
Covered Waggon, to convey them thicher, with 
Whatever could be found remaining in the Caſtle 
For their Uſe: But they did not at this Time 
ler him into the Secret of the "Treaſure that _— 
hid. He gave them a handſom Supper; but al 
Grief had fo ſeized their Spirits, chat they 
not eat; he did all he was able to comfort them, 
end failed not to make his Paſſion known the 
young Lady, by a thouſand amorous Sighs and 
tender Ex preſſions, giving her to underſtand, that 
he us Of the lame Religion as herſelf, and could 
make her both great and happy, if ſhe would 
I. end go with him — 


© ſhewed uo Dilhe; and the ld Lady pru- 

mire received his Offers with much Ciuiliey 
for das! to Perſons who were in ſuch a Cireum- 
Nance, ir was che greateſt good Fortune to meet 
wirk uch a Man, and fach an Offer; yet 


ſhe 
doubted much of his Bineerity, -confidering- he 


thought them ruined. Beds were for 
them and their two Servants by his der. And 
now being retired, the old and her Daugh- 
ter paſſed the Night without /| refledting\on 
their Misfertunes, and config together on 
what was next to d eee 5 3100-30538 37 2 (3? 

At break of Day the brave Captain knocked 
4 chen Obittriber Boor, 


make 


and deſired they would 
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make haſte to riſe, for he had provided all chin 


things 
for their Departurs, and feared left a Part 


proper | 

of the Army fhould come up; and ſo render 
their going thence difficult ' and more dan 

They immediately got their Clothes on, d 
opened the Door to him, — a thou- 
ſand Thanks for his Care of them: He embraced 
and aſſured them nothing ſhould be wanting on 
his Part, to ſhew the Love and Reſpect he had 
for chem; and he promiſed that he would come 
to chem as ſoon as ever he could get Leave from 
his Colonel to put his Company into Quarters, 
and leave them. He had early this Morning 
ſent two of his Soldiers to the Caſtle, to brig 
thence whatever Clothes and Linen they 

find remaining fit for their Uſe ; and he be ha alſo 


—— Things of tht Kind from ſome 


had dered, and now 
tified 


he? arti neo them to him, for — he 
them with ſome Money out ef his on 
All he bad got-topether was put: up inte Weg- 
gon the had provided: And bow they 

loſs for nothing, but only how 40 get 

ſure on the Field, and that they 
whilft che Soldiers wore ranging 

% they took Leave with- much G. 
vility on both Sites,” and ſet out for the 


due Pie 


good 
Farmer's Houſe, at which they arrived the "next 


Morning, 


having trævelled all æhat Day and 
being ded by four Soldiers within five 
of the to whorn che old Lady gave to 
Buineas, when ſhe diſmiſſed them. Tue good 
Fartner received them with lach, Reſpect, 


icht, 
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all to his dead Lord's and her Bounty, had been 
educated and nouriſhed by them, and that the 
Lands and Houſe he now poſſeſſed, were gain'd 
in: their Service: His honeſt Wife waited on and 
ſeryed them as became her: And here they re- 
mained for ſome Time in Quiet, and had Time to 
digeſt their Sorrows and Change of Fortune. 

Three Nights after their Arrival there, the old 
Steward and his Son returned with a covered 
Waggon to the Caſtle, and brought thence ſome 
Furniture that was left there, and the rich Trea- 
ſure, which they took up out of the Place in 
which it was buried in the dead of the Night, 
and placed in a Bag of Hay in the Waggon. 
They carried Letters of Thanks to the Captain 

Aan the Ladies, by whoſe Means they paſſed un» 
moleſted, and chang: in Safety with 1 Anſwers 
in two Epiſtles, the moſt reſpectful. and a moro 
that Man could write. 

During the Ladies Abode in this Place, there 
ha ſome: very extraordinary Accidents, 
which tis neceſſary we ſhould relate, for the bet- 
ter underſtanding of the Sequel of this Hiſtory. 

The — Heuſe, which they were in, was 
near a. Wood, and about two Miles diſtant from 
the Sea; along the Shore and in the Wood there 
were only af few Cottages, and no Inhabitants of 
Note; the Houſe was very melanchol and lonely, 
as to its Situation; and the poor who 
were. not uſed to live in ſuch- a Place, nor with 
ſo few Attendants, ſtartled at every Noiſe, and 
could not get one ſound Sleep. One Evening, 
Juſt at the cloſe of the Day, a young Gentleman 
in a Peaſant's Habit, booted: and ſpurr'd, came 
into the Court- yard bleeding, and — in the 
5 dene 
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that he had been extremely frighted, and that be 
was fled from ſome Place, where he had been ſo 
il treated, with the utmoſt Speed, for the Sweat 
trickled down his Face: ' He met che Far- 
mer, who was paſſing the Tard, and catehing 
him by the Arm, fainted before he could utter 
one Word; the good natured Man called to one 
of his Men, who helped to bring him into the 
Houſe, where they placed him in a Chair, and 
brought him 'to himſelf with ſome Pains.” Then 
they asked him who he was, and how he came 
in that Condition? He deſire them to haſten 
to get a Surgeon for his Wounds, and be ſatisfied 
that he was a Gentleman able to reward them 
for their Trouble, and ask no farther as to his 
Name and Quality. They bowed, and one of 
the Farmer's Men immediately took a Horſe 
and went for a Surgeon, who lived ſeven: Miles 
off, there being none that lived nearer. Mean 
time the Farmer and his Wife pur the Gentle- 
man into a warm Bed, and did what they could 
to hinder his Wounds from bleeding; and the old 
Lady having ſome Skill, the Farmer's Wife ran 
to acquaint her with the Matter, and begged her 
Aſſiſtance; ſhe readily went along with her to the 
Chamber, "and was in the greateſt 'Surprize ima- 
ginable to find that it was the young Lord L 
her own Nephew, who was reported to have 
been killed at the fatal Battel of the Boyne: © Good 
6 Heavens, ſaid ſbe, by what Miracle were you” 
© preſeryed alive, and how came you here, and 
in this Condition? I am, /aid he, over- 
© joyed, my dear Aunt, to ſee you, but am ſo 
faint I cannot ſatisfy your Deſires at this Time.“ 
The good Lady got what ſhe could to dreſs his 
Wounds, and did it fo well, that the * 
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his Arrival approved of what ſhe had done; and 
on ſearching his Wounds thought them not dan- 
gerous. The next Morning both the Ladies came 
to breakfaſt with him in his Chamber, and then 
he related his Adventures in this Manne... 


1 — 


CHAP. H. 


1 Need. not tell you, Madam, ſaid he, who 1 
am, ſince I have the Honour to be ſo nearly 
related to you; but as to what is of the greateſt 
Concern to me, you are yet a Stranger; which is 
my Love to a young Lady to whom I have been 
engaged ever ſince I was a Student in the College 
at Dublin. Her Name you are well acquainted 
with, ſhe was the Daughter of Sir liam ——; 
I uſed to viſit at her Father's, and her Brother 
and J contracted ſo great a Friendſhip, that we 
were ſcarce ever aſunder, till the fatal Day when 
we were parted in the Battle, where I ſaw him 
fall wounded from his Horſe, and by a glorious 
Death crown the Actions of a well-ſpent. Life, 
. whoſe Loſs I ſhall ever mourn. I courted che 
fair Henrietta by his Conſent, and was ſo happy 
as to gain her Love: My elder Brother was then 
living, as you know); and her Father, who could 
give her a great Fortune, at that Time was kept 
a Stranger to our Love, for fear he ſhould not 
-approve of it. We had all the Opportunities of 
ſeeing each other that we could deſire, by my 
generous Friend's Means; and at laſt made the 
moſt ſacred Promiſes to be only one another's. 
But the dreadful Hour of our Separation was at 


n * . 


hand, when we leaſt expected it, I was ſent to 
travel, and ſhe was carried over to Eng land, — 
1 : | ee 
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fee the Splendos of the Znglyb Court and Nati 
on. She went thither before I went w France, 
but, | want Words: and Strength to expreſ whas 
we felt at parking, and in What a * manner 
we took Leave of ane. another: We made a 
thouſand Vows and Proteſtations to be conſtant, 


In leſs. than two Years after I was recalled by the 
Death of my elder Brother; the Letters found 
me in /caly, where J had received ſeveral Letters 
from my dear Miſtreſs, who was returned from 
England. I poſted home, big with Expectation 
of poſſeſſing Noth her, and a great Eſtate: But 
alas | | I came too late; the unfortunate Henrietta 
had broken all her Vows, and, been prevailed on 
by her Father to marry an old wealthy Knight, 
who was turned of threeſcore: His vaſt Eftate 
prevailed, and he conſented to take her with half 


the Portion that her Father propoſed to give her 


with another; ſo that her younger Sifter obtain 
ed a more noble Match by this Augmentation of 
her Fortune. The jealous Knight ſoon left 


Dublin with this rich Prize, and carried her down 


to his Caſtle in this Province, where he kept her 


immured from almoſt all Company, ſuffering her 


to take no Diverſions, but what his on Gar- 
dens, and his wretched ſelf could afford her. They 
ſoon became very miſerable, for ſhe grew to hate 
and loath him, and beheld him rather as her 
Goaler than her Husband; and ſhe treated him 
ſo coldly, that he became jealous of every Man 
that approached her, even of his own Domeſticks; 
and grew fo — becauſe ſhe did not prove 
with Child, that he would not ſuffer her out ot 
his Sight. Grief and Vexation threw her into a 
languiſhing Diſtemper, which made it feared; that 
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this Tragedy, As ſoon as I came aſhore at 
Dublin, I asked after my dear Henrietta, and 


Was informed of all theſe Particulars: I need not 


tell you each Word wounded my Soul, and was 
like a Poniard to my Heart. I could neither 
ſleep by Night, or taſte of any Pleaſures by Day: 
Sometimes I deteſted her Falſhood, and reſolv- 
ed to forget her; but alas! in vain I ſtrove to 
conquer a Paſſion that had mingled with my 
Soul, and reigned” in every Vein: I loved her 
as much as ever, and Pity blew the raging Flame: 
I could not live without a Sight of her, yet 
knew not how to get an Opportunity to ſend or 
phat to her. I diſpatched my Affairs with all 
the Speed imaginable, and after having taken 
Poſſeſſion of my Eſtate, 1 pretended to make a 
Voyage to England; and having taken Leave of 
my Friends, I left Dublin, and my Home, with 
only two Servants; DOG ſent Diſguiſes for 
us to an Inn about twenty Miles onward of the 
Way towards my fair one's Caſtle, I mounted 
on Horſeback with my Servants, and went to 


the Inn, where we lay that Night; and the next 
Morning, having put on our :Diſguiſes, which 


were the Habits of Peaſants, we were ſo dreſſed, 
that no Perſon could have gueſſed us to be any 
other: Our clouted Shoes, coarſe: Coats, Leather 
Doublets and Breeches, old Hats, falſe Hair, and 
coarſe Linen, made us look like the verieſt 


Country Louts that ever Man beheld. Thus ac- 
coutred, having in the Portmanteaus behind my 


Servants put what Habits I ſhould have Occaſion 


for, and Money, being all well armed, we pro- 
ceeded on our Journey, and reached Dundalk, 


without any Accident; there I left our Horſes 


and Portmanteaus, and thence we went .and 


4 lodged 


— 


3 


lodged at a Village within a Mile of the Caftle. 
It was dus when we entered this Place, and 
I writ a Letter to this Effect to my dear Hen- 
rietta, and ſent one of my Servants with it: 
1 told her that I was come on purpoſe thither to 
ſeek an Opportunity to die at her Feet; that I 
forgave her Falſhood, and loved her more than 
ever; and that I would run all Hazards to take 


her out of that Slavery to which her Father's 


Avarice, and her own Imprudence had ſubje&ed 
her, in caſe ſhe was willing; that I could not 


live without a Sight of her; and in fine, that L 
conjured her by all our paſt Vows and mutual 
Endearments, to find ſome Means to let me ſee 
her; in order to which I informed her of the 


Place and Diſguiſe I was in. I ſent my Servant 


away with this Letter ſo ſoon as it was finiſhed ; 
he was acquainted with a Maid-Servant in the Fa- 
mily, and by that Means got Admittance into 
the Caſtle, where he lay all Night with one of 
the Men Servants, at the Maid's Deſire ; and by 
the Help of ſome Gold which I gave him for 


that Purpoſe, he ſo managed her, that ſhe con- 
. veyed the Letter into her Lady's own Hand, as 


ſhe waited on her at Supper in her Chamber 

where ſhe ſupped becauſe ſhe was indiſpoſed, and 
the old Knight had the Gout, ſo that ſhe could 
not leave him: She took an Opportunity to read 
it in her Cloſet, where, as ſhe afterwards told 
me, ſhe bathed it with her Tears: Her Conſci- 
ence reproached her, and her Love reviyed, na 

it was heightened by her Averſion to her Hut- 


band. She could not cloſe her Eyes all Night, 
but paſſed the tedious Hours in debating with 
2 wo - do; Love and Honour had 2 
onteſt, but at laſt Love got the Victory 
'Vo yy if : 8 $a "0 | 
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| and ſhe roſe, and going to her Cloſet writ the 

|  _ following Lines, which I have ever ſince kept as 

8 Here he pulled the Letter out of bis 
ſom. 


£ 721 Read your 1 with uch 2 Ganperm exit 
Pen can. expreſs: | Alas! why did you not 
© let me die in Peace? 'Why have you awaked 
© the wretched Henrietta from her Lethargy, and 
< called to my Remembrance the pleaſing Hours | 
7 © when w. el and when my Virgin Soul 
* Was conſcious of no Crime? I have wronged 
© You, Lycidas, greatly wronged you, and undone 
* myſelf: W hat can we hoo for now? Nothing 

© remains but to ſupport our Sorrows as we o 
© You ask to ſee me; I tremble at the Thought: 
The Conſequence may prove fatal to us both. I 
* know your Virtue, you know mine: I know 
ou love, and I fear I ſtill love you more than 
| ought, conſidering I am now another's.” Lou 
< fay you cannot Ive if I refuſe this laſt, this only 
Favour: Take care leſt we. are bath made 
more wretched by this Interview: If it be diſ- 
covered, I am loſt for ever; yet I'll venture all 
rather than ſeem unkind. Come in the Dusk 
to-morrow Night in your Diſguiſe, pretend 
to be the Maid's Brother, who is now our Con- 
fident, ſhe ſhall conceal you where ll en- 
© deavour to come to you: Take. this as the laſt 
and only Proof that can with Honour be given 
ou of the Affection the miſerable Henrietta 

ſtill for you. Adieu. 


She gave this Letrer to the Maid, ns 
came into her Chamber with her "Chacolue, | 
and ſhe delivered it to V. * E 17 
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all the Haſte imaginable to me with it; I opened 
it, and read the dear Lines with Tranſport: Lou 
may conclude I failed not to her Orders. I 
was at the Caſtle fo ſoon as the Sun was ſet; my 
Servant introduced me to the Maid, who took 


an Opportunity to ſteal me into her own Cham- 


ber, which was next her Lady's, and there I laid 
down upon her Bed, and was covered over Head 
and Ears with the Quilt. I heard my Charmer's: 
Voice with her old Tormentor : They did no- 
thing but jar, and I remained till almoſt Midnight 
before the Maid entered the Room with a Can- 
dle, and told me the glad Tidings, that ſhe was 
going to lye down in her Lady's Place, and ſend 
her to me: I gave her Gold for this good News, 
and my Soul leaped in my Breaſt for Joy. She 
went, and I ſoon heard the ſoft Tread of my 
trembling Charmer: She came in her Night- 
Gown, and  Under-Petticoat; I claſped her in 
my Arms, we both m_ in fine, our Confu- 
ſion was equal, and I believe our Love and 
Joy was alſo mutual We paſſed one ſhort 
Hour together, and no more, in which we whiſ+ 
pered a thouſand tender moving things, ſuch as 
Lovers uſe on ſuch Occaſions; and I found her 
more charming than ever, and myſelf more amo- 
rous: At laſt the fatal Sound of the Bell alarmed. 


us, and her cruel Husband, waked by his ill-natured = _- 


Pains, forced her from my Arms. I parted with her 


with ſuch Pangs and ſuch Reluctancy as dying nh 
Miſers feel, when they behold their ſhining — 2 
greedy 


of hoarded Gold diyiding betwixt their 


Heirs; nor could I let bet go till ſhe had N] W 28 


to repeat the Favour, I lay concealed a Whole 
Week in this Chamber, the , Maid; keeping the 
Key in her Pocket, and bringing me rang 

; | 2 "OI 


96 The Adventures of 


from Time to Time; and had every Night the 
Pleaſure of my dear Henrietta's Company, whilſt 
her Argus ſlept. Her Virtue long oppoſed my 
raſh Deſires; but at laſt my Paſſion made me 
take the favourable Opportunity, and a gentle 
Force compelled her to grant my Deſires, for ſhe 
dared not make a Noiſe for fear of a Diſcovery: 
And now nothing was wanting to make me en- 
tirely happy, but her Conſent to fly with me, and 
that I could not obtain. The old Dragon reco- 
vered, and I was obliged to decamp, for fear 
of being diſcovered; beſides, he changed his 
Apartment, and took my Charmer to lye with 


him, on thFother Side the Caſtle, next the Gar- 


dens. I cquld not ſupport a- long Abſence from 
her, ſo I ventured to lye in the next Town in my 
Diſguiſe, and every Night I went into the Gar- 
dens, by Means of one of the Gardiners, of 
whom I h 


that went into that Apartment, which ſhe every 
Night left unlocked for me, [ went into a Cloſet 
next the Bed-Chamber, and ſhe ſtole out to me. 
At laſt the Troubles forced me to leave her, and 
her Brother and I (he knowing nothing of what 
had paſſed between his Sitter and me) took 
Arms, and were both, as you know, in that fa- 
tal Battle, where he loſt his Life, and I narrow- 
ly eſcaped: And now my old Diſguiſe was more 
neceſſary than before. I had ſome Thoughts of 
flying to France, but could not go without my 
dear Henrietta; ſo I lay concealed till I got what 
Money and Bills I could ſecure, and then ſet 
dut with one Servant, and that was he who was 
privy to my Secret, and went to the ſame Inn as 
beſore. 1 had received News from her that ſhe 

a Was 


procured a falſe Key; and ſo placing 
a Ladder he left on purpoſe againſt a Balcony 
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was with Child, and that her Husband was very 
proud of it, but more jealous than ever: I ſoon 


gave her Notice of my Arrival, and the next 


Night had the Pleaſure of her Company in the 
Cloſet as before; there I acquainted her with my 
Deſign of going for France, and ſhe conſented 


to go along with me. Accordingly I brought 


her a Suit of Man's Clothes ſome few Nights 
after, and ſhe dreſſed, and went with me out of 
the Balcony, and through the Garden, I had 
placed the Horſes for her and myſelf, about a 
Quarter of a Mile off, where my Man, who 


was alfo well mounted, took care of them. We 


mounted, and got by break of Day to a Village 
ten Miles off; but he being big with Child, and 
not well, we went no farther, but {ſtopped there 
at an Inn, where we reſolved to paſs a Day or 
two, till the Search after us was over. We had 
no Reaſon to fear any thing, becauſe we were 
all in Men's Habits, dreſſed like Country Fellows, 
and pretended to belong to an Officer of the 
King's Army, who had ordered us to ſtay there 
with the Horſes till he came to us. We paid 
well for what we had, and the Country People 
were very kind to us: Beſides, it being almoſt 
impoſſible that the old Knight, who was wholly 


* of all that had paſſed, ſhould deviſe where | 


e was gone, or who had taken her away, I 
fancied myſelf ſafe and happy, and little dreamt 
of what was to follow. Having reſted our ſelves 
four Days, we left this Place in our Diſguiſes, 
and met nothing to moleſt us, till we were paſh 
by the Wood on the other Side this Houſe; ju 
as we were entring it, the old Knight, at the 
Head of fix Soldiers, all armed with Swords and 
Muſquets, bolted out upon us: They did not fire 
| E 3 upon 
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n us, but they ſeized on her ing her 
Horſe: and [ A — no Se Pur iſtols 
and a Bayonet under my Coat, reſiſting, they 
unhorſed, and wounded me in three Places, as 
you ſee: My Servant was killed defending me, 
and I was left bleeding on the Ground, I ſaw 
wy lovely Prize torn from me, and heard her 
cry for Help in vain. And now I wiſh to live 
only to be revenged; for if I recover I will go 
to the Caſtle, and drive him out with Fire and 
Sword, and releaſe her, who is mine by a prior 
Right. This is my melancholy Story, my dear 
Aunt, faid he, and though you may blame, yet, 
I am fure, you will at the fame time pity us. 
The old Lady anſwered him thus ; How can I 
chooſe but condemn you, my dear Nephew, ſince 
your Imprudence has occafioned both your own 
and this poor Lady's Misfortunes ? She was guilty 
of a Crime in breaking the Vows ſhe had made 
you, and you have made her guilty of a much 
greater; and thus you had both like to have 
wee in your own Follies; but * 
in his Mercy ſpared you to repent, and 
T hope do the fame by her; and ſpare the inno- 
cent Infant ſhe goes withal. If you had waited 
patiently perhaps God might have taken away her 
unkind Husband, and then you might have been 
happy together, and had a Right to Heaven's Fa- 
vour. He would have replied, but the | 
entring put an End to this good Lady's Exhor- 
ion; and the Ladies withdrew. 4 


tation 

At Dinner a Valet of the brave Captain A 
bertus brought Letters from his Maſter to the 
Ladies, with a Preſent of ſome Wine and Money, 
which he had ſent them, not knowing but they 
were in want of it : His Letters were full of Re- 


ſpect 
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ſpect to the old Lady, and Paſſion for the young; 
plied to viſit them in few Days, 2 
ways to protect and aſſiſt them all the Days of 
bis Life. They ſent their Thanks and Acknow- 
ledgments in their Anſwers by the ſame: Valet. 
And two Nights after, as they were both, and 
all the Family in Bed, they heard ſad Groans 
near the Gate, as they imagined, which awoke 
them; and at laſt ſomebody knocked at it, and 
in a faint Voice begged to be let in: The good 
Farmer roſe, and lighting a Candle, went to the 
X Gate, and demanded who was there; the Per- 
| fon anſwered, a Wretch that has great Need of 
Cornfort ; hungry, cold, and forely bruiſed ; for 
God's ſake give me Shelter: I am a Man of Birth, 
and much advanced in Vears. The good Coun- 
try Man opened the Gate, and was ſurprized to 
ſee a Man of a: venerable Aſpect, with a Beard 
down to his Waiſt, and a coarſe gray Coat tied 
with a Cord about him; he had no Stockings on, 
his Face was meagre. 'and pale, he was bloody, 
and ſeemed very © faint: He brought him into 
the Houſe, and gave him ſomething to eat and 
drink, asking how he came in that Condition, 
and who he was? He anſwered, that he was 
born a Gentleman, and that he had lived the 
Life of a Hermit for forty Years paſt, in a Cot- 
tage in the adjacent Wood; that he had been 
fick of a Fever and Ague for three Months paſts 
and for the laſt fourteen Days had been ſo weak, | 
that he could not get to the next Town for Food; 
that certain Perſons, diſguiſed in Vizards and - 
ſtrange Habits, had that Night entered his Cot- 
tage, as he lay ſleeping on ſome-Straw, as was 
his Cuſtom, and dragg'd him out thence by the 
Heels, giving him W and Blows, till 
r 4 ; 


fn!!! iO ae. coef ih 3, ES Tow A earns 


100 The AdVertures of 
they thought he was dead; ſo they drew him 
out of the Wood, and left him on that Side which 
was next this Houſe: * Recovering myſelf a lit- 
© tle, (faid he) and finding I muſt periſh with- 
© out Help, I preſumed ro knock at this Hoſ- 
© pitable Gate, and have found what I wanted 
© and deſired: I hope Heaven will ever hear you 
in your Need, and reward all the ' charitable 
© Deeds you do.” The Farmer gave him Water 
to waſh his Face and Hands, and put him into a 
clean Bed, and leaving him a lighted Candle, 
and ſome Cordial by his Bed-fide, at his Re- 
queſt went to his own Chamber: but the old 
25 who was roſe out of Bed, and had got 
on her Clothes, ſtop'd him as he paſt by her 
Chamber. door, to know what had paſt; and he 
gave her an Account; ſo ſhe returned to Bed, longs 
ing for the Morning, that ſhe- might know who 
this Stranger was. So ſoon as was up ſhe 
asked after him, and was by the Farmer's Wife 
conducted to his Chamber, with the young Lady 
Lucy: He was ſo ill he was not able to riſe; 
and ſeemed as much ſurprized at the Sight of 
ſuch Perſons in ſuch a Place, as they were to ſee 
him in ſo poor a Condition ; for his Countenance 
ſpake a Man of Quality. After ſome Diſcourſe 
between them they became acquainted, and he 
rew more free, and promiſed to declare ſome 
Part of his Life and Adventures, which were 
very extraordinary, to them; yet he ſtill con- 
cealed his Name and Family, as alſo the Place 
of his Birth: The young Lord was alſo preſent. 
And after Dinner they again repaired to this Her- 
mit's Chamber, as it had been agreed; and being 
all ſeated near his Bed-ſide, he related his Story in 
_theſe Words. MET, 
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CHAP. II. 


I WAS born to a great Eſtate, and had all 
* the Education beſtowed upon me that is uſual 
for young Gentlemen to have. When I was 
come of Age, I fell in Love with a young 
Widow Lady, who had a Fortune equal to my 
own: We married, but were never bleſt with 
a Child; we lived for ſome Vears very happily ; 
ſhe had a Siſter thirteen Years younger than her- 
ſelf, who had a conſiderable. Fortune, and lived 
with us: I inſenſibly grew very fond of this 
Child; ſhe was beautiful as an Angel, and for 
her Years as witty; ſhe had a thouſand infant 


Charms about her; I loved her lixe a fond Fa- 


ther : But when ſhe was grown up to thirteen 
Years, I doated, and became, alas! a jealous 
raging Lover, I beheld every Man who ap- 
proached her as a hated Rival: I watched all her 
Looks and Actions, could not ſupport her Ab; 
ſence, forgive me, Heaven! and under the Pre 
tence of a Brother and a Guardian, concealed 
my Crime, and was thanked by my Wife, and 
reſpected by her Family. And thus I found Means 
to break off every Match that was propoſed to 
her; till at laſt, a young Gentleman of a Family 
ſuperior to her's, and of an equal Fortune, every 
way accompliſhed, both as to his Perſon and Un- 
deritanding, made his Addreſſes to her, and I too 
plainly ſaw that ſhe was much inclined to grant 
his Suit. And now I was on the Rack, Reaſon 
and Religion pleaded in vain, my h | 
Paſſion overcame all Conſiderations, and I thought 
of nothing but how to gain her to my own wicked 
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Deſires, and to prevent her being another's ; and 
IJ, who had all — Life long before lived a 
and virtuous Life, and had the moſt awful Senſe 
of God and Religion that a Chriſtian ought to 
have, was in an Inſtant: converted into one of 
the vileſt Wretches on Earth, and grew capable 
of forming, and at length of acting, the moſt 
villainous Deſigns, Thus when we once ſuffer 
unlawful Deſires and looſe Thoughts to vitiate our 

nds, and make one falſe Step contrary to our 
Duty, we inſenſibly fall into greater Crimes, 
and ſoon become Vaſſals to the Devil, and grow 
the moſt audacious of Sinners. Take Care, 
young Gentleman, (ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to 
the young Lord,) tis to you I chiefly direct this 
Diſcourſe, ſwerve not from your Duty, nor ſuf- 
fer that unhappy Paſſion which has ruined my 
Peace for ever in this Life, to lead you into the 
ke Crimes and Misfortunes, as it has done me, 
At theſe Words the young Lord changed Colour, 
and his Aunt looked ſeriouſly upon bim, and the 

Hermit proceeded in this Diſcourſe. But now, 

(faid he,) I could neither ſleep nor eat, my Coun- 

tenance was changed, and my Wife, who dearly 

loved me, was very inquiſitive to know what I ailed; 
I pretended that I was not well: But my Rival 
paid his Viſits daily to Emilia, and I found it 
in vain to oppoſe the Marriage longer, there be- 
ing no Pretence for it. This drove me to De- 
pair, and put me upon making uſe of the moſt 
deſperate Means to prevent it, and I reſolved to- 
ruin her, and get rid of him at any rate. I 
long deliberated which of thoſe wicked Deſigns 
I ſhould firſt put in Execution: I contidered 
that if I ſhould firſt debauch her, ſhe might make 
it known to him, and that would be my utter 
* N 2 a R uin, 


Ruin, and might perhaps occaſion the Death of 
him-and Bear ty he being out of the way, I 
might, by Threats and Entreaties together, gain 
her to do whatever I would. This being at laſt 
reſolyxed, I rode out one Morning to a Village 
twenty Miles off; and leaving my Servant at an 
Inn with the Horſes, I walked out into the 
Town; there I found an Apothecary's Shop, and 
bought as much Opium as would do the fatal 
Deed, and went back to the Inn and dined, and 
ſo returned home well pleaſed with my Journey. 
I paſſed the Night with much Anxiety, my Con- 
ſcience'being greatly troubled; but having pur the 
ſtupifying Drug into ſome Water to infuſe over 
Night in my Cloſer, I put it into a Vaal, and 
put it up in my Pocket the next Morning; and 
my Rival coming to Breakfaſt with us, I took an 
Opportunity to convey it into a Cup of Coffee, 
which J put into his Hand as he was fooling with 
Emilia; he drank it off, and ſuſpected nothing. 
I invited him to ſtay Dinner, for I was always 
very civil to him, and he accepted the Offer; they 
walked out into the Gardens, where he began to- 


feel a Dizzineſs in his Head, and before Noon 


the Poiſon ſo operated, that he went home in 
his Coach, haſtened to bed, and never roſe a- 


gain: The Phyſician who was called (for there 


was but one near the Place) found him dead, 
and inquired no farther. My Siſter- in- Law grieved 
extremely, but hid it as much as ſhe could; I 
comforted and laughed her out of it as much as: 
I was able, and did all that was poſlible to oblige- 
her, and made het every Day little Preſents. And 
in fine, about a Month after my Rival's Death, 
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return that Night, or perhaps in two or three, I 
reſo ved to execute my wicked Deſign upon 
Emilia; it was Winter, the Winds blew, and 
the Stars gave no Light; it was a Night dark as 
the Deed I went to execute; all the Domeſticks 
were gone to reſt, and the lovely innocent Emi- 
Ja lay locked in Slumbers, ſweet as thoſe of new. 
born Infants, and none but my wretched {elf, 
whom Luſt and an unlawful Paſſion racked, was 
. waking. I roſe, and throwing only my Night- 
gown over me, with my 1 pe on, and my 
drawn Sword in my Hand, and a Dark-lanthorn, 
I went ſoftly to her Chamber, and entered it with- 
out any Noiſe: I approached the Bed with trem- 
bling Steps, and found her ſleeping : I gazed up- 
on her with the utmoſt Tranſport, and putting 
my Lanthorn into the Chimney, having locked 
the Door within fide, I ſtole inco Bed to her, hav- 
ing laid my Sword on the Bed; I claſped her fa 
fait in my Arms that ſhe could: not ftir, and ſtop- 
ping her Mouth with Kiſſes, prevented her mak- 
ing any Noiſe: She ſtruggled in vain ; J effected 
my Deſign, and betwixt Threats and Entreaties 
ſo governed her, that ſhe permitted my Stay till 
almoſt Day-light, when I retired to my Cham- 
ber with = utmoſt Satisfaction; bug: now : 
thought of nothing but repeating my Joys. 
had ſome Stings of 724: 54G — I Rifle 
them with a Bottle; and my Wife ſtaying out 
three Nights, we paſſed them, as we thought, 
very agreeably: She returning home, brought 
the pleaſing News that her Uncle was dead, and 
had left her three thouſand Pounds. The crimi- 
nal Converſe betwixt Emilia and me continued 
for ſix Months, and I found frequent Opportu- 
nities of enjoying her; but at laſt we were 
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alarmed with the fatal Signs of her being preg- 
nant; 1 ſed and gave her —— 
could cauſe Abortion, but in vain, and ſhe grew 
big: My Wife, who dearly loved her, was ex- 
tremely concerned” at her being indiſpoſed. And 
now Emilia began to make me a thouſand Re- 
proaches, and grew to almoſt hate me. I ſeve- 
ral times reſolved to poiſon her, and ſo prevent 
our mutual Infamy ; but the Affection I till had 
for her made me deſiſt from it. One Night, my 
Wife being gone from Home to a Lady's who 
was in Labour, 1 ſtole to Emilia's Bed, and as 
we ſlept in one another's Arms, ſhe wakened me 
with her Shrieks; I asked her what ailed her, 
but in vain, the cold Sweat trickled down her 
Face, and ſhe ſeemed quite bereft of her Senſes ; 
See there, there he ſtands, ſhe cried,” Villain, 
Monſter, what Poiſon | did he give thee Poiſon? 
barbarous Wretch; and ſhall I fall a Victim to 
his Cruelty alſo. She continued to rave thus for 
ſome time; at laſt ſhe fainted in my Arms, and 
then recovering, threw her Head into my Boſom, 
and let fall a Shower of Tears: I embraced her, 


and cried, my Dear, what ails you: Oh! ſays 
- ſhe, I have had a Dream that has filled my Soul 


with Horror, my Limbs ſhake, and Fear ſeizes 
every Joint; methought I ſaw the dead Leander 
ſtanding by my Bed- ſide in his Shroud, his Face 
was pale as Death, he had a China Cup in his 
Hand, he looked ſtedfaſtly upon me, and then 
pointing to you, gave three ſuch diſmal Groans 
as would have each even pierced a ſtubborn 
Heart: Methought I ſaw his Boſom heave, la- 
bouring as if ſome dire Secret ſtruggled in his 
Breaſt to be diſcloſed, then thrice he ſhook his 
Head and frowned on you, at laſt he ſpoke, and 

in 
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in 2 hollow Voice cried, There, there, in thy 

rumed Emilin, ſleeps my cruel Murderer: 
Curft is thy Fate; thy harmleſs Infant ſhall not 
ſee the Light, nor e er be freed from thy un- 
happy Womb. I would diſcloſe fornething of 
mighty nce to thee, but han't Per- 
miſſion for to do it; prepare for Death; as I am 
now, ſo ſhall you ſhortly be, and let the Mar- 
derer beware; he poiſoned me the fatal Morning 
we ſaw one another laſt; this fatal Cup of Coffee 
received the poiſonous Doſe, he put it in my 
Hand, farewel, remember Death; my Blood cries 
out for juſt Revenge, Revenge, Revenge. At 
theſe moſt direful Words he vaniſhed, and 
O Heavens! he's here-again, ſhe cried, Oh hide 
me, hide me, or I die with Fear. She clung 
about me, and I was filled with ſo much Horror, 
that I fled the Chamber ; my guilty Conſcience 
ſtared me in the Face: She quickly followed to 
my Chamber, I took her into and did all 
I could to perſuade her it was nothing but a 
Dream, but in vain : She asked me an hundred 
times over, if I knew nothing of Leander's 
Death. The Day-break forced her from my 
Chamber : In fine, ſhe was nightly tormented 
with ſuch Viſions, and I began to be fo diſtracted 
with the Terrors of my Conſcience, and Fear of 
Diſcovery, and her approaching Lying-in, that I 
at length reſolved to get rid of her the ſame 
Way as I had done of my Rival, and I gave her 
fuch another Doſe; but my Wife ſending for an 
able Phyſician, upon viewing her Body, and ex- 
amining into the Circumſtances of her Death, 
he diſcovered that ſhe was both big with Child 
and poifoned; he uſed all Means to recover her, 


but in vain, And now pretending a mighty 
N Concern 
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whoſe mean Birth made her aſhamed to marry 
him; reer | 


my Crimes from. the World, an 
Fears ; but the all- 
could not be blinded. 1 
verſion to prevent thinking; I went a — of 
every Day, and drank my Bottle or two every 
Night, to get ſome Reſt, and prevent e 
and thus I was, I fancied, tolerably eaſy ; er 1 
could not hear a Paſſing- Bell without n 
and Death was neuer mentioned, or a Funeral 
paſſed in my Sight, but my Soul ſhivered. My 
Wife grew ſickly, and I was forced at laſt to lye 
alone: This was inſupportable, and I reſolved to 
make a Journey to Dublin, with Hopes to find 
better — and to be diverted with ſeeing 
Plays frequently: In fine, I ſet out with no other 
Attendants but two Servants, with my Wife's 
Approbation, who was to follow me if e grew 
better. I went twenty Miles the firſt Day; or 
lay at a very good Inn at Night: I had a Candle 
left ee burning in my Chamber, as was my Cuſtom, 
r — aue I ſoon fell afleep; 
_ juſt was prefently waked by a 
Perſon's opening = Door, who had the Form 
of a Woman; ſhe was in an Undreſs, and her 
bers Sale: Hood was pulled dovn' * 
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Face: She took up the Candle, and came to m 
Bed- ſide. I was before ſurprized, but judge what 


I felt when I diſcovered the Face, ſawy it 
was my dear murdered: Emilia: Villain, faid ſhe 

you think to fly the Place where you committed 
the black Deeds you have done, to get more 
Eaſe elſewhere; Remorſe ſhall till purſue you. She 
ſtruck me on the Face, and the Blood ſtream- 
ing from my Noſe, ſheclapp'd a Handkerchief ſhe 
had in her Hand to it, and cried, When you ſee 
me and this again, remember you are called to 
Judgment, and your Diſſolution is at Hand. She 
vaniſhed, and left me in an inexpreſſible Agony; 
all the Horror of my Guilt was now before my 
Eyes, and I began to have a true Senſe of my 
Condition: I roſe, and threw myſelf on my 
Knees, imploring the Almighty's Pardon as I 
ought. The next Day I reached Dublin, there 
J locked myſelf up in my Chamber, almoſt all 
Day, and led a Life of true Penance, to the Sur- 
prize of all that heard of my Arrival, and came to 
ſee me. I ſoon returned home, and found my 
Wife dying ; ſhe lived but a few Days after my 
Arrival: 1 buried her nobly, as ſhe deſerved, and 
now put in Execution what 1 had before deſigned. 
I ſent for my younger Brother, and delivered into 
his Hands all my Eſtate, making him enter into 
Obligations with me in Writing, to give one 
third Part of the Revenues of it yearly to the 
Poor of the Pariſhes round about where my 
Eſtate lyes, and to give me two thouſand Pounds 
in ready Money. After this I took Leave, and 
returned the Money by Bills to Armagh, and taking 
only one faithful Servant with me, whom I could 
truſt, a Lad that had been born and bred up in 
my Houle, I ſet out for that Place. Being 22 
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there, T ſought for a proper Place to retire to, 
reſolving to live a Recluſe the reſt of my Life; 
and by the ſtricteſt Penance, and continual Prayer 
to endeavour to reconcile myſelf to the Al- 
mighty, and through my Saviour's Merits obtain 
Pardon of my great and heinous Sins. I found 


this neighbouring Wood very fit for my Debt; 
and bought the poor — I have ev 
{ince lived in; of a poor Peaſant who dwelt 
there with his miſerable Family: I gave him an 
hundred Pounds for it, to put them in the World, 
to them an immenſe Sum, and they left their 
Habitation to me, with a thouſand Thanks and 
Bleſſings. I provided myſelf of ſuch a poor Ha- 
bit as you now ſee me in, and left my other 
Clothes with my Servant, whom I put into a 
Shop, to get his Living, at a Town hard by; 
he brings me a Loaf of Bread _— three Days. 
with ſome Roots or ſuch Herbs as I want, for 1 
have eat nothing elſe theſe forty Years, _—_ in 
Sickneſs. I go. thrice a Year to do my Duty 
to God, by receiving the bleſſed » Sacrament, 
And now the Son of my Servant comes to me, 
his Father being unable to come himſelf; — f 
to my great Surprize he has neglected it for 
fifteen Days paſt, and I fear ſome Miſchance 
has befel the poor Lad theſe troubleſom Times, 
I have thus lived without converſing with any 
human Creature theſe forty Vears; and in cons 
tinual Expectation of ſeeing that dreadful Hand- 
kerchief that muſt warn me away hence, to ap» 
pear at the pom Tribunal above, where I muſt 
expect my final Doom. I know, ſaid he, that 
theſe kind of Relations of Apparitions are looked 
upon by a great Part of the World as F — 
and the Product of weak Brains; nor ſhall 
he” pretend 


— 


even at Mid:day, Apparitions have been ſeen by 


him. The reſt of the Day was paſſed in pious 


muſt be Thieves who had fled to that Wood 
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pretend to determine whether they be the real Spirits 
of the Perſons who appear, or their good Angels 
who aſſume their Shapes by the divine Permiſſi- 
on, to diſcover the Murders of ſuch Perſons as 
were in their care, or to awaken the Conſciences 
of ſuch wretched hardened Sinners as I was to 
Repentance ; or whether the Almighty cauſes 
fuch Forms to appear to che Imaginations of 


ſuch Perſons: This is a Search too curious for 


our finite Underftandings; but this is moſt cer - 
tain from the Teſtimony of all Ages, that ſuch 
things bave been frequent in all Times; and that 


Perſons of the greateſt Courage and Integrity; 
and that ſuch Secrets have by this Means been 
diſcovered, as could never have come to the 
Knowledge of thoſe to whom they appeared, any 
other Way. What I relate to you at this Time 
I know to be Truth, and will aver it with my laſt 
Breath; and let us not flatter our ſelves "that 
our Crimes can be concealed; tho acted with ever 
fo much ſecteſy, for the Almighty, who ſees out 
Actions, can make Uſe even of the Tongues 
and Spirits of the Dead to reveal them, and 
melt the moſt obdurate Heart in a Moment into 
Repentance, even to confeſs and have a true 
Senſe of his Faults. Here our Hermit grew very 
faint, and defired fome Wine, which was given 


Reflections, and good Diſcourſe on this ſtrange 
Hiſtory, They concluded the diſguiſed Perſons, 
who had uſed the old Gentleman fo inhumanly, 


for Shelter, They left him at Night to -his 
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At break of Day he called to the Farmer, and 
begged he would fetch a Prieſt, for he ſhould 
die before Night; the Farmer was ſurprized, and 
left his good old Father to attend him whilſt he 
went, there being none nearer than a Mile off, 
where a Catholick Gentleman kept 2 Nun jv 
The Prieſt being come, the Hermit declared that 
he had that Night ſeen the Apparition, with the 
bloody Handkerchief ; that ſhe looked on _ 
with a ſmiling Countenance, and faid, *Tis I 
repare for Death, your Prayers are heard, an 
ſo vaniſhed; before Noon he fell into ſtrong 
Convulſions, and felt the Approaches of Death: 
The Prieſt gave him the laſt Sacraments, and he 
expired before ſeven at Night, having ordered 
how the he had lefe at Armagh ſhould 
be diſpoſed of to ſuch Uſes as-might benofic his 
Soul. He had diſcovered his Name and _ 
ty to the Prieſt, who put his Body into a 
and went with it to his Eſtate, where'he 
the Deceaſed's Brother, who was much ſurprized, 
having never heard any News of hitp, ſince he 
went to Armagh: He buried him amongſt his 
Anceftors, and on hearing the Paruculers of his 


paſt Actions, was filed with for his 
Brother had ever paſſed for a very good Man; 
he was ſorry to hear thet be. ad bans wllty-of 


ſuch Crimes, but rejoiced that he had ſo greatly 
repented, and ſo well prepared himſelf for Death 


concluding with | himſelf how little we are able 
to make a true n Perſons whilſt they 


are living, and how inc en t 


the good Chriſtian from the 
N 15 Hermit's 


not tell you what an Impreſfion 
Stoty and Death made upon the old Lady and 


n man 
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Lord: He reflected ſeriouſly on the Crime he 
and Henrietta had committed, and quite changed 
his Reſolutions of taking her from her Husband 
by Force, reſolving if ſhe ever came to him to 
carry her to Flanders,- and there place her in a 
Convent, and to enter himſelf into ſome religi- 
- -Ous Society. | 


CHAP. IV. 


N OT many Days after the Death of the Her- 
*mit, the brave Captain Albertus arrived, to 
pay a Vilit to the Ladies: He had quitted his 
Poſt, being a Man who had a good Fortune in 
Germany, and come to acquaint Lady Lucy, that 
if ſhe was diſpoſed to marry and go with him, 
he was ready to conduct her and her Mother to 
Germany, where ſhe ſhould find a plentiful For- 
tune, and noble Family to welcome her. He 
brought along with him a Youth, whom he met 
Withal in the Way in the Manner following. 
As he was riding by the adjacent Wood with 
three Servants, he ſaw this Youth come running 
towards him, quite out of Breath; he appeared as 
if he feared being purſued, and begg d of him to 
let him attend him to the next Town, for he 
ſaid that he had juſt eſcaped from the Hands of 
a Band of Robbers, with whom he had been 
kept fourteen Days a Priſoner: The 3 
taking Pity of his Youth, let him get up behi 


one of his Footmen, and ſo brought him hither, 
not knowing what or who he was. *Tis needleſs 

to tell you how welcome the Captain was to the 
two Ladies: But the young Lord, who was in a 
fort of a profound Melancholy ever _ bs 
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Death of the Hermit, was in an Extaſy when he 
ſaw the Youth, who ran to him, and throwing 
his Arms about his Neck, cried out, Bleſt Hea- 
vens! my dear Lord, are you then alive? and do 
I hold you again in my Arms? praiſed be that 
God who has preſerved us both to meet again. 
This was enough to diſcoyer to the Company 
that it was Henrietta in Man's Clothes. He re- 
ceived her with open Arms, and uttered ſo many 
paſſionate Expreſſions, that it was in vain for 
ſome time that the Ladies deſired to know her 
Adventures: At laſt ſhe told them, 'that as her 
Husband, the old Knight, was carrying her back 
to his Caſtle, attended only by two of the Sol- 


1 diers, a Band of Thieves, well armed and well 


mounted, and Vizards on their Faces, met with 
them, and hearing my Lamentations, ſaid ſhe, 
cried, Stand, you old Villain; what are you going 
to do with that handſom Youth? He anſwering 
rudely, one of them diſcharged a Piſtol in his 
Face, and killed him on the Spot: The two 
Soldiers ram way, and left me in their Hands, 
more than half dead with Grief and Fear: They 
plundered my Husband's Pockets, and took what 
Gold he had, as alſo his Watch and Rings, 
throwing his Papers about, which I gathered up; 
and there I found the fatal Letter you had ſent 
to me, to acquaint me with your Return from 
the Army, mention was alſo made of my being 
big with Child: This Letter I had miſt out of 
my Cabinet for ſome Time before, which doubt- 
leſs he had a falſe Key to, by this Means he got 
Knowledge of our Intrigue, and ſo it was not 
hard for him to diſcover us; perhaps the Gar- 
diner might alſo betray ſomething to him 'of our 
Eſcape and your Habit: But now to retwn to 
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, but in vain, doubt- | 
was a Woman; and 


d to be let 
uſpeted that 


31 
> they 


the Leader or Captain of them had taken a Lik- 
ing to me, for he commanded them not to ſtand *} 


prating, but to tie my Hands behind me and 
make off; they did ſo, and mounted me before 
one of them, and fo they rid towards the Wood 
as faſt as their Horſes Legs could carry them: 
Being come thither they entered a poor Cottage, 
Where I found they made their Abode, and lodged | 
the Booty they got: Here I found a poor rid 

Woman and her Daughter, who ſpake i | 
but their native Tongue, which, though we are 
Al born in the ſame Kirodom, except the Cap- 
tain, yet we are not able perfectly to underſtand. 
Theſe two Creatures dreſſed their Victuals, and 
fetched Proviſions, and whatever they wanted, 
from the neighbouring Villages, their poor Habits 
rendering them unſuſpected. They had doubtleſs 
committed many Robberies that Day, for they 
pulled out a great many Watches, Rings, and 
abundance of Money: They fhut all the Doors, 
and ſent their Horſes to a Farmer's on the other 
Side the Wood, where I find they are kept for 
them; here they were very merry, eating and 


drinking plentifully. They were mighty civil to 


me in their Way, and told me no Injury ſhould 
be offered to me. Their Captain told me he 
was a better Man than perhaps I thought him, 
for he was the Son of as good a Family as any 
in the Kingdom, though a Cadet; and had more 
Money now at his Command, than many that 
were in great Poſts in the Government, and robb'd 
the Publick: And then addreſſing himſelf to his 

Companions, My Fellow-Adventurers, ſaid 3 | 
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this delicate choice Morſel I prefer to the reſt 
n was at this 


Fright I had ſuffered before, that If 
Pains of Labour r I fainted 

Chair as I fat at Table; he roſe to help me, and 
down my Throat; this 


obliged to make known my Condition, | 
they had ſo much Humanity, as to let the Me- 
men help me to Bed; and there, without an 
other Aid, I was that Night delivered of my 
Child, who lived not an Hour, in which Time, 
weak as I was, I forgot not to baptize it by my 
own Name, it being a Daughter. This fortunate 
Accident, which I look on as a Providence, pre- 
vented a greater  Misfortune, which! muſt doubt- 
leſs have otherwiſe befallen me. About Midnight 
I heard ſome body knock gently at the Houſe- 
Door, and give a Whiltle, on which it was open- 
ed, and I heard a Man's Voice, who faid, Let 
the Gentlemen be ready on the Road to Armagh 
by four o'Clock, for there is a Booty will paſs 
by. Soon after I heard the Horſes: come to the 
Door, and all the Thieves ride away. I was 6 
weak, though I wanted for nothing to eat and 
drink, that I could not go croſs the poor Room 
I lay in for ten Days; but getting a little Strength 
to ſtand at the Window and creep down Stairs, I 
meditated how to get away. The Captain made 
me two or three Viſits, - and ſeemed to rejoice 
that I mended : And: I believe they are all 
tlemien, bur ſuch as are ruined either by ther 
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on Imprudence and Vices, or by the Change of 
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Affairs in this Kingdom; but I trembled at his 
Compliments, and could not bear the hateful 
Thoughts of yielding to my Husband's Murderer, 
though he was ſo unkind to me; and much 
more of being made for ever unworthy of you, 
my dear Lord, who are, and ever was, the only 
Object of my Affection. No, my beloved Hen- 
rietta, (ſaid he) I am indeed the Murderer of 
your Husband, I am the ſole Cauſe of his Death, 
and we muſt both do what we can to expiate our 
Crime; but of that we will talk hereafter; pro- 
ceed. She looked upon him with ſome Concern, 
and went on with her Relation: This Morning; 
ſaid ſhe, the old Woman being gone out for 


Proviſions, and the young one employed in mak- 


ing my Bed, I found Means, weak as I am, to 
make my Eſcape, not knowing one Step of the 
Way, nor which Path to take; but I fancied if 
I was once got out of the Wood, I ſhould not 
fail to meet with- ſome honeſt Paſſengers, who 
would go with, or direct me to a Town, from 
whence I might” get Means to go to my Fa- 
ther's, or my own Home, and get ſome News 
of you, for whom I was an hundred times more 
in Pain than for myſelf, reſolving if you were 
dead to live a Widow all the reſt of my Days, 
retired from the World. The Reſolution was 
good, my dear Henrietta, ſaid the young Lord, 
and I thank you; but remember you broke your 
firſt Vows. The Ladies welcomed her; and 
theſe ſerious Diſcourſes were laid aſide. The 
young Lady. lent her-a decent Habit, in which 
they could not but admire her Beauty and Shape. 
The Captain was very importunate with the young 
Lady Lucy to grant his Suit; and in few Days 
all Things were agreed, and a Prieſt wes un 
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who joined their Hands, as Heaven had done 
their Hearts, and made, in all Appearance, one 
happy Pair. The young Lord conſulted this 
good Father about Henrietta and himſelf, who 
enjoined them both a Year's Penance, and then 
gave Leave that they ſhould marry, in Conſider- 
ation of their being contracted together before 
her former Marriage. And now the Ladies in- 
formed the Captain of the, Treaſure they had 
ſaved; and all Things were got ready in Order 
for the Captain and his Mother-in-Law, . wich 
the old Steward, who begg'd to attend his dear 
Ladies, to embark with the firſt Opportunity of 
a Veſſel for to go to Oftend, and fo from thence 
by Land to Heidelberg, near which the Captain's 
Eitate lay; and the young Lord and Henrietta, 
who did not think it ſafe to remain in Ireland, 
agreed to go with them; So he writ to a near 


Relation in Dublin, to ſecretly remit him Moneys 
to Armagh, where he. had lodged à conſiderable 
Sum, which he had brought thither in Bills, 
and let him know where he was going to ſettle, 
and with whom, One of the Captain's Servants 
carried the Letter, and ſoon returned with a ſa- 
tisfactory Anſwer.” _, e moths 

During this Taterval of "Time, from the. Cap- 
tain's Arrival to their Departure, it was agreed 
chat an Information ſhould be given to one of 
the Magiſtrates of Armagh, to ſend ſome to ap- 
prehend the Neſt of Highwaymen in the Wood ; 
and the old Steward was accordingly ſent, and re- 
turned with a ſufficient Force to apprehend them, 
having a Troop of Horſe; but too late, for they _ 
found none but the two Women; who on Ex- 
amination confeſſed, that they were a Company 
of deſperate Gentlemen, who were fled for Fear 
S\.. | "F< 9 
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of Diſcovery ; the Eſtates of three of them be- 
ing loſt, of which their Captain was one ; the reſt 
were younger Brothers: All had been enaged for 
their Maſter = 22 - That they had taken 
up this Way of Eife out of Deſpair, and were 


now all fled out of the Kingdom, in a ſmall 


Veſſel which they had hired ar the next Port, to | 
Carry them and their Booty either to Fance or 
Holland, they knew not which: That they were | 
gnorant of all their Names, they having never 

ade uſe but of thoſe they were chriſtened by, 
as Tom, Will, Harry, &c. 'and what they knew 
they had been informed of of by their Diſcourſe | 
to one another, This was all that could be dif- | 
covered; however, the Magiſtrates cauſed the 
Cottage to be pulled down, and ſent the two | 
Women to the Houſe of Correction; and exa- | 
mined the Farmer where Henrietta had heard their 
Horſes ſtood; but that was no Proof ſince ſhe 
'only heard it, and did not appear; ſo the Far- 
mer denied it, and was let go. 
And nowaShip was hired to carry our Heroine 
and the reſt to O/tend; and they all embarked 
with their Treaſure, and had a fafe Paſſage; And 
paſſing through many fine Towns and ftrong | 
Cities, in their Way to Heidelberg, they viewed 


all that was curious both in the Churches and 


Palaces, with which the Ladies were well pleaſed, 
"having never travelled in foreign Countries be- 
fore. Being at laſt arrived at the Captain's Eſtate, 

his Relations, who were People of great Quality, 
received them with much Civility and Magnih- 


\ cence: And now the old Lady and her virtuous} 


Daughter bleſſed God, and thought themſelve 
completely happy, after their Misfortunes. It 


was impoſſible that a Man could be fonder of! 


a Wife 


the Lady Lucy. 
a Wife than the brave Albertus was of his; he 
doated upon her, and nothing was wanting to 
complete their Felicity: She brought him three 
fine Children in three Lears Time; two of 
which, being Daughters, lived. Nor was the 
young Lord leſs pleaſed with the charming Hen- 
rietta, whom he had married the Day after their 
Vear of Penance was expired. Theſe accompliſh- 


ed Perſons lived all together, and che ingenious 


Lady Lucy grew every Day not only more charm- 
ing, but more improved in her Underſtanding, 


and her Converſation was admired and, coveted ;| 


we 


enjoy ic. She was prudent without being referv- -- 


ed, and gay without Folly: And though ſhe: was 


not yet twenty, 'ſhe was as good a Manager of 
her ſelf and Family, as if ſhe had been forty. 
Let ſo precarious is the Proſperity of this World, 
that an unforeſeen Misfortune ruined and made 
her become one of the moſt wretched Creatures 
breathing. Albertus had a Couſin WhO Was a 
Colonel in the Emperor's Army; a Lord, younger 
and as handſom and accompliſhed as himſelf. This 
Gentleman came to Heidelberg, and went ſoon 
after his Arrival to pay a Viſit to his Kinſman 
Albertus ; there he ſaw the charming Lady Lucy, 


his new Relation, and fell ſo paſſionately in Love 


with her, that he forgot all Ties of Religion and 
Blood. He ſtay'd at his Kinſman's three or four 
Days, too long for his Repoſe, and this unhap- 
Py Lady's; his Viſits were very frequent for two 
Months after, during which Time he kept the 
fatal Secret to himſelf. He gave the Ladies a 
hundred Diverſions, took them and their Huſ- 
bands a hunting, made Balls and Maſquerades to 


nificent 


divert and ſurprize them; —_— he was mag- 
| 2 
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nificent in all Things, both as to Habit and Ex- 
pences, which is the moſt ready Way to engage 
the fair Sex. Albertus began to diſcern his Paſli- 
on for his Lady, and Jealouſy, the worſt of Frenzi 
entered his Breaſt ; after which, tis needleſs to 
tell you, that he miſconſtrued every Look and 
Gefture of his innocent Wife, and began to grow 
cool in his Behaviour to her: She too ſoon 
ceived this cruel Change, and ſtrove by her ex- 
ceſſive Tenderneſs of him to rekindle his Love, 
and diſcover the Occaſion of this Alteration. This 
ancreaſed his Jealouſy, and he imagined ſhe did 
this to cloke her F aichood, and that it was all 
Diſſimulation. She nightly preſſed him to diſcloſe 
to her the Reaſons why he was ſad and penſive; 
ſhe wept upon his Boſom, but all in vain, he ſeemed. 
not to regard her: In fine, he waited for an Op- 
portunity to diſcover the Truth, reſolving to have 
ſuch a Revenge of both, as might ſatisfy his Rage, 
and recompenſe the Loſs of his Honour. 
The amorous Frederick was blind to all but 
his raging Paſſion; and now he could no lon- 
ger keep the Secret, and fearing to truſt a mean 
Perſon with a Mellage or Letter to her, not 
being able to get to the Speech of her alone, be- 
cauſe ſhe gave him no Opportunity, though not 
out of Deſign, but becauſe it was not her Cuſtom 
to be ever out of the Company of her Mother, 
Husband, or ſome other of her Family. She in 
Truth highly reſpected this young Lord, as being 
ber Husband's Kinſman, and a Perſon who al- 
ways ſtrove to oblige both her and hers, but 
ſhe never thought of Love. He at laſt pitched 
- upon Henrietta, her deareſt Friend, when he 
perceived to be a Lady not altogether ſo re- 
* and prudent in her n as Lady 


Lucy 
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Lucy was, for that Lady was freer, and leſs upon 
her Guard, and had indeed taken too great a 
Liking to him, for ſhe ſecretly loved him. She 

was in her Nature more inconſtant and leſs 
virtuous than the more perfect Lncy, as her for- 
mer Conduct had ſhewn. After having engaged 
her to Secrecy, he gave her a Letter to deliver 
to her Couſin, making her ſwear the moſt ſacred 
Oaths neither to open it, or deliver it into any 
other Hand: She received it with the utmoſt 
Perplexity, too well gueſſing the Contents; and 
retiring into her Chamber, viewed it for ſome 
Time with a Woman's Curioſity, long diſputing 
whether ſhe ſhould break the ſolemn Promiſes 
ihe had made, and open it, or perform her Duty: 
But when the Paſſion of unlawful Love has once 
taken Poſſeſſion of a Heart, no Promiſes can 
bind, and Religion itſelf is forgotten. She 
opened the fatal Billet-deux, and found theſe 
Words in it: TY | 


; Madam, | 


] OWN ſo much Virtue appears in all your 

Conduct, that I have not the leaſt Occaſion 
to hope for any Pity from Lucinda, the belt, 
and moſt beautiful of her Sex: Your Soul and 
Body are altogether divine, but *tis that Virtue, 
and that Beauty that have captivated my Reaſon; 
die to poſſeſs you, cannot live without you, 
grant me one Moment of your Company alone, 
perhaps ſuch Advice may flow from your roſy 
* Lips, as may cure my Leg; Fear nothing 
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_ * from a Man who is intirely devoted to your 


Service, a Man who would facrifice a thouſand 
Lives to ſerve you, and rather die a thouſand 
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© Deaths'than offend you. I am ſo diſtractediy 
© in Love, that I know neither what I ſay or do, 
© except that I am the moſt paſſionate of all 
© Mankind, and the moſt wretched, if you do 
© not condeſcend to give me a favourable Hear- 
© ing: There is no Crime in this, and I will 
„never ask more than your Bounty will beſtow 
on 0 
The miſerable FREDERICK. 


When Henrietta read this amorous Epiſtle, 
Rage and Jealouſy burnt in her Breaſt, and ſhe 
was all on Fire to be revenged, but reflecting a little, 
Woman's Wit, which is very happy always at In- 
yention, opened her Eyes, and ſhe found ſhe 
had now the moſt favourable Opportunity in the 
World to enjoy the Man ſhe loved, and throw 
the Inſamy of the Deed upon another. Now 
ſhe need only perſonate the innocent Lady Lacy; 
counterfeit her Hand, with which fhe was too 
well acquainted, and ſupply her Place. Tranſported 
with this Thought ſhe writ the following Letter, 
and put it into the enamoured Frederick's Hand 
the next Day, as they were walking in the Gar- 
dens of the Caſtle after Dinner. 


l | Received your Letter irom the Hands of my 
© * deareſt Friend, in whoſe Breaſt I am ſure all 
© Secrets are ſafe: I have too well gueſſed that 
© you had fome ſuch Inclination for me; I ought 
© not, *tis true, to have returned an Anſwer to 
© ſuch a Propoſal. Alas! my Lord, you forget 
© that I am married : You believe me virtuous, 
© Why do you tempt me to run the Riſque of 
© being otherwiſe? You promiſe you will ask 
© nothing but what I may with Honour grant; 


— 
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© for ſo I would underſtand. you: Tou beg a 
© private Interview, becauſe you hope. tor ſome 
« falutary Advice from me to cure you, 1 pray 
Heaven, I may be able to do it. 1 would 
* defire that we might contract ſuch a Friendſhip, 
© as may laſt as long as our Lives; but I trem- 
© ble at the Thought of a criminal Affection: 
© Yet I have ſo great Confidence. in your Ho- 
© nour, that I will truſt myſelf with you alone; 
come to my Cloſer next the Gardens at nine 
© this Evening, and ſtay till I come to you, my 
© Husband will then be engaged at Ombre, and 
© I can ſteal away: Neither ask or hope any 
* Thing, but what I may grant wit! Hon 


9 


Burn this Letter, and make a ri 1. U of this 
Indulgence I ſhew tot. you. Adiey: Luer. 


Our impatient Lover broke open and read theſe 
counterfeir Lines with the greateſt Tranſport, and 
never doubted but that they came from the 
Miſtreſs of his Heart. Mean Time the innocent 
Lady thought nothing of the: Ills that were pre- 

paring for her. At = Hour appointed the amo- 
rous Frederick failed not to take Leave of the 
Company, pretending a Viſit to a neighbouring 
Gentleman, leaving Albertus at Cards with ſomę 
Gentlemen, and flew. to the Cloſet, where he 
threw himſelf upon a Couch, and lay for near 
half an Hour on the Rack of Expectation before 
| the Lady came; during which Time Henrietta, 
| whoſe Lord was alſo engaged at Play, went into 
| tne Lady Lucy's Apartment, who was gone to 
| her Mother's Chamber, the old Lady being in- 
diſpoſed, and put on one of that unfortunate 
Lady's Night-gowns, and pulling her white Sarf- | 
net Hood over her Face, ſtole to the Cloſer, - 
8 ; F 4 where 
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where the Loyer received her with open Arms. 
They were obliged to whiſper, ſo that no Diſco- 
very could be made from her Voice: Many paſ- 
ſionate Expreſſions paſſed on his Side, with a 


hundred Vows -and Promiſes of eternal Love 
and Fidelity. She ſeemed altogether ſo diſor- 
dered, that ſhe ſcarce knew what ſhe did or 
ſaid ; fo that he taking Advantage of that too 
commodious Opportunity, with a little Force 
gained his Ends, for Love betrayed the Fort 
within, while he aſſailed without. Henrietta's 
Virtue was but frail, and could not ſtand the 
Telt before; ſhe had not the brave Lucy's Vir- 
tue, nor her Conduct. Thus they "aſſed a fatal 
Hour together, and then parted with mutual Pro- 
miſes of Love, and Repetitions of their ſhort- 
lived Pleaſures. He ſtayed behind ſome Time in 
the Cloſet as ſhe ordered him, and fhe took off 
her Diſguiſe, and went down to the Company: 
Lord Frederick quitting the Clofet went round 
by the Back Stairs, and ſo went to make his 
Viſit, greatly delighted and ſurprized at his good 
Fortune, and the eaſy Conqueſt he had made, 
when he expected a long Reſiſtance, which Lady 
Lucy's known Virtue might wich juſt Reaſon 
make him apprehend: He returned to Supper, 
and at Table caſt his Eyes an hundred times 
upon the innocent Lady, wondering in himſelf 
that ſhe ſeemed no way to regard, or return his 
amorous Glances ; whilſt Henrietta reddenedy 
and changed Colour often, being vexed that his 
Inclinations were directed toanother, and conſcious 
of her own Crime, yet ſo blinded with her 
wicked Paſſion, that ſhe thought not of Repen- 
tance. After this they had frequent Meetings in 
'the ſame Place to which Henrietta procured him 


; a falſe 
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a falſe Key; yet ſhe found it often very diffi- 
cult to find Opportunities in ſuch a manner as 
to prevent all Diſcovery : But the old L. 
continuing to keep her Chamber, and Lady Lucy 
| being continually attending her, ſhe took the Op- 
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portunity to perſonate her in the Cloſet, ſo that 
Lord Frederick ſmiled when he heard the Lady 
ſay to her Husband, I will go to my Mother, 
and ſoon took ſome Opportunity to withdraw: 
And the poor young Lord, Henrietta's Husband, 
had no Notion of his Lady's Falſhood. And 
now both Ladies proved with Child, and Lord 
Frederick having had a Promiſe of a Viſit from 
Henrietta in the Night, and both Ladies 

out of order, and lying for that Reaſon alone, 
he writ the following Billet-doux, and put it into 
Henrietta's Hand after Dinner, before he went 
out a Hunting with Albertus, and ſome other 
Gentlemen, * ; 1 


a [ WILL live in Hope, my charming Lucy, 
and feaſt my Imagination with the plealing 
Thoughts of what I am to poſſeſs this bleſſed 
© Night: All our Enjoyments hitherto canngt 
equal what I now promiſe myſelf, I with the 
Sun may not riſe to-morrow, but that Dark- 
neſs and heavy Slumbers may reign over all 
this Quarter of the World, that you may ſleep 
whole Hours in my longing Arms. Sure no 
Man ever loved ſo much before, or ever Wo- 
man was ſo charming and ſo kind. Oh! how 
I am raviſhed, when I behold the Alteration of 
your Shape, and feel the ſweet Infant leaping 
at my Approach? When your fond blinded 
Husband tells the Company, with a ſecret Plea- 
« ke in his Face, you are with. Child, how do 
| Wo” F 5 II I me 
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© I ſmile *tis mine, and only mine? He muſt 
© not have one Thought; think of me, my faireſt, 
© all the Day, and dream all Night, that we are 
© ſleeping on the happy Couch. So ſoon as all 
© ate gone to Bed, I'll fly to the Cloſet, there J 
© ſhall count each tedious Hour till you come; 
© haſte to my Arms, or I ſhall die with Impati- 
© ence, May everlaſting Sleep ſeal up Albertus's 
© Eyes, and give you all intirely to your 

| Doating Lover, FREDERICK. 


This fatal Letter Henrietta put into her Pocket, 
and fitting down to Cards with Lady Lucy, 
dropp'd out of it upon a Turkey work'd Carpet 
under the Table; and after Supper the Ladies 
retiring to their Apartments to go to Bed, Lord 
Frederick being withdrawn before, pretending he 
was much tired, and would go to reſt, the brave 
unfortunate Albertus went into this Room to 
write ſome Letters, on the ſame Fable the Ladies 
had played upon; and ſealing of a Letter he let 
fall the Wax, on which calling his Valet de Cham- 
bre to take it up, he perceived the Letter, which 
was directed for the Lady Lucy: He ſnatched 
it up and ſoon read the dreadful Contents, but 
no Words can expreſs what he felt at that Mo- 
ment. He bad his Gentleman leave the Room, 


who retired immediately much ſurprized, per- 


ceiving by his Maſter's Face and Look, that 
dire Letter contained ſomething of great Mo- 
ment to him. Albertus, filled with Rage, ſnatched 
up 2 Dagger, and flew towards the Cloſer, and 
paſſing thro' a Gallery that led to it, he thought 
he perceived a Woman, by the Light of a Branch 


that hung in it, paſſing through a Room at the 


other End, which was the wretched Henrietta 
commg 
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coming to her Gallant, and ſeeing him, retired: 
This he concluded was his Wife, and he ſtopped 
a Moment to debate with. himſelf, whether he 
ſhould not take his Revenge on her firſt ;. but 
then reflected that would expoſe his Misfortune, 
and ruin his and his innocent Children's Reputa- 
tion: So he reſolved to kill the Rayiſher of his 
Honour firſt, and puniſh her in a more ſecret 
manner. Accordingly he ſtole to the Cloſer, and 
entering in the Dark, whiſpered, Where are you, 
my Love? Here, my Angel, cried the amorous 
Frederick, why have you ſtay'd ſo long? At 
theſe Words he leaped from the Couch to em- 
brace his Miſtreſs, and Albertus aimed his Poniard 
ſo well, that he ſtabbed him zo the Heart, and 
he fell down dead, without ſaying one Word 
more, but only, O God, I am killed, have Mer- 
cy on my Soul. Albertus ſhut the Door, and 
went for a Candle out of the Branch, with which 
he returned, and ſhutting the Door, ſearched the 
dead Frederick's Pockets, and found there ſeveral 
Letters, which he believed to be his Wife's, ſo 
well had the wicked Henrietta counterfeited her 
Hand. He next conſidered what to do with 
the Body, and reſolved to drag it to a Balcony 
that was in the Gallery, and from thence throw 
it down into the Garden, that it might be be- 
lieved he was killed and thrown there by ſome 
Thieves or Aſſaſſins, who had watched his go- 
ing into the Cloſer from the Garden. This he 
performed, and the guilty Henrietta, - who too 
well gueſſed the Cauſe of all this Miſchief, hav- 
ing miſſed her Letter, ſaw all this tragick Scene 

from the Chamber, in which ſhe had all this 
Time hid herſelf, After this Albertus retired to 
his Apartment, and ſhe Ws but _— 
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full of the moſt diſmal Thoughts, and bittereſt 
Remorſe of Conſcience that ever Woman went 
to Bed withal. She had now received the juſt 
Reward ſuch vile horrid Actions merit: And 
now ſhe would, doubtleſs, have given Worlds, 
had ſhe been Miſtreſs of them, for one Mo- 
ment's Peace of Mind. O if the vitious would 
but reflect one ſhort Hour on the State of their 
own Souls, how much would they prefer that 
heavenly Peace of Mind which the virtuous 
enjoy, before all the lawleſs Pleaſures of this 
Life. I beg you would all reflect, who ſhall 
read this melancholy Hiſtory, on the Tranſacti- 
ons of this dreadful Night: An innocent Lady 
and her unborn Infant ruined ; a brave young 
Gentleman, who was dear to his Prince and 
Family, killed, and what is worfe, without any 
Time for Repentance, {ſnatched in a Moment, 
and ſent unprepared to appear before the dread» - 
ful Tribunal, from whence none can pals to eter- 
nal Happineſs without being pure and holy: And 
the truly wretched Henrietta dared not right her 
murdered Lover on the Murderer, for Fear all 
her vile Actions ſhould be diſcovered. The en- 
raged Albertus, far from repenting of the raſh. 
Deed he had done, paſſed the Night in medi- 
tating what he ſhould do to his vertuous Wife, 
whom he had, indeed, too much Reaſon, as to 
all Appearance, to deteſt: But before he roſe he 
had made up his Reſolutions, fo he appeared 
calm, and ſhewed no extraordinary Concern, 
when the Servants alarmed the Family with the 
News of Lord Fredericks Body being found 
murdered in the Garden. The Lady Lucy, who 
was good and kind to every thing, and had really 
an honourable Affection and Reſpect for her 
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Husband's Kinſman, who had indeed done all 
that was poſſible to gain her Efteem, and whoſe 
Love for her ſhe never had any Knowledge 
of, was very much concerned, and ſhed Tears, 
lifting up her Hands, and begging of God that 
he would diſcover and bring his Murderers to 
Juſtice. This, doubtleſs, more enraged Alber- 
us, who obſerved all her Actions; but he dif 
ſembled his Thoughts, and meditated on no- 
thing but his Revenge on her, which in a ſhort 
Time after he effected: For the brave Lord 
Frederick's Body, being attended by his Kinſman 
Albertus, was conveyed in a Hearſe to his Fa- 
ther's, where he was nobly interred amongſt his 
Anceſtors; after which Albertus returning home, 
prepared to execute his cruel Deſign on his Lady, 
who was now near her Time. The old Lady 
her Mother was grown ſo weak with a Fever 
and Ague, that ſhe could not walk about her 
Chamber, but as the was led; and Henrietta 
was fo ill with the Fright ſhe had ſuffered that 


fatal Night that had undone them all, that ſhe +. 


was delivered of a dead Child, and kept her 
Bed: Thus all Things concurred to facilitate 
Albertus's Deſign. He pretended that he had 
made a Vow of Devotion to go to a Church 
twenty Miles diftant, to viſit the Shrine of a 
Saint, to procure the ſafe Delivery of his Lady, 
and the Life of the Child: He asked her to go 
along with him, to which ſhe gladly conſented, 
being overjoyed he would take her with him. 
And now he prepared for this Journey, a long 
one indeed, becauſe they were neither of them 
to return home again for many Years.” He had 
ordered all his Affairs ſecretly for his Flight into 
England, whither he deſigned to go, having 8 
Nl mitt 
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mitted conſiderable Sums of Money thither'; 
and the fatal Day of their Departure from home 
being come, he took Leave of his Mother-in- 


Law, and two lovely Children, the little Ladies 


Lucy and Henrietta, but with ſuch inward Con- 


cCern as may be imagined. He had made his 


Will, appointing his two Uncles, the Brothers of 
his awn Mother, Guardians of his Children, two 
Noblemen of known Integrity, and unſpotted 
Character, and having ſealed it up in a Paper, he, 
at taking Leave, gave it to the old Lady, ſaying, 
Madam, if any ſhould befal us in 
the Way, I leave this in your Hands, and re- 
commend the Care of my Children and Family 
to you. His Lady tenderly embraced her Mo- 
ther and Children, and as ſhe was turning about 
to leave them, her Noſe guſhed out a bleeding, 
at which the was a little ſurprized, and ſaid, 


Pray, my Dear, don't let us go, my Heart fore- 
bodes ſome Ill will befal us. He ſeemed not to 


regard what the ſaid, but led her to the Coach: 
They ſet out in the Morning, and arrived at the 
Village they deſigned that Night, where they lay, 


and very early the next Morning he waked her, 


and deſired ſhe would riſe and go with him to 
Church, that they might paſs the Day in Devo- 
tion, in order to return home the next. She 
readily obeyed, being ever fond of obliging him: 
Being dreſſed, he would have her go on foot, 


it being not a Mile thither, and without At- 
tendants. They were to paſs through à little 
Wood, beyond which the Chapel ſtood: They 
were no ſooner entered it, but two Men in 


Vizards came behind and ſeized her; they clapped 


a Gag in her Mouth, blindfo'ded her Eyes, and 
carried her into a Coach, into which her gruet 
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Husband alſo entered, and there being ſix Horſes 
they drove ſwiftly, but whither, and with what 
Deſign, ſhe knew not. But now Albertus began 
to reveal the fatal Secret, by the eruelleſt Re- 
proaches, to all which ſhe could give no An- 
{wer but her Tears; and after he had vented 
his Rage ſufficiently, he freed her from the Gag 
in her Mouth, and unblinded her Eyes, and 
holding a Piſtol charged in his Hand, told her, 
if ſhe offered to tnake any Noiſe or Reliftance 
he would kill her that Moment, And now it 
was that ſhe began to vindicate her Innocence, 
in Terms ſo foft, ſo moving, as would have 
touched the moſt obdurate Soul, and gained 
Belief of any but a Man like Albertus: Ar laſt 
he ſhewed her the Letters which he had found 
in Fredericks Pocket, and the fatal one that he 
had taken up under the Table: At the Sight 
of theſe ſhe was even Thunder- ſtruck, which he 
imputed to her Guilr; but alas! who would not 
have been ruck even dumb to ſee their Hand fo 
counterfeited? Now what could the ſay or do, 
but cry for Help from Heaven, to prove and clear 
her Innocence ? It was in vain that ſhe made 
Vows and Proteſtations of it, he was deaf to all. 
They never ſtopp'd all Day to eat or reſt, and 


travelled half the Night : And now it being Mid- 


night, the Coach ſtopp'd; the fatal Moment 
was come when they were to part, for he dragg'd 
her out of the Coach, and having ſtabb'd her in - 
three Places, and fired his Piſtol at her Face, he 


left her for dead, and getting into the Coach, 
| having ſtripped off her Gown and upper Petti- 


coat, to prevent her being known when found, 


he made to the next Town, where the Coach 


inn'd, and {et out early the next Day. He foo 
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reached Oftend, and there leaving the Coach to 
be ſent back to the Town where the Villains, 
who were two Soldiers he had procured for this 
execrable Deed, had hired it for him, he em- 
barked with them, and arrived ſafely in England, 
where he diſmiſs'd his two Attendants with a 
good Sum of Money, wich which they ſettled in 


the Sea- Port they landed at, which was Harwich, 


and never troubled themſelves about him. He 
came firait to Londen, paid a Viſit to Court, 
and got a new Commiſhon from King William, 
with whom he went into Flanders the next 
Spring, but made uſe of another Name. And 
now 1t is fir we ſhould return to the poor Lady, 
whom we left in ſo deplorable a Condition, 


Wiki AP. V. 


W HO can deſtroy him whom the divine 

Providence thinks fit to ſpare? He who 
is in the Almighty's Favour needs not fear the 
ſharpeſt Poniard, or the moſt potent Enemy ; 
Virtue and Innocence are Armour ſufficient to 
ſecure us from all Harms, even Death itſelf. 
Our chaſte Heroine, who had never ſwerved from 
| her Duty cither to God or Man, though left 
full of Wounds, at Midnight, in a deſolate Foreſt, 
and great with Child, is the Care of Providence. 


Not far from this Place there was a Convent of 
Franciſcan Friers, amongſt whom there was one 


whoſe Life was more exemplary than the reſt, fo 
that he was jultly eſteemed a very holy Perſon ; 
his Faſtings and Works of Charity were ſo fre- 
quent and extraordinary, excelling his Brethren, 
that they had a ſecret Yeneration for him; The 


— 


the Lady Lucy. 133 


| ſick were often cured by his Prayers, and the pe- 
riſhing Priſoner freed at his Requeſt; in ſhort, he 
was an excellent Chriſtian,” and a Man much 
| beloved of God. This pious Man, fleeping on 
his Mat, on the Pavement, in his Cloiſter, as 
was his Cuſtom, locked up in ſweet Slumbers, 
fuch as nothing but a good Conſcience can pro- 
cure, was doubtleſs viſited by ſome” good Angel, 
or divinely inſpired, for he dreamed that a Voice 
called aloud, and repeated theſe Words three ſe- 
veral Times, Father oe, ariſe, take a Light 
in your Hand, and haſte to the neighbouring 
Foreſt, there near an Oak, rent by Lightm 
ſeven Years agone, and bowed down towards 
the North, you will find a Woman cruelly 
wounded, altogether innocent of the Crime for 
which ſhe has been ſo inhumanly treated: Do 
your Endeavour to fave her Life, and the Infant's © 
with whom ſhe is now pregnant, a Bleſſing nal! 
attend your Endeavour, and the Child ſhall be * 
a great Ornament to the Church; delay not one . 
Moment to execute this Command. At the 
third Repetition of theſe Words he awoke, and 
without heſitating roſe. Girding on his gray 
Frock and Sandals, he took a Candle and Lant- 
horn in one Hand, and his Staff in the other; 
he ſtay d no longer than to put a Bottle of Cordial 
in bis Pocket, and ſo ſet out, for he feared not 
the Darkneſs of the Night, nor the Fury of 
wild Beaſts or Thieves, for he had nothing but 
his Life to loſe, and that he was ready to lay 
down with Pleaſure: And tho? he was not aſſured 
that it was more than a Dream, yet he rather 
choſe ro endure the Midnight Cold, it being 
now Winter, which in theſe Patts-is pretty ſevere, 
and run the greateſt Dangers, than W 
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and loſe an Opportunity of doing Good, O that 
ſuch a Spirit of Goodneſs, ſuch a Delire of good 
Works, reigned in the Hearts of all Mankind, 
what a Heaven would this Vale of Miſery be- 
come | He haſted to the Place, with which he 
was well acquainted, for he had lopp'd many a 
Branch, and made and carried home to his Con- 
vent, upon his aged Back, many Loads of Fag- 
gots, out of this. Foreſt ; he ſoon reached the 
Oak, and found the poor Lady, whom Loſs of 
Blood, and the. Fright, had bereft of all Senſe, ſo 
that at firſt. he believed her quite dead. ; but 
lifting her up from the Ground, he poured ſore 
of the Cordial into her Mouth, and in a little 
Time perceived ſome Signs of Life in, her ; then 
tearing. her Handkerchief to pieces, he bound 
up her right Arm which was wounded. for hav- 
ing no other Light but the Flambeay one of the 
Villains carried, Albertus had by the Providence 
of God, which doubtleſs interpoſed, given her 
no mortal Wound, but ſtabb'd her in the. right 
Arm, the left Thigh, and a flight Wound in the 
left Side of her Neck, and his Piſtol had miſſed 
berFace, only the Powder had flaſhed in her Eyes, 
be having held the Cock of his Piſtol ſo near 
them, that ſhe had at this Inſtant loſt. the Uſe 
of Sight, The good Father putting Confidence 
in the laſt Words of the Voice he had heard, 
more than in any Judgment he could make of 
her preſent Condition, uſed his utmoſt Endea- 
vours to help her; -reviving, ſhe {till imagined 
that ſhe was in the Hands of the cruel Albertus, 
and {aid with a weak Voice, It is enough, my un- 
kind Lord, I die innocent, and I pray God to 
forgive you: At theſe Words ſhe fainted. again, 


and the good Father repeated a Dole of the 2 
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dial, and perceived that her Eye-lids: had been 
ſcorched with Gunpowder, and were extremely 
ſwollen. When ſhe again revived he ſpoke to 
her, and told her who he- was, and that. he would 
run and call for Help to bring her to his Con- 
vent; ſo he left her, and ran as faſt as his aged 
Legs would bear him back to his Convent, where 
he called two of his Brethren, who took a Blan- 
ket, and went along with him with Lights. They 
found her lying at the Foot of the Tree, where 
he had left her. This was a moſt miraculous 
Deliverance, for the wild Beaſts, of which the 
Woods and Foreſts in Germany. are full, had not 
approached her, whom doubtleſs Angels guarded. 
She was again fallen into a Swoon; they put 
her gently into the Blanket, and ſo brought her 
ſafe to the Convent, where they carried her into 
their little Infirmary, put her into. Bed, dreſſed her 
Wounds with a Balſam of great Excellency and 
Virtue, put Ointment upon her Eye: lids and 
Face, proper to take out the Fire and aſſwage 
her Pain, gave her Cordials and did all that 
was neceſſary to ſave her Life; and then leaving 
two to watch with her, all the reſt of the So- 
ciety, which were twelve in Number, went with 
their Superiors to their Chapel, and paſled the 
Remainder of the Night in Prayer. So ſoon as 
it was Day, Father Jo/eph went to a Convent of 
Nuns, which was in a Village a Mile diſtant 
from the Friers, and acquainted- the Abbeſs with 
the Story, deſiring ſhe would receive and take 
into her Care this injured Lady: She readily con- 
ſented, it being altogether improper, and againſt 
the Rules of that Order, for her to remain in 
the other Convent, becauſe of her Sex and Con- 
dicion, So he recurned, and they carried * 

the 
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the Monaſtery, in the fame Manner as they” 
had brought her to their Convent the precedent 
Night. Here ſhe was carefully tended, perfectly 
cured, and ſafely delivered of a Son in ſix Weeks 
after her Arrival there: She had related all her 
Story to the Abbels, and by her Advice reſolved 
to continue here, becauſe that good Lady, and 
Father Jeſeph, perſuaded her not to expoſe her 
ſelf any more to her enraged Husband's Fury, 
but to wait patiently the Events Time might pro- 
duce ; not doubting but God would diſcover the 
Perſon who had fo greatly injured her, and been 
the Cauſe of all this Miſchief, by counterfeiting 
her Hand, whom ſhe could not gueſs at; for 
alas! ſhe did not believe the guilty Henrietta ca- 
pable of ſo vile an Action. The Abbeſs pro- 
miſed that ſhe would get her ſome News from 
Time to Time of her Children and Family; and 
Father Foſeph undertook to go to Heidelberg 
every {ix Months, with the Father-Guardian's 
Permiſſion, who was willing to it: They urged 
that nothing but Time and Remorſe of Conſci- 
ence could bring her Husband to a true Senſe of 
his Fault, for which it was neceſſary that her 
Innocence ſhould be juſtified by the Mouth of 
the Perſon who had wronged her, whom God 
would doubtleſs force by ſome Judgment in his 
good Time to make a Confeſſion of her Crime. 
Theſe Arguments prevailed with her to ſtay with 
her Deliverers, and wait upon God: And now 
tis neceflary we return to this Lady's Home. 

No News arriving of Albertus nor his Lady to 
their Home, her Mother and all the Family, by 
whom ſhe was infinitely beloved, except Hen- 
rietta, were in the utmoſt Concern. At laſt A 
bertus's Servants and Coach returned empty, _ 
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could give no Account, but that Orders were 
ſent to them from their Maſter by a Peaſant, 
who ſaid he had ſeen him on the Road towards 
Oſtend, that they ſhould return home. This was 
all that could be learned; and though all poſſible 
Inquiry was made, yet all Things remained a Se- 
cret for ſome Years; during which Albertus ſerved 
in Flanders under another Name; having pre- 
tended to King William, that he had unfortunate- 
ly killed a Gentleman of Quality in a Duel, which 
had obliged him to fly his Country : And thus he 
ſtrove to hide his Crime from the World, and 
to huſh the Tortures of his troubled Mind with 
Company, Wine and Women; for now he had 
almoſt quite laid aſide thoſe good Principles, 
which he had always been governed by before. 
The Army beſieging Namur, on the taking it, 
this Gentleman entered it with his Troop amongft 
the reſt ; and the Soldiers being eager on plunder- 
ing, a beautiful young Lady came running and 
caſt herſelf at his Feet, begging he would pro- 
tect her from the Soldiers Inſolence, who had 
juſt killed her Father and Brother, who were the 
richeſt Merchants in the Place, becauſe they had 
reliſted: She had very rich Jewels on, and much 
Treaſure in her Lap; ſhe was very young, not 
above fifteen ; and ſo handſom, that ſhe was a 
perfect Beauty. Albertus was a Man no ways 
Proof againſt ſuch Charms ; and though he had 
made a thouſand Vows and Oaths never to marry 
again, yet he had made none againſt keeping a 
Miſtreſs : .He received her kindly, went with 
her to her Home, which was in the next Street, 
turned out the Soldiers, and ſet two of his own 
to ſtand Centinels at the Door ; and there left 
her ſecured, whilſt he purſued the Duties of his 
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Command. And the Town being yielded, he 
went and took up his Quarters at the lovely Ger- 


trude's, for that was this fair Creature's Name. 
And now he grew paſſionately fond of her; and 
though her Aunt, a Lady of great Virtue and 
Conduct, who had bred her up, and governed the 
Family ever ſince the Death of her Siſter, Ger- 
trude's Mother, who died when ſhe was not three 
Years old, did all ſhe was able to prevent it, 
and was as careful as was poſſible, yet he de- 
bauched ber; and when his Company was or- 
dered to march elſewhere, ſhe went along with 
him, and took a great deal of Treaſure with 
her. At the End of the Campaign ſhe came 
with him into England. And thus they lived 
for five Vears together; and ſhe brought him 
three Children. It was his Nature to be jealous 
and revengeful, as his paſt Actions have con- 
vinced us. This poor Lady was much younger 
than himſelf, and expoſed to a thouſand Eyes, 


by travelling with him every Campaign into 


Hlanders, for he never truſted her to ſtay behind. 
His Colonel, a young Engliſb Lord, caſt his Eyes 
upon her; he was younger than Albertus, richer, 


and looked on this Foreigner as much below him: 
He treated Albertus very unkindly, ſent him out 
upon the moſt dangerous Enterprizes, put him 


in the Places of moſt Danger in every Attack 
when they were before a Town, and made Pre- 
ſents to Gertrude wherever ſhe came, viſited her 
in every Town where ſhe was lodged; and in 


fine did all he could to enrage and get rid of 
bis Rival, who growing furiouſly jealous, and an 


Argus over his Miſtreſs, made her very uneaſy; 


and ſhe began to preſs him to marry her, and 


pleaded how ungenerouſly he had ruined and 
brought 
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brought her from her Home and Country, and 
now refiiſed to make her his Wife, and legitimate 
her unfortunate Children, for whom ſhe'faw no 
Proviſion made: Thus they were "continually 
cavilling. At laſt being ſent out to command 
a Party for Forage, he was met by a Party of 


the Enemy, who beat his, and took him Priſo- 


ner, with ſeveral other Officers; he had fought 
bravely, and was wounded in three Places: He 
was carried to Liſſe, and there put into the 
Hoſpital. Whilſt he lay here under Cure, God 
awakened his Conſcience, and he began to re- 
flect on the three Wounds he had given his 
Lady, and how he had murdered her, as he 
thought, quite unprepared for Death: Theſe 
Thoughts brought him to a ſincere Repentance, 
and he made a Vow, that if he recovered he 
would quit his Poſt, or ask Leave to diſpoſe of 
it, make a Proviſion for the ruined Gertrude and 
her Children, and return in Diſguiſe to Heidel- 
berg, to once more behold his Children, with- 
out diſcovering himſelf, and then retire from the 
World into the Foreſt where he had done the 
fatal Murder, cauſe a Hermitage to be erected . 
on the bloody Spot of Ground, and lead a 
Hermit's Life the. reſt of his Days. He was 
rich, and therefore warited not the Means to do 
this, or any thing elſe that he could in Reaſon 
deſire : He had the Comfort of all the Aſſiſtance 
the Chaplains of the Hoſpital could afford . him; 
one of them heard his Confeſſion, and greatly ap- 
proved his Deſign; for ſince he could not raiſe 
His murdered Lady to Life again, nor Kinfman, 
all he could do to procure Pardon' of his hei- 
nous Crimes, and make his Peace with Heaven, 
was to repent ſincerely of it, and by continual 
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Prayer, Mortification, and Alms-deeds, endeavour 
to obtain the Almighty's Favour, and a happy 
Death: He at laſt recovered, was cured of his 
Wounds, and exchanged. At his Return to th 
Army he found his Miſtreſs Gertrude had play 
him falſe with the Colonel; on which, havin 
thrown up his Commiſſion, and put all his Af- 
fairs in order, he paid one Vilit to Gertrude to 
take Leave of her, and to demand his Children. 
He found her alone, it being after Dinner, and 
he thus addreſſed himſelf to her : 1-34 
Gertrude, you ſee here before pu a Man fo 
changed from what he was when, he left you, 
that you will ſcarce give Credit to him when he 
tells you how bitterly he has, and does repent of 
having ruined you: Yes, my unfortunate fair One, 

J have all the Senſe of my Crime that is poſſible, 
and am come to make an Atonement for it, by 
providing for you. After the falſe, Steps. you 
have made in my Abſence, you cannot ex- 
pect that I ſhould marry you; but for our dear 
innocent Children, *tis juſt that J provide ho- 
nourably for them, and I will do it. I am go- 
ing now to quit the World, and take an eternal 
Leave of all its vicious Pleaſures : I have lived 
too long in Folly, and am now going to prepare 
for Death, that i may be able to meet the dread- 
ful Hour without Afﬀtoniſhment : Oh! my Ger- 
trude, if you would but be prevailed upon to follow 
my Example, how thanktul ſhould I be to Hea- 
ven, how tranſported to quit your Converſation, 
in full Hopes of meeting you above, to be eter- - 
- nally happy together: Let me conduct Fou to a 

' Monaſtery, where you may live ſecured from 
Temptations and new Misfortunes. You have 
now gotten a new Lover, but alas! when Age 
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or Sickneſs ſhall bring him to a Sight of his Folly, 
how he will deteſt and perhaps reproach you; 
nay, in the End leave you, and more helpleſs 
Infants, to be expofed to Want, Scorn, and all 
kinds of Miſery : Let me perſuade you to pre- 
vent this, and your everlaſting Ruin, by quitting 
this vile way of Life, and embracing a nobler; 
I cannot ſhew my Affection to you in any thing 
ſo much as this. All ſenſual Affection muſt now 
ceaſe between us; andthis is the laſt beſt Office 
I can ever do you; as for my three Sons, whom 
God has give me by you, their Sex exempts 
them from the Misfortunes your's is ſubject to; 
and I will take the beſt Care I can to breed 
them virtuouſly, and if poſſible to ſerve at the 
Alcar, that their pious Prayers may avail us and 
others: Send for them and give them to me. I 
have put a Sum of Money, ſufficient for your 
Support, into a Banker's Hands, who will take 
Care to pay you ſive and twenty Pounds every 
Quarter: Conſider of the Offer I now make 
you of retiring, which will be the greateſt Satiſ- 
faction I can receive in this Life. 

The blooming Gertrude was fo touched with 
this Diſcourſe, that a Flood of "Tears run down 
her lovely Face, and ſhe fell at his Feet, begged 
pardon. for her Fault, and yielded to go wherever 
he would lead her. He left her to give Or- 
ders for their Departure, with the Children that 
very Night; and accordingly returned at eight 
O Clock, took her into a Berlin which he had 
hired, diſcharged the Servants and Lodgings, and 
ſet out for Heidelberg. Cara 
They met with no extraordinary Adventure on 
the Way, till they came within twenty Miles of 
that City, and then it being about eight o'Clock 
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at Night, and very dark, being the laſt Day of 
September, juſt before they reached a Town where 
they deſigned to ſtay to repoſe thernſelves for ſome 
Days, till all things were managed for their Sepa- 


ration, from a Wood which they paſt by they 


were ſurprized with the Shrieks of a Woman, 
and the Noiſe of Swords claſhing ; Albertus 


called to the Coachman to ftop, and having 


the Light of two Flambeaux, which were carried 
by too Peaſants whom he had hired to light the 
Coach to the next Town, for he had brought 
no Servants along with him, and fo diſguiſed 
himſelf as not to fear being known, having put a 
great Patch upon one Eye, wore a black Wig, and 
had blacked his Eye-brows, being naturally a Man 
of a fair Complexion; he leaped out of the Coach, 
being armed with Piſtols and his Sword, calling 
out aloud, Hola, where are you that cry for Help, 
here is ſome coming to your Aid? The Voice 
anſwered, Here, here; make | Haſte for God's 
fake. Gertrude cried out to him to ſtay, and 
not expoſe himſelf; the Children ſcreamed, but 
in vain; he ruſhed into the Wood, wirh the rwo 
brave Peaſants, and' following the Voice came 
up to a Place, where he ſaw a Coach without 
Horſes, the Harneſs being cut, and a fine Gen- 
tleman, with his Back againſt a Tree, defend- 
ing himſelf againſt four Ruffians, who were 
all masked ; not far from him ſtood a young 
Lady, with her Hair torn about her Ears, richly 
dreſſed, but in a moſt diſtracted Condition, wring- 
ing her Hands, and frighted almoſt to Death, 
Albertus placed himſelf immediately by the Gen- 
tleman, and cried, Villains, turn to me your 
Swords: At theſe Words he diſcharged one of 
his Piſtols in the Face of him that was next _— 
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and ſhot him dead; this redoubled the Courage 
of the poor Gentleman who was attacked, and 
he wounded another, on which the other two 
fled; and the Lady ran to Albertus and embraced 
him, as did alſo the Gentleman, who was wounded 
in two Places, and almoſt faint with loſs of Blood. 
Albertus helped them into their Coach, and ſtay'd 
with them whilſt one of the Peaſants went for 
his Berlin, they being not able to walk to it; 
and the Horſes belonging to their Coach run- 
ing looſe about the Wood ; and if they had not, 
the Harneſs was ſo cut they could not have been 
faſtened to the Coach to draw it. Albertus's 
Coach came up preſently, and the obliging Ger- 
trude made Room for the poor frighted Lady 
and Gentleman, and ſo they drove into the Road; 
then Albertus asked, whither they ſhould go for 
Help, a Surgeon being wanting; and if they | 
could poſſibly ſuffer the Length of the Way to 
the next Town, to which it was above a League? 
The Lady anſwered, No, their Abode was in 
the Way, not a Mile diſtant, where he and all 
his ſhould now and ever after be welcome. The 
Offer was gladly accepted, and they ſoon arrived 
at a noble Seat like a Palace. Here they were 
highly entertained, the wounded Gentleman be- 
ing the Lord of this Place, and a great Eſtate, 
His Wounds were dreſt by à Surgeon, one of his 
Domeſticks, one of which was ip his right Leg, 
the other in his left Arm; he was obliged to go 
to Bed, ſo they all ſupped in his Chamber; and 
the Lady entertained her Deliverers with the Story 
of that Day's Adventures, and gave them alſo an 
Account of her own and her Lord's Family, and 
the mor, of their Lives, and of ſome other 
particular Things belonging to this Hiſtory. 
C Fe AP. 
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I WAS, ſaid ſhe, born in France; my Father 
* had the Honour to command a Regiment of 
Horſe in the Service of that illuſtrious Monarch, 
our great King Lewis XIV. being a younger Bro- 
ther of one of the beſt Families in Britany, one 
of the Guemadeucs: My Mother was an Heireſs 
of the noble Family of the Ro':ans; and ſhe. 
brought my Father a great Fortune: She had no 
more Children by my Father but myſelf and a 
Son, who is now in a great Poſt in that Pro- 
vince. I was much beloved by my Mother, and 
greatly indu'ged : She died before I was fifteen, 
and with my Father's Conſent, who doated up- 
on her, and never denied her any thing, ſhe put 
me in Poſſeſſion of a Fortune; ſo that now I be- 
came Miſtreſs and Manager of my Father's Fa- 
mily, and* myſelf indeed, for I was now in a 
manner at my own Diſpoſal. This occaſioned a 
very great Misfortune to befal me, for a young 
| Hugonot Gentleman, who wanted to make his 
Fortune, caſt his Eyes upon me, and ſecretly 
made Love to me, well knowing my Father 
would never conſent to his marrying of me, be- 
cauſe of his Religion: My Father's Abſence at 
the Army gave him all the Opportunities he could 
delire. L at laſt loved him, and it being im- 
poſſible for us to be married in this Province, 
or any other Part of France, for no Prieſt or 
Biſhop would venture to do it; beſides he could 
not remain there ſecure from Perſecutions from 
my Father, and the reſt of my Family, and the 
Clergy ; he at laſt prevailed with me to conſent 
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to fly with him to Holland. I got my Money 
out of the Gentleman's Hands where it was lodged; 
and by Means of a Hugonot Merchant, who was 
my Lover's Friend, got Bills upon a Correſpondent 
of his at Amſterdam He likewiſe procured us 
a Paſſage in a Veſſel from St. Malies to Holland. 
I left only a Letter full of Excuſes for my dear 
Father, for Love had ſo bewitched me, that I 
left all without that Concern which I ought to 
have had, or the leaſt Apprehenſions of the Miſe- 
ries I was going to expoſe myſelf to. We ſet 


ſail with a fair Wind, and arrived ſafe; and go- 


ing aſhore, with all that belonged to us, went 
directly to the Merchant's, to whom my Bills 
were directed. I had brought along with me 
all my Clothes, Jewels, Plate, and every thing 
elſe of Value that belonged to me: He had done 
the ſame, though he had not any Fortune com- 
parable to mine. And now I expected he would 
immediately marry me. I imprudently gave him 
my Bills: He was very fond of me; but I quick- 
ly found his baſe Deſign, which was to ruin me, 
and then I had Reaſon to believe he would aban- 

don me, and go off with my Fortune; for if he 
were capable of ſo vile an Action, as to break all 
his Vows and ſacred Promiſes wih a Woman 
who had acted ſo generoully as I had done with 
him, one who had abandoned her Family and 
Country, and brought him ſo great a Fortune, 
without all Queſtion he would do every thing 
elſe that was vile and wicked. He took the 
Liberty of coming into my Chamber every 


Morning before I was up, and would ſometimes 


ſend my Maid out of the Room on ſome frivolous 
Errand or other; and then he would fit on the 
Bed-lide and kiſs my Hands, and take great Li- 
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berties: In fine, I every Day perceived ſomething 


or other that confirmed my Suſpicions of him, 
and grew to love him leſs. And now I was al- 


. moſt driven to Deſpair what to do next; to 


return to my Father's was impoſſible, there I 
could expect no Pardon after what I had done; 
he had got my Fortune into his Hands, and I 
had only about two hundred Piſtoles left in my 
Pocket, and my Clothes and Jewels, whilſt he 
had received five thouſand Pounds of mine. I 
firove by all the gentle Means in the World to 
gain him to his Duty, but in vain: He made 
an hundred fruitleſs Attempts to debauch me, 
but I was too well armed: At laſt he propoſed 
to me to go 'to ſome other Place to be married, 
becauſe we were now too well known to rhe 
Merchant, at whoſe Houſe we lived, and fo 
might in Time meet with ſome Trouble from 
my Father, This I knew was a very fooliſh 
Pretence ; but becauſe he {wore he would marry 
me if I would go elſewhere, I conſented : So 
we ſet out for the Low Countries, and arrived 
at laſt at Antwerp; and here he told me plainly 
that I muſt paſs for his Wife, and that he had 
told the People of the Houſe we were now come 
to lodge at, that I was ſo, and had taken no more 
Chambers but one for the Servant, and the other 
for himſelf and me, and if I would not conſent. 
to this, I muſt be looked on as his Miſtreſs. Tis 
needleſs to relate the juſt Reproaches I made him: 
He did not relent. At laſt J told him plainly, 
that I would rather chooſe to die, than ever ſub- 
mit to what he propoſed; that I now ſaw his 
villainous Deſigns, and was too late ſenſible of 
my Error and Folly; then I bid him reſtore a 
Part at leaſt of my Fortune, and leave me. = 
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this he laughed aloud, and turned his Back upon 
me: I ſaw him no more that Night; and the 
next Morning I found on Inquiry that he was 
gone, having ſent for his Horſes at five o'Clock, 
and his Foorman, who went to an Inn with them, 


where the Porter who brought the Meſlage to 


him for them directed him. I was fo ſhocked 
at firſt with this News, that I was almoſt di- 
ſtracted; but on Reflection, by my poor Ser- 
vant's Advice, whom I brought out of France 
along with me, I reſolved the Villain ſhould not 
go unpuniſhed; fo I roſe, and went in a Chair 
to the Biſhop, and acquainted him with the whole 
Story: After he had gently reprehended me, he 
ſent a Gentleman along with me to the Gover- 
nor, where I was received with great Generoſity, 


and Orders were immediately given that my faith- 


leſs Lover ſhould be purſued, and arreſted as a 
Cheat, who had defrauded me of my Fortune, 


I was invited to ſtay at the Governor's, and glad- 


ly accepted the Offer. In three Days Time my 
Villain was overtaken, and brought Priſoner to 
Antwerp, where my Servant and I confronted 
him: He confeſſed he had defigned to poiſon 
me, and had got Poiſon for that Purpoſe, but 
that he could not find in his Heart to do it. In 
ſhort, he reſtored three thouſand Pounds of my 
five, and I obtained that he ſhould be let go. 
He quickly left Antwerp, where the common 
People were even ready to ſtone him as he paſſed 
along the Streets, and went for Geneva, where 

ſuch Saints find Countenance and Shelter. And 
now ir was my good Fortune that the Gover- 
nor's Nephew, this my dear Husband, took a 


Fancy to me, and made me his Wife. We have 
been five Years married, and it is two ſince we 
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came to this Place, by reaſon of an Uncle's 
Death, who has lefr my Husband this Caſtle, and 
all his Eſtate: We went out this unfortunate 
Morning to a Relation's Wedding fifteen Miles 
off, and returning, had the Coach ſtopped in the 
Road by the four Ruffians you ſaw in the Wood; 
they dragged the Horſes into it, went to tear me 
out of the Coach, and had doubtleſs a Deſign 
to rob and murder us. Out of four Servants 
that were with us, none were bold enough to 


fight, for the Coachman being killed with a Pi- 


ito}, by one of the Villains when they came up 
to the Coach, the Poſtillion and Valets, who 
were well mounted, fled for their Lives. We 
made a Viſit by the Way, that doubtleſs cauſed 
it to be ſo very late, making a great Round; for 
we went firſt to take a laſt Adieu of a dying 
Friend, an Iriſb Lady, of whom I can tell you 
a Story more ſtrange than my own. Here ſhe 
related how the wicked Henrietta had confeſſed 


the Crime ſhe had committed againſt the inno- 


cent Lady Lacy; and how that Lady's Mother 
had grieved ſo, that ſhe had ſcarce ever ſtirred 
out of her Chamber ſince the Loſs of her Daugh- 
ter, of whom no News had ever been heard ſince 
her Husband and ſhe went out together. Alber- 
tus changed Colour often, and was much per- 
plexed at the hearing of this Story; but poor 
Gertrude was as ignorant of his being concerned 
in it as the Lady that related it. They all took 
leave of one another to go to Bed, it being late, 
and the wounded Lord wanting Reſt. Albertus 
had made Gertrude paſs for his Niece, and ac- 
knowledged the Children for his own, as being 
a Widower; ſo Beds were accordingly provided, 
and they all retired, but Alberius never _ his 
- F : yes 
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Eyes all Night. Oh! how did he now repent 
the having murdered his virtuous Lady ; all that 
paſſionate Affection which he had formerly had 
tor her revived, and he would have given Em- 
pires, had he been Monarch of them, to reſtore 
her to Life again. What Grief, what Stings of 
Conſcience did he feel, when he reflected on the 
Barbarity of that Deed ! He that had murdered 
his virtuous, innocent Wife, great with the ten-, 
der Pledge of their mutual Affection, this was 
ſuch a ſhocking Thought, that he could ſcarce 
bear it. Now he reſolved to pay a Viſit to his 
dear Mother-in-Law and Children, and then to 
leave the World for ever, but to go ſo diſguiſed, 
that none might diſcover him. Thus he paſſed 
the tedious Hours till Day brake; the next Morn- 
ing he breakfaſted with the Lord and L:dy, and 
the Lord's Wounds were pretty free from Pain, 
and in a fair Way of Recovery. And now he 
let them underſtand, that his Niece detigned to 
. into a Monaſtery; and that being himſelf a 
idower, having buried his Wife in England, 
he deſigned to retire alſo into the Country, and 
put his Sons to School. The Lady earneſtly 
preſſed him to leave Gertrude. with her, ſayi 
it was pity ſo young and beautiful a Lady, Tick 
ſich a Share of Good Senſe as ſhe ſeemed to 
have, ſhould be immured from the World, and 
intreated her to ſtay with her, ſaying ſhe ſhould 
be fond of ſuch a Companion. Gertrude ſeem- 
ing very willing, he conſented; and fo leaving 
her Bills for to provide for her either in the World 
at large, or in a Convent, he took Leave the next 
Day of all the Family, and of his unhappy 
Miſtreſs, who was indeed much concerned at 
parting with him and her Children, but was 
G 5 ,_— 


auth 6c — — — — * Y 
— — — — = —— _— —U 3 2 — — 


- — 
Sh —— 9 oo welt — 4 — — 
r — o_ 
q — — 
— — —— — - - 
N 2 2 


Il 


— 

2 

— — — — 
— © 


3 ＋ 
* ——————— : my a 4 
— — you | * * De 
1 hs. — — — — — — — — — — R 4 * — * _ bu 
_ "*, 1" CLONED ERIC 3 - - * * — * — = So — — " 
ni — —_— p - 4 2 : 


> 


3 — — 
— — ——— — — 
1— — — — a 


150 The Adventures of 


obliged to conceal her Grief from theſe noble 
Strangers Eyes. He took Leave of her alone, and 
{aid all that Piety could inſpire to perſuade her 
to live virtuouſly for the future, asked Pardon 
of her for having ruined her, and in fine, talked 
like a Man who had a true Notion of this Life, 
and was ſeriouſly reſolved to prepare for a better. 
They tenderly embraced one another, but he 
would not declare to her what Place he was 
going to retire to; and all ſhe could obtain 
of him was, that he would once in a Year let 
her by ſome Means or other hear from him whilſt 
he lived; and if he died, he would take Care 
to let her have News of his Death, and a Di- 
rection where to find the Children. Thus he 
took an eternal Leave of her, and ſet out for 
Heidleberg, where being arrived, he went and 
lodged in an Inn, ſent away the Berlin and Ser- 
vants, and then with his Patch upon one Eye, 
black Wig, and Officer's Habit, which had been 
made in England, wrapped up in a Cloak, he 


ventured to his own Houſe, where he deſired 


to ſpeak with the old Lady, to whom he was 
ſoon admitted, pretending he came from England, 
and had ſome News to tell her of her Son-in- 
Law Albertus: He told her that they had been 
Fellow-Officers and intimate Friends together 
for ſome Years paſt, and that he had heard him 
often ſpeak with great Affection of a Lady and 
Children which he faid he had leſt in this City. 


He ſome Time before he died (for he is dead, 


Madam, faid he) told me that he had received 


News of her Death from a Convent in Flanders, 


where he had left her, by reaſon of an unhappy 
Difference that had happened between them, which 
he did not inform me of: He put on Mourn- 
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ing, and ſeemed much grieved; ſoon after he 
fell fick, and on his Death- Bed charged me, if 
ever I ſaw Heidleberg, to pay a Viſit to you, 
Madam, and his Children; and to aſſure you, as 
he was a dying Man, that he believed your 
Daughter innocent of the Crime he ſuſpected her 
of, and that he recommended his dear Children 
to your Care. At theſe Words the poor old 
Lady wept, and anſwered, my dear Lucy's In- 
nocence is, I thank Heaven, cleared, though too 
late, I have already mourned her Loſs more 
than Reaſon and Religion will allow, and you 
ſhall hear from the Mouth of her Accuſer her 
Juſtification ; for Heaven has doubtleſs preſery- 
ed the Wretch ſtill alive, though in the Agonies 
of Death, to ſee you, and with her own Mouth 
to vindicate and clear her Virtue. As for my dear 
Grandchildren I have done for them all that God 
and Man can require; and I bleſs Heaven, they 
have anſwered my Expectation. Here ſhe ſent 
for the lovely Lucy and Henrietta, who were 
grown up to be almoſt marriageable ; but how 
did his Soul melt when he beheld them? the 
big Drops ſtole down his Cheeks, which he 
concealed with his Handkerchief : The eldeſt 

Was her Mother's Picture, he ſaluted them both, 

and then pretending Haſte, deſired to ſee the 
dying Henrietta, to whom the old Lady. (he 

leading her, by reaſon of her Weaknels) — 
him. His Soul ſtarted with Averſion at the 

Sight, her Confeſſor was preſent, and with a dy- 

ing Voice ſhe recited the fatal Story, appearing 

truly penitent. What Effect this had upon his 

Mind may eaſily be imagined; the Sight of this 

dying Criminal, to a Man who knew himſelf 

equally culpable, muſt be very moving, to excite 
- G 6 him 
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him to prepare for the like Hour. He haſted 
to take Leave, though he was much preſſed to 
ſtay ; and now he ſer out with his Children for 
the fatal Place where he had acted his Tragedy, 
and deſigned to paſs the reſt of his Life. He 
arrived in Safety at the Town where he and his 
Lady had gone to perform his pretended Vow of 
Devotion. Here he placed his Children at School 
at a Convent of the Jeſuits; and then taking pri- 
varely ſome Workmen with him to the Foreſt, 
ſhewed them where to build his little Cottage 
or Cell, which conſiſted of three ſmall Rooms. 
This was ſoon finiſhed, and meanly furniſhed, 
for he had a poor Bedſtead, with a Mattreſs and 
coarſe Covering, ſuch as might only ſuffice to 
keep out the Cold; a Table, two Chairs and a 
Lamp, with ſome few other Neceſſaries, fur- 
niſhed his Bedchamber; his Kitchen was equally 
mean, and he made a little Oratory of the other 
Room, having a ſmall Alcar placed there, and 
here he kept his Books. All Things finiſhed to 
his Mind, he retired thither, ordering a Lad 
who belonged to the Jeſuits, ro come twice in 
= a Week to him for fear he ſhould die of Want, 
| > in Caſe he ſhould fall ſick; and this Boy brought 
5 him Bread and Roots, ſuch as he wanted, for he 
ent no Fleſh, and drank only Water: And now it 
being much nearer for him to hear Maſs, and do 
his Duty at the Franciſcans Convent, than to go 
to the Town, he frequented that, letting his 
1 Beard grow, and going dreſſed in coarſe Frize, 
$M made after the Faſhion of a Hermit, that is, in 
[| 1 a Garment down to his Heels; he had a Hair 
It = Shirt, a Felt Hat, and ordinary Shoes; and in a 
101 ſhort Time was ſo prodigiouſly altered, that it 
1 would have been impoſſible for his own Lady 
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to have known him, but by talking with him; 
for to a Man that had always lived in the World 
and fared delicately, who was now in a declin- 
ing Age, and had ſuffered little or no Hardſhips, 
ſuch a Change of Life muſt occaſion a ſtrange 
Alteration in a ſhort Time; and he ſoon grew fo 
weak, that he was obliged to walk with a Staff 
to Church. But now we mult leave him, to 


return to his Lady, whom we left in the Convent. 


1 


c HAP. VII. 


SHE was now perfectly recovered, and nurſed 

her Child, which being now five Years old, 
was put to the Franciſcans Convent, and com- 
mitted to the Care of the good Father Jeſeph, 
to be bred up in all Virtue and Learning, that 
he might be worthy the Eſtate he was born the 
Heir of; for Albertus having no other Son by 
her, he was the ſole and true Heir of all his 
Eſtate, and the Proofs of his Birth wete ſuffi- 
cient. This ſweet Child, who was now ſeven 
Years old, and reſembled both his Mother and 
Father, was the Darling of all the Convent; 
and by Means of the Lady Abbeſs, Lady Lucy 
had often News of her other Children and Fa- 
mily, but none of her Husband, from the fatal 
Night that he left her in the Foreſt for dead, 
till now, when the Abbeſs's Correſpondent at 
Heidleberg ſent the Abbels a Letter of Henrietta's 
Death, who died ſome few Days after ſhe had 
ſeen Albertus, and was handſomely interred by 
the Lord her Husband, to whom the left 
only one Son: And this young Widower was 
ſo touched with the Manner of her Death, and 
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her Crimes, that he took a Diſlike to the World, 
and looked on the Misfortunes he had met withal 
by his Affection and Engagement with that un- 
fortunate Lady, as the Work of Providence, in 
order to reduce him to embrace a religious 
Life, -and quit the World. So that after her Bu- 
rial, "he ſettled his Affairs, putting his Son and 
Fortune into the old Lady his Aunt's Hands, 
to be, on her Death, taken —— of by the ſame 
Guardians into whoſe Hands her EE daughters 
were to be left; deſiring that his Son, if they 
liked one another, ſhould marry the young Lady 
Lucy when they were grown up; and fo he went 
into a Convent of Renediftines; and became a 
Monk of that Order. In this Letter the Abbeſs's 
Correſpondent alſo informed her of Albertus's 
Viſit to his Family; that is, that an Officer from 
England had brought an Account of Albertus's 
Death. The Abbeſs ſhewed this Letter to Lady 
Lucy, who could not forbear ſhedding Tears, 
notwithſtanding the cruel Treatment he had given 
her ; and ſhe was extremely ſhocked at hearin 
what the treacherous Henrietta had declared on 
her Death-Bed. This made her ready even to 
pardon her dead Lord all he had done to her, 
conſidering the Reaſons he had to condemn her; 
ſince Letters, which he ſuppoſed to be writ by 
her own H and, were the moſt convincing Proofs 
he could have of her Guilt; and ſo he was to 
be pitied, Theſe were the tender Sentime 
that filled her generous Soul at the Neuser 
his Death; and ſhe cauſed Maſſes to be ſaid for 
his Soul's Repoſe, and mourned extremely for his 
Loſs, and ſaid to the Abbeſs: Alas, I till flatter- 
ed myſelf, that God would at lat bring him 
back to his Family, and clear my e 
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ſo that I might reveal myſelf to him, and bring 
my dear Son to his Father, that he might have 
received his Bleſſing ere he died; and that T 
might have been once more bleſled with a Sight 
of him, and ſet his Soul at Peace, by delivering 
him from the ſuppoſed Guilt, that had ſo long 
tortured his Mind; for though he was, as to his 
Intent, as criminal as if he had really killed me; 
yet ſince God had pleaſed to ſpare my Life, what 
Raptures would his Soul have been filled withal, 
what Gratitude to Heaven, at the Sight of me 
Thus ſhe was uſed to diſcourſe the good Lady 
Abbeſs; and thus ſhe ſhewed the Sentiments a 
good Wife's Soul ever retains for a Husband, let 
him be ever ſo unkind and cruel. And thus ſhe 
truly mourned his Death, whilſt the young Lewis 
Auguſtus, her darling Son, grew and daily im- 
proved in Beauty and Underſtanding, paying his 
Duty in frequent Viſits to her, and he was all 
her Comfort. Mean Time Albertus, whom we 
muſt now call the Hermit, for ſuch he truly 
was, coming frequently to the Franci/cans little 
Chapel, often caſt bis Eyes on the Child, and 
felt a ſtrange Emotion in his Soul at the Sight 
of him; and ſo taking much Notice of him, 
he became acquainted with the good Father Je- 
ſeph, his Tutor; and the Child and he ſometimes 
walked to the good Hermit's Cell, where th 

would fit and paſs an Hour with him, in ſuch 
Diſcourſe as was advantageous for both their 
Souls, and very edifying for the Youth to hear, 
At laſt, the Prieſt asked him modeſtly the Rea- 
ſons of his quitting the World; and he gave him 
no other Anſwer, but only that he was a Widow- 
er, and having enjoyed all the Pleaſures of the 
World, and taſted the Sweets of Greatneſs, he 


thought 
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thought it Time to leave all, and prepare for a 
better Life, fearing to be longer expoſed to the 
Temptations of the World. Theſe, and the 
like, were all the Reaſons he gave. Then he 
asked the good Father about the Child, who he 
belonged to: To which he anſwered, he was 
an Orphan left ro his Care, whoſe Name and 
Quality he had ſome Reaſons to conceal. Thus 
ſeven Years more paſſed on, during which our 
Hermit gave Shelter to many weary Travellers, 
and had many ſtrange Adventures, one of which 
is worth our Relation. There often reſorted to 
this Foreſt in the Summer ſome Shepherds, with 
their Sheep and Goats to graze under the Covert 
of the Trees, in the Heat of the Day: Amongſt 
theſe was a young Shepherdeſs, who frequently 
came with a ſmall Flock, and ufed always to 
read in ſome Book or other. She was about two 
and twenty Years old, extremely beautiful, finely 
ſhaped; and though her Clothes were but very 
poor and mean, yet ſhe had the Air and Look 
of a Perſon of Quality, She never ſeemed fond 
of ſhewing her Face, or converſing with any 
body but an old Shepherd and his Wife, as he 
ſuppoſed, to whom ſhe belonged. * She looked 
generally very pale and penſive, and would ſigh 
deeply. She ever chofe the moſt remote and 
thickeſt Part of the Foreſt, and would rife and 
lead her Flock elſewhere, if ſhe heard Paſſen- 
gers coming, or that any other Shepherd brought 
his Flock near hers: She would often fit behind 
our Hermit's Cottage ; and he ſometimes would 
give her the T une of the Day, or fay ſomething 
to her. She ſeemed to pay a Veneration to his 
Age and Habit, and did not appear ſhy at his 
taking Notice of her. One Day it being exceed- 
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ing hot, he preſſed her to enter his Cell: She 
did ſo with great Modeſty, and being ſeated on 
a Stool near the Door, before which her Sheep 
were feeding, he began to enquire of her where 
ſhe was born, and many ſuch like Queſtions ; 
and perceived by her Anſwers, that ſhe had had 
an Education far above what ſhe appeared to be, 
and that ſhe diſguiſed her Birth, and did not 
really, as he ſappoſed, belong to theſe Peaſants 
with whom ſhe lived: On which he thus dits 
courſed her. | | 


CHAP. IX. 


Dokter, I perceive you are ſomething more 

than you appear to be, and that you have 
doubtleſs retired from your Family to this lonely 
Place to hide yourſelf, A deep Melancholy is 
viſible in your Face, and your frequent Sighs 
betray the inward Diſcontent of your Mind. 
Alas, this is no proper Place for ſo young, and 
ſo handſome a Maid as you are to reſort to, nor 
the Cottage you live in to conceal ſuch 'a Per- 
ſon. 1 have long obſerved you, and now I beg 
that you would be ingenuous, and declare the 
Truth of your Circumſtances to me, that I may 
be able to aſſiſt you. Behold, I am a Man who 
have no longer any other Buſineſs with the 
World, but to do good; you have nothing to 
fear from a Man like me, your Secret will be 
lately lodged in my Breaſt, my Counſel muſt at 
leaſt be beneficial to you, if I can help you no 
other way. If you have had any ſuch Misfor- 
tune as makes you aſhamed to ſhew your Face 
again in the World, if you have been —— 
| 7 
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by ſome ungrateful Villain, who has reduced you 


to Deſpair and Want, I will endeavour to get you 
mto a Convent hard by, where you ſhall be more 
ſecure from Diſcovery, and leſs expoſed. If you 
have a Family which the- idle Paſſion Love has 
made you fly from, or ſome flight Diſguſt, 1 
will endeavour to procure your Return, and 
make your Peace wich them. During this Diſ- 
courſe, ſhe often bluſhed, and ſometimes looked 
upon him with ſome Surprize. At laſt ſhe wip- 
ed the falling Tears from her Eyes, and anſwer- 
ed him thus : 

Sure, reverend Hermit, you have had ſome 
divine Revelation touching me, or elſe the Al- 
mighty has directed me to this Place, to find a 
Friend to whom I may diſcloſe my Misfortunes. 
I am not indeed what I ſeem to be, for then 
I ſhould be happy, not knowing a Life beyond 
this poor Way of living which I now follow. 
You no doubt have left the World by Choice, 
I by a fatal Neceſſity. I am the Daughter of a 
Lord, once great in our Elector's Court, I was 
his only Child, and *tis needleſs to tell you 1 
was much courted, and looked on as one of 
the beſt Fortunes in the Court. This raiſed 
my fond Hopes and Ambition, and I was vain 
enough to imagine that I ſhould be great and 
happy; ſo that I lift up my aſpiring Eyes to one 
even ſuperior to my Father, he condeſcending to 
pay his Addreſſes to me; a Kinſman of our great 
EleCtor's, who poſſeſſed one of the firſt Places in his 
Affection and Dominions, young, beautiful, brave, 
and generous. In fine, Don Alonzo was all that 
Woman could wiſh or deſire; we loved, and 
nothing ſeemed to oppoſe our Happinefs, but a 
criminal Engagement which he had nn 
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a married Lady, and reſolved to break off. TWO 
Summers we enjoyed each other's Company, and 
at parting, when he went to the Army, where 
he had a conſiderable Command, we made a thou- 
ſand ſacred Vows and Promiſes of eternal Love 
and mutual Conſtancy ; yet this did not content 
him, and we were ſecretly married, unknown to 
my Father and every body, but the Prieſt and 
two of Alonzo's Friends. But in his Abſence 
a fatal Accident befel, which has been my en- 
tire Ruin; for another young Lord arriving from 
Vienna, with Diſpatches from the Emperor. to 
our Elector, caſt his Eyes on my unlucky Face, 


and liked it, ſo that he became enamoured of 


me to Diſtraction: He was a Man of great - 
Fortune, impatient of any Contradiction, intre- 
pid in all he went about; brave, but inconſi- 
derate, and ſo cholerick, that his Paſſion made 
him forget both Religion and Honour, as the 
Sequel proved; for he courted me aſſiduouſly, 
and gave me all the publick Marks of Love and 
Gallantry that a Man could do; gave me his 
Hand, and took me out to dance in all publick 
Aſſemblies. In fine, it was in vain that I pleaded 
my being pre-engaged with Alonzo. My Father, 
who in ſecret preferred this Nobleman, by rea- 
ſon of his great Fortune, and Intereſt with the 
Emperor, remained filent, and ſaid he would 
leave all to my own Choice, being reſolved not 
to conſtrain me to any thing. Thus he offended 
neither, yet the Elector was ſecretly diſpleaſed 
with both him and me, imagining that I {lighted 
his Kinſman, This made way both for my 
Father's Ruin and mine; for as he, being in a high 
Poſt, and before this much in Favour with his 
Prince, had many Enemies who envied him, and 
fought 
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fought his Ruin; ſo now they made uſe of this 
too favourable Opportunity to effect their Deſign, 
and obtain their Ends. My new Lover did all 
he was able to make the World believe that I 
liked him: He was very vain, and building upon 
his great Fortune and Quality, fancied no Lady 
could long reſiſt his Solicitations. In ſhort, ſee- 
ing 1 ſtill perſiſted in modeſtly refuſing ; (for I 
told him always that I thought myſelt greatly 
honoured in the Offer he made, and would have 
gladly accepted it, ir I had not been ſo deeply 
engaged to Alonzo, that I could neither recall my 
Heart nor my Word) this at laſt fo enraged 
him, that he reſolved to effect, by any unheard 
of Villainy, that which he could not honourably 
obtain, He bribed my Waiting-Woman to let 
him be concealed behind the Arras Hangings in 
my Bed-chamber before I went to Bed, and to 
bear falſe Witneſs againſt me, to my utter un- 
doing ; for Heaven knows I was innocent of all, 
and thinking nothing, went late to my Apart- 
ment as uſual, and was there undreſſed, and went 
to Bed; though juſt as I was entering that fatal 
Place (fatal to me indeed that dreadful Night) 
2 cold Shivering ſeized me all over, and I felt 
an unuſual Terror in my Soul, I knew not why; 
a Prelude to the Tragick Scene which followed. 
My Woman lay in the Chamber that led to mine 
and when ſoft Slumbers had cloſed my Eyes, and 
all was huſhed, the Villain ſlipping off his Clothes, 
ſole ſoftly into my Bed, but never laid his Hand 
upon me, ſo that I did not wake till ſome two 
Hours after. This he did, as he after told me, 
for fear ] ſhould ſcream out, and raiſe the Fami- 
17; but then ir being Day break, he took me 
. gently in his Arms, and ſaid, Arminda, * 
an 
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and do not fear, Alonzo calls you. I ſtarted, and 
hearing that dear Name, though mightily ſur- 
prized, I cried, O Heavens ! what do you mean, 
how came you here? Why did you take this 
Liberty before our Marriage was made publick ? 
My dear, ſaid he, I arrived late, and got your 
Woman to let me into your Chamber; where 
ſeeing you aſleep, and being greatly tired, I ſtole 
to Bed, and have paſſed two of the pleaſingeſt 
Hours I ever knew in all my Life in watching 
your dear Slumbers, nor did I offer to lay one 
hand upon you, for fear of diſturbing you. This 
happy Day I mean to let the World know that 
you are mine. At theſe Words, I thought *twas 
not his Voice, and opening the Curtains, I per- 
ceived my Error. He held me faſt, and cried 
be ſtill, or you are undone for ever; the Secrets of 
this Night diſcloſed, you'll be the Mark of pub- 
lick Infamy. I find you are warried, and that 
I muſt be for ever wretched. Yes; ſaid I, you 
have made me fo indeed, how ſhall T ever look 
my injured Husband in the Face, or juſtify my 
Innocence again? Fly, Monfter, fly my Sight for 
ever. At theſe Words, he let me go; and ſaid, 
Arminda, had I known you were another's, I 
would not have done this Deed; but now it is too 
late to repent of it, grant me the Enjoyment of 
your Perſon, and the Secret ſhall be for ever 
locked up in my Breaft; if not, Pll make my 
Rival wretched as myſelf, or more. I cannot 
live without poſſeſſing you, and if I cannot do 
it, he ſhall weep Blood for my Revenge; you 
have no other Choice to make, At theſe Words 
he ſeized me in his Arms, but I broke from him, 
and made ſuch Reſiſtance, that he did not ſuc- 
ceed in his villainous Attempt; yet I did not . 
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cry out, becauſe I feared to publiſh this Misfor-" 
tune to the World, and could not believe he 
dared to do ir himſelf. At laſt I got into my 
Woman's Chamber, where I found the wicked 
Wretch all pale and trembling. I had not Time 
or Breath left to reproach her, but I ſnatched her 
Night-gown up, and throwing it over me, | bid 
her convey the Villain out, whom ſhe had let 
into my Chamber. She did not make one Word 
of Anſwer, but left me. I ran immediately to 
my Cloſer, and there put on ſorfie other Clothes, 
which I took up in my Dreſſing- room, as I paſſed 
through it, for it joined to my Woman's. And 
here I fat down upon a Couch, and ruminated 
what to do. I conſidered that it was not m 
hated Lover's Intereſt to divulge this fatal Se- 
cret, ſince that would only draw upon him the 
Hatred and Revenge of my Husband, Father, and 
all my Family; that he was ignorant of m 
Marriage, and therefore more excuſable; and 
that by diſcloſing myſelf, I ſhould engage my 
dear Alonzo in a Quarrel, which would in all 
Probability coſt both their Lives; that a Woman's 
Reputation always ſuffers by ſuch Diſcourſe, tho? 
ſhe be entirely virtuous and innocent ; and there- 
fore I thought it beſt to be filent, and withdraw 
myſelf from Court, to avoid ſeeing the hatred 
Conſtantine any more. What embarraſſed me 
moſt was, how to treat my treacherous Waiting- 
woman, the wicked Grizalinda, who had been 
the Cauſe of all this Miſchief. I could not bear 
the Sight of her again, nor was it ſafe for me 
to keep her longer; yet if I immediately diſmiſſed 
her, I did not know what Reports ſhe might 
ſpread of me, by whiſpering ti:is Story in the 
Ears of my Enemies; for I had one, who was 
| | both 
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both formidable and malicious to the laſt Degree, 
and that was a Dutcheſs, who was the Wife of an 
old Duke, to whom her Parents had married her 
at thirteen, becauſe her Fortune was ſmall, and 
his Quality and Wealth much ſuperior to her's. 
This Lady, who was indeed to be pitied, had a 
ſecret Intrigue with my dear Alonzo for ſome 
Years paſt, and had bound him in the moſt ſa- 
cred Promiſes never to marry any except herſelf 
(for the Breach of which I fear we both now 
ſuffer), This Lady had been jealous of him and 
me to Diſtraction, and our Marriage had nor 
been kept fo great a Secret but for this Reaſon, 
he having deſigned at his Return to break gently 
with her, and get her to releaſe him of thoſe Pro- 
miſes, and then to take me, and retire to a Coun- 
try Seat my Father had twenty Miles diſtant ; but 
Fate had otherwiſe decreed. My Traitereſs ſtaid 
not to provoke me, but having conducted the 
enraged Con/tantine down the Back-Stairs, at a 
little Diſtance from which his Chair waited, re- 
turned to her own Chamber, packed up her 
Clothes, and fled I knew not whither. I called 
for her, but had no other Anſwer, but that ſhe 
was gone, to the Surprize of all the Family. I 
ſeemed not to wonder at it, but only ſaid coolly, 
I was angry with her, but I did not bid her go; 
yet I was really much concerned, fearing ſhe was 
gone to my enraged Rival, as ſhe indeed w 
as I afterwards. diſcovered. At laſt I reſolved to 
acquaint none but my Father with this Misfortune, 
and accordingly went to him; and after having 
prepared him for the News, and made him pro- 
miſe not to take any Notice of it, I told him 
all the Story, as alſo of my Marriage with Almzo: 
He chid me ſeverely, and was in ſo great a Paſ- 
T $ ſion, 
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fon, that Trepented my having diſcloſed my Mind 

to him. He yowed that he would be revenged 

of the inſolent Conſtantine; but I ſhewed him 

the fatal Conſequences of ſuch an Action; that 

it would ruin my Reputation, and that my Huſ- 

band would perhaps not only fight, but alſo, if 

he outlived Conſtantine, be ruined, and forced 

to fly; and, it may be, take an Averſion to me, 

though I was innocent. At laſt T prevailed with 

him to continue filent, and the Coach being got 
ready, I went and paid my Duty to the Electreſs, 

took Leave of my Friends, under Pretence of 

being indiſpoſed, and ſet out for my Father's 

Country Seat, in Company of a Lady, my Fa- 

ther's Siſter, whoſe Character and Wiſdom was 

known to be extraordinary, Here I remained, 

expecting my Lord's Return, from whom I con- 

tinually received the moit tender and paſlionate 

Letters that Man could write. Mean Time, the 

cruel Conſtantine could not be content to give 

over his wicked Deſign; for having diſpatched his 
Affairs at Court, he prepared to return to Vienna. 

Mean Time, my Father going ſeldomer than 

uſual to Court, to avoid the Sight of him, this 

his Enemies made their Advantage of; and now 

Conflantine took leave of the EleCtor, and ſet out 

for Vienna, but he ſtopped by the way at a Vil- 

lage a League from my Father's Country Seat ; 

and there leaving his Coach and Servants, at- 

tended by none but his Gentleman, both dreſſed 
in plain riding Habits, they took Horſe and came 

to the Houſe of a Farmer, where they reſted till 

Dusk, it being September; then they mounted 

their Horſes again, and came to a Grove behind 
the Gardens, and there watched till they ſaw me 
from the Windows undreſs, and go to Bed. 
When 
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When all the Lights were out, they quitted their 
Horſes, and fr — them to a Tree; then the 
entered the Garden, being provided with a Ladder, 
of Ropes and dark Lanthorns, by which Lord 
. e mounted a Balcony that opened into 
a Gallery which led to my Chamber, into which 
he entered without any Noiſe; the Wind blew. 
very hard, fo that had I been waking, I ſhould 
not have been apprehenſive of any thing, or heard 
him. He had no ſooner reached the Bed's Feet, 
but he ſhut his Lanthorn, ſo that no Light ap- 
peared : He claſped me in his Arms fo faſt that it 
was impoſſible for me to get looſe; and faid, A. 
minda make no Noiſe, for if you do, you ſurely 
die; it is Conſtantine that holds you in his Arm, 
the amorous Conſtantine, who- cannot live with- 
out you; if you cry out, and any one of your 
Domeſticks enters the Room, I will kill him im 
your Sight, and lay his dead Body by you; ſo 
that your Reputation ſhall be blackened, tho? you” 
are innocent, Who can expreſs the Diſtreſs that 
I was in, or conceive the Anguiſh of my Mind, 
juſt waked out of my Sleep, alone, and in the 
dead time of the Night; no help at Hand. I lift 
my Soul to Heaven, and not uttering one Word, 
I graſped the Pomel of his Sword, and with a' 
ſudden Struggle drew it forth, and ſtabbed him 
in the Thigh: He raged, and curſed my Virtue, 
vowing Revenge, and fo left me, more than half 
dead with fear. He made a ſhift to regain the 
Balcony, and by the Aſſiſtance of his Gentleman 
reached his Horſe, but died ere Morning at the 
Farmer's Houſe, I thinking it beſt to hide this 
Adventure, ſo ſoon as I thought he was quite 
gone, I rung the Bell for my Woman, who aroſe, - 


and came running to my Bed-Side; I bid h 
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call up the other Servants; that a Man had en- 


tered my Chamber, I ſuppoſed a Thief, who 
came to my Bed-{ide with a Candle and Lant- 
horn; on which I had cried out, and he going 
to an my Mouth, I had catched hold of his 
Sword, and wounded him. This paſſed current 
with my Aunt and all the Family, and the Blood 
in my Chamber, the Doors of the Balcony be- 
ing left open, the Rope Ladder found, which was 


lefr hanging, all confirmed this Relation. The 


next Morning the Farmer's People told how 
two Men, like Gentlemen, had come thither 
over Night, how they returned at Midnight, and 
how one being wounded, the other had pretend- 
ed that they had been attacked by Thieves, 
and that it was his Maſter that was hurt; how 
he had afterwards ſent for a Horſe, and carried 
away the Body of his dead Maſter, This made 
a great Noiſe about the Country, but no body 
imagined who this Perſon was. Some Time 
after, News came to Court that Lord Con/fan- 
tine was dead of an Apoplexy on the Road to 
Vienna, for ſo his Gentleman had ordered his 
Retinue to ſay; though he knew that he had re- 
ceived his Death's Wound in my Chamber, but 
by what Hand he knew not, for his Lord had 
not told him any ming of what paſled between 
us; yet when he arrived at Vienna with the Body, 
he diſcloſed the Secret of all, as far as he knew, 
to his dead Lord's Father, and offered to ſwear 
to the Information, On this, ſecret Orders 


were ſent to the Elector, rhat I "ſhould be taken, 
into Cuſtody, to give an Account of his Death; 


and the Dutcheſs, to whom my wicked Waiting- 
woman was fled, having maliciouſly whiſpered to 
ſome of her Intimates of the greateſt uy, 2 
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I had been doubtleſs falſe to 4lonzo with Conſtan- 
tine; for my Woman had told her how he had 
lain a whole Night in my Chamber, and that 
ſhe had let him down the Back-Stairs in the 
Morning; this agreed with ſome other Reports 
that had been ſpread by ſome of the common 
People, of this Lord's Chair having been ob- 
ſerved to wait all Night near the back Stairs 
of my Apartment; and this jealous Lady had en- 
tertained and kept this wicked Servant of mine 
in the Country ever ſince, and now writ a Let- 
ter to my Lord, and ſent a Meſſenger expreſs to 
give into his own Hand, with an Account of all 
this, and the Death of Lord Conſtantine; con- 
cluding with the bittereſt Reproaches and Re- 
flections that Malice and Revenge could invent. 
My afflicted Father did all he could to juſtify me, 
but in vain. Alonze no ſooner received this fatal 
Letter, but he came Poſt from the Army, and 
inſtead of hearing my Juſtification, immediately! 
paid a Vilit to this Dutcheſs, and ſee my wicked: 
Servant, who impudently perſevered in her Story; 
ſo that he did not return home all that Night, 
and I too well gueſſed where he lay. The Elector 
quarrelled with my Father for taking my Part, 
{aid I was a faiſe vicious Woman, who had 
been the Cauſe of a brave Man's Death, by ſome. 
villainous Treachery, and the Ruin of his Kinſ- 
man, to whom, and to all the Family, I was a 
Diſgrace and Infamy. In fine, my Father, un- 
uſed to bear ſuch Treatment, anſwered too raſh- 
ly, and in Terms that ſo enraged our Elector, 
that he put him immediately under a Guar 
leized on his Eſtate, and baniſhed him his Do- 
minions. Theſe diſmal Tidings had not reached 
wy Ears half an Hour, when my Lord entered. 
45a H 2 my 
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bt my Chamber, with a Look fo full of Rage and 


Fury, that I could do no more, Grief had fo 
overwhelmed me, but fall down at his Feet in 


 aSwoon, as I was going to throw my Arms round 


his Neck, and could not utter one Word' more, 
but only my dear Lord, I am innocent, He bid 
my Woman take Care of me, and turning out of 


the Room, met my dear afflicted Aunt, to whom 


he ſaid, Madam, pray ſee that Wretch, that has 
undone us all, ſafe to a Convent, I am going to 
the Army, and ſhall leave her ſuch a Part of my 
Fortune, as ſhall pay for her being there. When 
I came to myſelf, and found him gone, no Tongue 
can expreſs my Deſpair. At Jaſt, by my Aunt's 
Advice, I took what Gold, Plate and Jewels I 
could get together, and fled; leaving only two 
Letters, one for my dear Father, and the other 
for my unkind Husband. In the firſt I adviſed 
my Father where to . retire to, that he might 


hear from me; in the other I juſtified myſelf as 


much as I was able, calling Heaven and Earth 
to witneſs to the Truth of what 1 faid; and fo 
took a laſt Adieu in Terms ſo moving, that Tt 


+ muſt have melted the Heart, and gained Credit 


in the Mind of any other, but the inflexible 
Alonzo, who was ſpurred on by his revengeful 
Miſtreſs and the Elector. My Father retired im- 
mediately to a Friend in Alſace, and, thank Pro- 
vidence, had wiſely placed a great deal of Mo- 
ney in the Banks of Vienna and Holland. Here 
he ſtaid till he heard from me, and I fearing left 
a Convent would not ſecure me from the Elector's 
Hate, and that I ſhould never find Means there 
to ſee my Father and Husband any more, baving 
ſtill Hopes that God would be pleaſed to do me 
right, I put on this Diſguiſe ; and leaving with 
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my Aunt what Treaſure I bad ſaved, I fled ſe- 
cretly to a Farmer's near this Place, who had 
been Steward to my Grandfather. Here I ſtaid 
wbilſt my Father came to me in the Habit of a 
Shepherd, as we had before agreed. Being met, 
we conſulted how to live together, and reſolved 
on the way of Life we now follow. We pur- 
chaſed, a Cottage, und taking an old Servant 
Maid, and a young Man, who has been a faith» 
ful Servant to my Father, went there to live, 
not doubting but that we might continue here 
concealed as long as we think it — for 
our Safety. The old Farmer, our former Stew- 
ard, receives the Intereſt- Money ſor us, as my 
Father has given Orders; and thus we poſſeſs the 
Neceſſaries of Life. But, alas! what Pleaſure 
can we reap in this miſerable Obſcurity 2 Or 
how ſhall my dear Father hope to retrieve his 
Fortune and Honour, and I my dear Lord's 
Affection, and loſt Reputation, in theſe Circum- 
ſtances. I have ſent ſeveral tender Letters to 
him during our Abode in this Place, which has 
been two whole Years, by my Aynt's Hands, to 
whom I ſend my Letters, but never received 
any Anſwer, No Perſon but that Lady does 
know the Secret of our Circumſtances, and 
Manner of Life; and now it muſt be by ſome 
Miracle, that the Truth muſt be manifeſted of 
my Innocence. And if you, reverend Sir, can 
procure my Return to my Husband, and con- 
ſequently my Father's to Court, I will believe 
you a Saint; and as ſuch, reſpect and honour 
you. But, alas! (ſhe continued) letting fall a 
Shower of Tears, I am not worthy ſo great 4 
Bleſſing. Our Hermit anſwered, yes, Child, I 1 
think you. may with Reaſon hope for it; for the 
#541 H 3 Divine 
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Divine Being never permits Virtue and Innocence 
to be wronged, but with Deſign to juſtify and 
reward it in the End. I hope I ſhall be the 
happy, though unworthy Inſtrument, to do you 
right: Here he ſigh'd. This Story touched him 
nearly, it ſo much reſembled his own. He pro- 
ceeded to offer her, that he would go to the 
Dutcheſs whom Alonzo had an Intrigue withal, 
and talk to her, as a Man to whom theſe Secrets 
had been revealed by divine Revelation; and by 
theſe Means bring her and the wicked Grizalinda 
to a Confeſſion of their Crimes, and to Repen- 
tance, ſo that they might do her right. She re- 
turned him a thouſand Thanks, praying for his 
good Succeſs, and fo departed, The next Morn- 
ing he paid a Viſit to the old Lord rae in 
Appearance a Shepherd) her Father; and they, 
both accepting his Offer, he ſer out the next 
Morning at Break of Day, leaving his Cottage 
in their Care, . | | 1e 
{1 


CHAP. X. 


HE diſguiſed Hermit- ſoon arrived at the 

Elector's Court, and went to the Dutcheſs's, 
to whom he eaſily got Admittance, for ſhe was 
a great Devotee in Appearance, and very liberal 
to Pilgrims; Hermits, and the religious Perſons 
of all Orders, who came to ſhare her Charity. 
This made her greatly reſpected, and was the 
beſt Cloke in the World to conceal her Vices 
under. She no ſooner ſaw this venerable old 
Man enter, but ſhe imagined that ſhe knew his 
Buſineſs, and was putting her Hand to her Pocket 
to take out her Purſe; but when he asked to 
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ſpeak with her alone, ſhe was a little ſurprized, 
and bid her Waiting-woman, who had conducted 
him to her, retire: And now having looked fix- 
edly on her a while, he brake out into theſe 
Words, Is it poſſible, great God, that ſuch Vices 
can be lodged in fo fair a Cabinet? and Luft, 
Revenge, Malice, and Falſhood, wear fo beau- 
tiful an Outſide? Oh Madam, prepare to hear 
your Charge: I have been commanded by our 
great Creator, who ſees and judges all our moſt 
ſecret Thoughts and Actions, to come from my 
Cell, where I have ſpent many long Years, en- 
during Cold and Hunger, parching Hear, and 
deſtitute of all Human Society, too ſmall a Pe- 
nance for the Sins and Overſights of my raſh 
Youth, to admoniſh you, unhappy Lady, that 
you muſt change your Courſe of Life, or ex- 
pect ſuch Puniſhments as your Crimes do me- 
rit; think on your vicious Actions, think on 
Alonzo, think on his virtuous Wife, and her moſt 
noble Father; ſurrender up to Juſtice the wicked 
 Grizalinda, who has baſely wronged the innocent 
Arminda; yes, ſhe is moſt innocent, and Hea- 
ven has heard her Prayers: Tell that Wretch, 
*twas ſhe that hid the wicked Conſlantine, whom 
the Divine Juſtice has already reached, in her 
Lady's Chamber, unknown to her; tell her 
that if ſhe will avoid eternal Miſery, ſhe: muſt 
immediately confeſs her Crime, and do her in- 
jured Lady right. For you, how can you ſleep 
in Peace, or dare to tempt the Almighty's Juſtice 
by Delays? Where did the enraged Alonzo ſleep 
the dreadful Night that he firſt left his injured 
Wife? The horrid Thought ſhocks me, and 
ought to make you ſhake and tremble : I could 
diſcloſe each Secret of your paſt Life, for all's 
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revealed to me in Viſion; wrap'd in Prayer, 1 
have been ſhewed all that you've done, and 
muſt no more return to warn you. If you 
repent not now, expect ſuch Judgments as will 
humble you even to the Earth; your Secrets 
ſhall be all revealed, Alonzo ſhall both ſcorn and 
loath you; provoke not Heaven any farther : 
Farewel, remember the injured Arminda; my 
Soul ſhivers at the Thoughts of what's to come, 
if you do not repent ; but I muſt not reveal the 
reſt, Here he left her, ſhe remained a while 
fixed in the Chair, ſhe fat quite motionleſs ; 
the Perſon of the Man, and the Manner in 
which he deliveted his Meſſage, made ſuch an 
Impreſſion on her Mind, that ſhe was in an in- 
ſtant changed; to hear the Secrets of her Life 
related by a Man who had left the World per- 
haps ere ſhe was born. This looked fo muck 
the Work of Heaven, that ſhe could not reſiſt 
the Motions of that Divine Power, which had 
found out this Means for her Converſion; ſhe 
retired to her Cloſet, threw herſelf proſtrate on 
her Knees, and caſting her Eyes on the Picture 
of a Magdelene, like her, let fall a Shower of 
Tears; and having paſſed ſome Hours there, 
called for a Page, and bid him fetch her Con- 
feſſor, who came immediately; ſhe informed him 
of all, and he much rejoiced to ſee this Change, 
and made her promiſe to ſend for Grizalinda the 
next Morning, and make her draw up a Confeſ- 
ſion under her Hand, to juſtify Aminda; then 
he made her write a Letter to Alonze, to the 
fame Effect. Mean Time, our Hermit went to 
the Elector, and related to him, that he was 
come thither by Divine Command, to declare 
that Arminda was innocent of the Crimes laid 
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to her Charge; the Elector heard him very at- 
tent vely, paying much Reſpect to the Habit he 
had on, and venerating his Age and ſeeming 
Sanctity, promiſing to pardon her Fathet's Raſh- 
neſs, and reſtore him to his Honour and Eſtate, 
if yet alive, and to uſe his Authority with lane 
to make him receive his virtuous Wife again, if 
ſhe could be found. The Hermit told him, 
the Place of their Retreat had alſo been revealed 
to him; and that ſo ſoon as her Innocence Was 
made appear, he would declare the Place of theit 
Abode. The Prince offered him his Purſe, but 
he refuſed all Preſents, and took Leave, ſayings; 
that if no unforeſeen. Accident happen to pres 
vent him, he would be back in twenty Days 
and ſee Alonzo; he made Haſte to depart, for 
| fear of being ſeen by ſome who might remem- 
| ber his Face, though ſo much altered that it 
could ſcarce be known by his neareſt Relations, 
had they been all alive, and he had almoſt out- 
lived the greater Part of them: But he made 
what Speed be could: to his Cottage and Friends, 
to whom he recounted all that had paſt, at which 
they were much rejoiced, and returned God and 
him Thanks, hoping for a fortunate Iſſue. An- 
20 no ſooner received the Dutcheſs's Letter, 
which ſhe ſent by a ſpecial Meſſenger, but he- 
made all the Speed imaginable» to Court, where 
the Elector related to him what had paſt ; thence 
he went to the Dutcheſs, who received him with 
a Flood of Tears, and all the Marks of a true 
Penitent, defiting him never to come any more 
where ſhe was; the wicked Grizalinda confeſsd 
the Truth: In fine, be was touched to the quick, 
and fully convinced of his Wife's Innocencey |, 
knee: it was naw no * a Man, who was 
78 H 5, ſo 
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ſo wicked as Lord Conſtantine in this Action, 
ſhould make a ſecond Attempt; or that a Lady 
of ſuch Virtue ſhould, in ſuch an Exigence, 
ſtab a Man out of whoſe n ſhe could —_ 
no other Way to eſcape. ft 
Soon after Alonz?'s Arrival, the: Hermit 01 
tirnetl and found him diſpoſed as he deſired and 
hoped ; ſo he acquainted him where he ſhould. 
find his Father-in-Law, and Lady: They imme- 
diately took Coach together, 3 ſoon arrived at 
the Cottage, where the noble Shepherd ' and 
— received them. But who can ex- 
175 s$ the Tranſport of Arminda's Soul, to ſee her 
irtue cleared, and her loved Lord reſtored: to 
her? Oh, who would not tread in the moſt 
rigid Steps that lead to Virtue's Temple, to be 
ſo rewarded? This is the vaſt Difference betwixt 
doing well and ill; that in Vice the Pleaſure is 
always momentary and of no Duration, and the 
Remorſe for having done it, ſure and laſting; 
but in doing virtuous Deeds, though we may 
ſuffer Loſs and Pain for — ſhort Time, yet 
we have always a ſecret Satisfaction within, that 
ſupports us under them, and the End brings us 
Honour and generally Reward, even in this World; 
but if we miſs of it here, we are ſure to have it in 
the other. And now the old Lord and Arminda 
returned, with the tranſported Alonzo, io Court, 
where ſhe was welcomed and praiſed by all: 
Her Father was reſtored to his Eſtate and Em- 
—— and the. repenting Dutcheſs, neglected 
by every body, retired with her old Lord to bis 
Country Seat, and died in two Years after of 
2 Coniumption. Our Hermit, extreme! glad! 
to have been ſucceſsful in this good Work, 
mained in his Cell, where he continued for foe 
— ears 
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Years after, never deſigning to change his Man- 
ner of living, nor expecting any Joy or Satif. 
faction in this Life, except in hearing of his Chil- 
dren's Welfare, having had News of poor. Ger- 
trude's Death, who died of a Fever at the Lord's 
where he left her, His two Daughters by Lady 
Lucy were nobly diſpoſed of: One married the 
virtuous and accompliſhed Son of the wicked 
Henrietta, good and noble as his Father ; the 
other eſpouſed a Nobleman of Hedleberg, of 
great Fortune; his Sons by his Miſtreſs Gertrude 
grew and improved; one died of the ſmall Pox, 
one embraced a religious Life, and was, in fine, 
a Jeſuir; the other took to the Sword, and he; 
by the Society's Means, was put into a good 
Poſt in the Army. And. now . growing very 
weak and' infirm, our Hermit was often viſited 
by the good Father 7% pb; at laſt he fell dange- 
rouſly ſick, and was by him exhorted to make 
a general Confeſſion, in order to fit himſelf the 
better for a Change. But” good Heavens! how 
great was the pibous Father's Surprize, when he 
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diſcoyered by. the Circumſtances he related, that 


our Hermit was Albertus, the Father of bis Pu- 
pil, and Husband of her whom he had tmiracu- 
louſly ſaved from Death. He was filled with 
Wonder, and could not enough praiſe and admire 
the Divine Providence, in bringing him to this 
Place; yet he diſcovered not his Thoughts, or 
informed him of any thing relating to this Mats 
ter, thinking it Prudence firſt to conſult his Supe- 
riour and the Lady: He failed not to give him all 
the ghoſtly Advice that was proper; fe Ya abt 
the leaft Reaſon to doubt of His being a. true Pe: 
nitent, ſince his retiring from the World, and 
Manner of Life, had ſufficiently fhewed it: E 
<Y H 6 returned. 
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returned. to his Conyent, acquainted the Father 
Guardian with this wonderful Story, and they 
went together to the Monaſtery, and told the 
glad Tidings to Lady Lucy, whole Joy was inex- 
preſſible. The Lady Abe, communicated it to 
the whole Society, and Thanks were returned to 
God; for like the Angels, they rejoiced at the 
Converſion, and miraculous Diſpenſations of the 
Divine Mercies to a repenting Sinner, And now 
it was debated in what Manner this happy Diſ- 
covery ſhould be made to the dying Albertus; and 
this indeed needed. ſome Precaution to be uſed in 
the doing of it, conſidering his weak Condition; 
yet it was abſolutely neceſſary the Secret ſhould be 
unfolded before his Death, in order to do right 
to his young Son, whoſe Birth might otherwiſe 
be perhaps diſputed by the Heirs of Albertus's Fa- 
mily ; at laſt it was concluded, that Father 7o/eph 
ſhould return, and paſs the Night with him, in 
Company of another Friend, whom he had left to 
attend him, and that he ſhould gently break the 
Matter to him. He did fo in this Manner: After 
he had fat ſome Hours by his Bed-fide, and ſaw 
him pretty well compoſed, with having flept a 
little, he began to expatiate to him the great Pro- 
vidences that he had experienced from the Divine 
Bounty, the Dangers that he had eſcaped, the long 
Time that he had had to enjoy the Opportunities. 
of reconciling himſelf to God, whom he had ſo 
greatly offended ; at laſt he asked him if he could 
even with for any thing more in this World; 
No, faid he, Wa but to be diſmiſt from the 
Miſeries of this Life, when the Almighty ſhall 
think fit; I know he 1s all powerful, and nothing 
as impoſſible for him to do, that is conſiſtent with 
his Juſtice; and were 1 to live my Life over 
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again, I could deſire nothing more, except the 
Life of my dear Lucy, and to have never imbru- 
ed my Hands in her Blood: But I hope my Peace 
is now ſealed, and that 1 o to that happy 
Place, where I doubt not to find her. Then the 
good Father took bold of this Opportunity, 

id him lift up his Soul and be thankful, for God 
had preſerved her Life; and ſo related all the 
Story of her and. the Child. This was a Cordial 
more effectual to revive Albertus, than all that 
Art and Nature could furniſh ;; he could not 
doubt the Truth, of any thing, conſidering the 
Integrity of the Perſons. who teſtified it; and his 
Acknowledgments to God were ſuitable to his 
Joy; for how much muſt that Soul be lighten'd 
and tranſported, which finds itſelf freed from the 
Guilt of ſo great a Crime, as ſhedding innocent 
Blood? He longed for the Morning's Approach, 
that he might once more have a Sight of his dear 
virtuous Wife, and embrace her and his new- found 
Son, for whom he had always a Father's, Love, 
though a Stranger till now to the Reaſon of it. 
So ſoon as it was broad Day, the good Frier went 
for her, who ſeemed to fly to meet his Wiſhes, 
ſo much ſhe had forgotten and laid aſide all Re- 
ſentments of his cruel Treatment of her: 
She came trembling with Haſte and Joy to his 
Bed- ide, led by her lovely Son, who came wh 
tranſport to demand a Bleſſing from his overjoy d 
Father; who, weak as he was, ſtarted up in his 
Bed at the Sound of his dear Lucys Voice, and 
catched her. in his Arms. A Shower. of Tears, 
the uſual Effect of exceſſive Grief, or Joy, did 
for ſome Moments interrupt. all Speech; at laſt 
they both manifeſted their Satisfaction, in Terms 
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teen long Years ſince they had been parted, eleven 
of which he had paſt in Retirement; he beg'd 
her Pardon for his Crime, which ſhe ſealed With 
her Lips and Soul: In fine, this ſudden Change 
in his Mind, and exceſſive Joy, redoubled his Fe- 
ver, and ſhe and a Phyſician who was ſent for 
to attend him, much feared his Life; but Hea- 
ven would not leave its Work imperfect, and ſe- 
parate them ſo ſoon; he at laſt recovered, and 
the News was ſoon ſpread over Heidleberg, by 
the Abbeſs's Means, who wrote an Account of 
all to her Friends there, thinking it proper that 
ſuch a miraculous Event ſhould be divulged, that 
God might be glorified, and the World improved 
in Virtue and Religion, by ſuch rare Examples; 
fo that this Letter of the Abbeſs's being ſhewn to 
the old Lady, Albertus's Mother-in-Law, both ſhe 
and her two Grand-daughters, with their Husbands, 
came preſently in a Coach to viſit him and his 
Lady. In fine, ſo ſoon as Albertus was able to 
bear the Fatigue of the Journey, he and his Lady 
and Son went home to his Seat at Heidleberg, 
where they were received as Perſons riſen from 
the Dead. All the Nobility and Gentry, all their 
Friends and Relations, viſited and congratulated 
them; N ae reſt, the noble Benedictine, 
Henrietta's Husband, their Kinſman, "who was 
extremely glad of Lady Lucy's return to Life, and 
to the World: Nor need we mention the old La- 

dy her Mother's Joy, who had truly mourned her 
Loſs. They gave large Gifts to the Convent and 
Monaſtery, where Lady Lucy and her Son had 
been ſo generouſly preſerved and , entertained, 
Fhey lived many Years after moſt happily together, 
admired for their Vixtues, and beloved, by alk for 
meir Bounty and Liberality to their Friends and 
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the Poor. At laſt Albertus died, and his Lady 
retired again into the Monaſtery, her Mother be- 
ing long before dead alſo, and her Son happily 
eſtabliſhed in his Father's Fortune, and a noble 
Poſt in the Elector's Court, and married to a 
Siſter of the noble Alonz?s. Here ſhe ſpent fix 
Yearsin Prayer and Devotion, and dying, was buried 
at Heidleberg with her noble Husband ; and their 
Son made a handſom Monument for them. 

And thus ends a Hiſtory full of very extraordi- 
nary Events; and I hope it will be of Uſe to all 
who read it, and prevent Men from entertaining 
that dangerous Enemy to Man's Repole, Jealouſy, 
and teach them to be very cautious in ſuſpecting 
their Wives Virtue, or giving Credit to Appearan- 
ces, which very often deceive the Wiſeſt : And 
may the unhappy Henrie!ta's Crimes and Death 
make my own Sex take Care to avoid the like 
Fate, and ſtrive to imitate the virtuous Lady Lucy, 
that like her they may die in Peace, and their Me- 
mories be ever dear to all that know them, and 
reverenced by all Poſterity. But J forget the Age 
J live in, where ſuch Things as Religion and Vir- 
tue are almoſt grown out of Faſhion, and many 
of both Sexes live as if they had neither; when 
there is ſcarce any Truth, Honour, or Conſcience 
amongſt Men, or Modeſty and Sobriety amongſt 
Women. The few Good and Virtuous will, I 
am ſure, read this with Pleaſure; the Vicious I 
do not ſtrive to pleaſe, but to reform; may they 
rather be touched to the inmoſt Receſſes of their 
Soul, at the reading of this Hiſtory, and amend, 
that they may have Pardon, and God be glorified. 
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The Son of Count Lewis Auguſtus, by 
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MADAM, * 


T was with the utmoſt Satisfaction 
that I received the Honour of your 
6s Letter, in which you feem 
pleaſed with the unfortunate Lady Lucy's 
Story, and to intimate, that you would 
be glad to know what befel her illuſtri- 
ous Son,' who had been fo miraculouſly 
preſerved from Death, and of whoſe 
Adventures you have had ſome'flight 
Account, but only ſuch as could raiſe, 
not ſatisfy your Curioſity. This was 
enough to excite me to uſe the utmoſt 
Diligence to get Knowledge of this brave 
Man's Life, Actions, and Death; and 
though his Life was not very long, yet 
it was paſſed with ſach Honour, and 
his End was ſo pious and heroick, that 
it well deſerves to be tranſmitted to 
Poſterity. And haying now gotten a 
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perfect Account of all Particulars, I 
have compoſed this ſhort Narrative, 
and preſumed to ſend it to your G, 
hoping it will contribute ſomething to 
your Diverſion, in your leiſure Hours, 
and coming in the Dreſs of your native 
Country, be more agreeable. I beg 
that you would pardon my Preſumpti- 
on, and excuſe the many Defects you 
will find in peruſing of it, in Confide- 
ration of the Affection and Reſpect 
which I have ever had for your G—; 
the which no Time or Change of For- 
tune can diminiſh, and which muſt 
rather augment to the laſt Hour of my 
Life; for I ſhall ever be with the ut- 
moſt Sincerity, and moſt profound Ve- 
ner ation 5 


Your G——s. 


Moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant, 


Penelope Aubin. 
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HE young Count Albertus having buried 
his noble Father and Mother, paſſed ſome. 
Years very happily with his virtuous Wife, 


the beautiful Catharine, the brave Alonzo's Siſter, 


who was endowed with every Qualification that 
could recommend a Woman to the World, or 
make a Husband bleſſed; for ſhe was prudenty 
wiſe, good-humoured, generous and chaſte, and 
nothing was wanting to. complete their Felicity 
but Children; of which this noble Couple never 
had any. They had been married four Years and 
three Months when this Lady fell ſick of a Fever, 
which in nine Days (all Medicines proving ineffec- 
tual) ended her Life, and left the Count her 
Husband quite over-whelmed with Grief ; and 
he fell into ſo deep a Melancholy, that he quitted 
his Place at Court, and took Leave of his Friends, 
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having committed the Care of his Eſtate to his 
Siſters, and ſettled all his Affairs. He ſet out for 
France, reſolving to make the Tour of Europe, 
to divert” his Grief with ſeeing other Countries : 
So he firſt viſited Paris, and paſſed the Winter 
there, (it being Autumn when he ſet out from 
Heidleberg) and there ſaw the Court, and all that 
was rare and worth a Stranger's Curioſity, viſiting 
Verſailles, Fountainebleau, Marli, and all the 
King's Palaces and Gardens, with thoſe of. moſt 
of the Nobility; and in this Manner became ac- 
quainted with and much eſteemed by People of 
the firſt Rank. Bur above all, he frequented the 
Company of learned Men, and coveted the Friend- 
ſhip of ſuch of the Clergy who were moſt emi- 
nent for their Piety ; and by continually con- 
verſing with them, doubtleſs conceived a Liking 
to their Way of Life, and reſolved upon em- 
bracing 1t, as the Sequel ſhewed : But it was ſome 
Years before he renounced the World; in which 
Time he met wich ſome extraordinary Adven- 
tures, which, as is ſuppoſed, confirmed bim in 
his Diſlike to the World, and determined his 
Choice of a religious Life; in which he behaved 
himſelf as became a good Paſtor and a Saint, and 
fully anſwered the Prediction the good Father 
Foſeph had received from the Voice that raiſed 
him from Sleep, to ſave the Life of the Lady 

Lucy, and her unborn Infant. | 
And now I fhall proceed to relate all that 
happened to this Lord before he became a Monk, 
and then to ſpeak of his perillous Voyages, the 
ſtrange Adventures he met withal in travelling 
over the greater Part of the World ; of his va- 
rious Sufferings, and glorious End, when he 
quitted this World for his Saviour's fake, pot 
, - - "Teal * 
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ſealed the Truths he had taught with his Blood. 


In all which I ſhall endeavour not to tire, but to 
give a brief and exact Account of the Matters 


. of Fact, ſo that the Reader may be pleaſed and 


agreeably. entertained, 


CHAP. I. 


D URING Count Albertuss Stay at Paris, 
he contracted a mighty Friendſhip with a 
young Gentleman, one of the moſt accompliſh- 
ed and moſt learned for his Age in all that Ci- 
ty: He was but twenty five Years old, the Son 
of a Country Gentleman, who, though he had 
but a ſmall Eſtate, yet had given him the beſt 
Education that was poſſible ; his Name was 
Monſieur de Lorme, a Native of Languedoc. He 
lived in Paris as a private Gentleman, but his 
Lodgings were magnificently furniſhed, and his 
Dreſs was ſuch as would have better become a 
Dake than a private Perſon; he kept a Valet de 
Chambre and two Footmen, was laviſh in his 
Expences, and yet never in Debt; he kept the 
beſt of Company, and ſo behaved himſelf, that 
every body loved him; he never gamed nor com- 
mitted any Debauch, was ſober and polite, had: 
a very lovely Perſon, and was neither vain nor, 
proud. All the World wondered how he lived 
at this rate, ſince he had no Employ in the 
Government, nor any Eſtate, his Father's being 
ſcarce ſufficient to ſupport his Family genteelly ; 
for he had two Daughters, who were eſteemed. 
Beauties, highly bred like the Son, but remained 
unmarried, becauſe they had no Portions, and 
were too ambiuous to marry Tradeſmen, and had 
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too much Vittue to be Miſtreſſes to Noblemen, 
Count Albertus meeting with this young Gentle- 
man in Company, they took a fancy to one ano- 
ther and became extremely intimate, fo that they 
were daily together ; yet it was long before the 
Count took the Liberty to ask him, one Day 
when they were- in private, how he ſupported 
himſelf after ſuch a Manner? He ſeemed confuſed 
at this Queſtion, and made no direct Anſwer, but 
turned the Diſcourſe: On which the Count 
asked his Pardon, and faid no more : Yet his 
Curioſity was augmented, and he began to ſuſ- 
pect that there was ſome great Myſtery in this 
Man's way of Life, and that he ſupported him- 
ſelf by ſome unlawful Means. He therefore re- 
folved to obſerve his Actions more narrowly, 
and having a great Affection for him, to draw him 
off from any evil Courſe of Life that he might 
perhaps be involved in: In order to this, he 
often went to his Lodgings, ſometimes very early 
in the Morning, at other late at Night, thinking 
to diſcover what Company he kept, or how he 
was employed. One Evening, going there as 
uſual, he found him ſitting very penſive in an eaſy 
Chair: © My Friend, /aid he, you could never 
© have come at a more ſeaſonable Time; for I 
© am very much embarraſſed, having two Amours 
© upon my Hands at the fame Hour.“ At theſe 
Words he roſe, and ſhutting the Door, returned 
to his Seat, and continued his Diſcourſe in theſe 
Words ; © Dear Albertus, ſaid he, you have, I 
doubt not, long wondered how I live, fo hand- 
© ſormly, having no great Fortune of my own; 
© and now I muſt divulge the Secret to you. I 
© have the good Fortune to be loved by two 
© Ladies of great Quality, the one a married, 
Dc © the 
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the other a ſingle Lady; they are both beauti- 


© ful, and every way charming; but the ſingle 
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© one has my Heart, I courted her ſecretly ; 


her Station being ſo far above mine, that I can 
never hope to have her lawfully : I ran a thou- 


© ſand Rifques to get her, and at length obtained 


my Suit: She yielded to my Delires, having 
bound me by a thouſand Oaths and Vows te 
be faithful and ſecret to her; and we have 
mutually promiſed never to marry but one ano- 
ther. She has a vaſt Fortune, the Revenues 
of which ſhe has at her Diſpoſe; but the Prin- 
cipal is fo ſecured in her Relations Hands, that 
ſhe is not the Miſtreſs of it; nor can ſhe ever 
marry withoat their Conſent, unleſs ſhe eſcapes 
from France, and then her Fortune will never 
be ſurrendered to her. Her Name ſhall ever 
be a Secret; therefore I ſhall call her Vialante. 
We have already had one Child, which is at 
Nurſe at a Village near a Country Seat of one 
of her Guardians, to which ſhe often reſorts. 
Twas there where I found Opportunities of 
ſeeing her; and I will another Time relate to 
you the Particulars of this Affair. She ſupplies 
me largely with Money out of her Income; 
and if I had not engaged myſelf in another In- 
trigue with a married Lady, I had been tolera- 
bly happy. But the charming Silvia, for fo I 
ſhall name my other Miſtreſs, ſaw me often at 
Court, and condeſcended to invite me to her 
Ermbraces by a Billet-doux; and who could re- 
tuſe the Offer, where ſuch Beauty and Intereſt 
joined to obtain Affection? I fell into the 
Snare, and have for three Months paſt been in- 
dulged in the Enjoyment of two of the faire(t 
and richeſt Ladies in France: But as the moſt 
VoL. II. Tl delicious 
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© delicious Meats cloy the ſooneſt, fo theſe Plea- 
© {ures begin to tire me. Silvia is raſh, violent, 
© and impatient of any Diſappointment, fond of 
* me to a Folly; and ſhould ſhe diſcover that 
I am falſe to her, and get the leaſt Knowledge 
© of my Engagement with Violante, T doubt not 
© but that ſhe would ſacrifice us both to her Re- 
venge. Juſt before you entered I received a 
© Note from Violante, That ſhe is indiſpoſed, and 
expects me to come and paſs the Night with 
© her in the Country ; her Waiting- woman and 
Page are our Confidents, and by them I am 
© introduced into her Apartment at any Hour ; 
© and the Nurſe's Houſe is my Retreat, where 
© I lye concealed to wait my Violante's Commands, 
© You ſee that I cannot refuſe going to her this 
© Night, ſince ſhe is indiſpoſed: Now what diſ- 
© tracts me is, that I have alſo received another 
© Note from Silvia; who fends me Word, that 
© her Lord goes a hunting with the Mareſchal his 
© Brother to-morrow, and is gone to lye at his 
© Seat this Night; and therefore ſhe comes to 
© paſs it with me. She always comes late, and 
© goes away before Day; and I muſt beg you this 
© once to ſupply my Place: You need only go 
© to Bed before ſhe comes, and pretend that you 
© could not get rid of ſome Company any other 
© Way, and that you are indiſpoſed. I know 
© that you are virtuous, and will not make any 
© Advantage of ſuch an Opportunity; but if you 
do, it will not offend me, ſo long as ſhe does 
© not diſcover the Cheat: Our Voices and Per- 
© ſons are not unlike, and by ſpeaking low ſhe 
4 muſt be deceived. Albertus made ſome Diffi- 
culty of accepting this Offer at firſt ; but at laſt 
yielded to it, after having read him a Lecture 2 


F:1 


the" Count Albertus.  19t 
the Shame and Miferies ſuch a Courſe of Life 


muſt bring upon him; at which he ſeemed to b2 
moved, and ſaid he wiſhed he could handſomly 
get rid of his Amour with Silvia; but feared that 


it was impoſſible, by reaſon of her violent Tem- 


per, and great Paſſion for him. Well, (ſaid Lord 


Aubertus, Pl try to deliver you out of this Straight, 
on Condition that you will mend. They paſſed 


the Evening together, till the Dusk came: Then 
Monſieur de Lorme took Horſe, and went to his 
loved Miſtreſs; leaving Lord Albertus in his 
Chamber; and his own Valet de Chambre, 
whom he could truſt with any Secret, to wait 
Silvia's coming, to give her the Key of his Cham- 
ber, and to tell her that he was gone to Bed very 
ill. All things thus diſpoſed, Lord Albertus went 
to Bed, determined to play the Prieſt rather than 
the Lover, and to preach the lewd fair One into 
Virtue and Repentance: A hard Task, doubtleſs, 
bur yet ſuch a one, as ſuch an excellent Man as 
he was ready to undertake, and hoped to effect. 
He had not lain long, but he heard the wanton 
Silvia open the Door; winged with Love, and 
amorous Defires, ſhe flew to the Bed-fide, ſeized 
his Hand, which he reached out of Bed to receive 
her, and printed melting Kiſſes on his Lips, 
which he received with ſome Diforder ; which 
ſhe did not ſeem to perceive, but eagerly demand- 
ed how he did: He anſwered in a very low and 
taint Voice, that he was very ill, and preſt her to 
make haſte to Bed: She ſoon threw off her Clothes, 
and locking the Door entered the Bed; where he 
received her not with open Arms, as his Friend 
was, uſed to do; but after three or four deep- 
terch'd Sighs, ſaid, My dear Silvia, you are doubt- 
leſs ſurprized to find me thus transformed, from a 
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warm paſſionate Lover to a cold Anchorite ; but I 
have had ſuch a Dream, or rather Viſion, the laſt 
Night, that it has quite ſhocked my Soul, and 
filled me with ſuch dreadful Notions of that un- 
lawful Commerce that has been. between us, and 
ſuch a Horror for what may be the Conſequences 
of it, that I can no more think of continuing it: 
Alas, I was no ſooner bleſſed with a kind of 
Slumber, which I fell into whilſt I lay ruminating 
on your Charms, but I fancied you in my Arms; 
and that J heard a great Noiſe at the Chamber- 
Door, which being forced open by a Man with 
a Light in his Hand, I ſoon, perceived it was 
your injured Husband ; who flew to the Bed - ſide 
with a Fury ſuiting the Occaſion, his Sword be- 
ing drawn, he cried, Secure the Door, to ſome 
who attended him below : Methought I ſtrove 
to reach my Sword to defend us, but he pre- 
vented me by a Stab which he gave me thro? 
my right Arm; and whilſt I was ſeized by two 
Men in Vizards, you were dragg'd out of Bed 
by the Hair of the Head by your enraged Lord, 
who, after a thouſand cruel Reproaches, ſtabb'd 
you to the Heart; I heard, methought, your 
dying Words, ſo moving, ſo repentant, that my 
Soul ſhook to kear them; nay more, I fancied 
that you expired at his Feet; then I awoke, all 
bathed in a cold, Death-like Sweat, and recollecting 
all the Circumſtances of this dreadful Viſion, well 
conſidered of it, and have paſſed the Day alone, 
meditating on the State our Souls are in: And, 
oh! my dear Silvia, if you would now but enter 
into this great Work, and think of ſecuring our 
future Happineſs, by 3 our criminal 
Converſe into a noble, virtuous Friendſhip, how 
happy might we be? As for my own Part, n 
| fully 
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fully reſolved to make my Peace with Heaven? 
and though I love you exceſlively, yet after this 
Night I will not let you run any more ſuch 
Riſques, for fear my Dream ſhould come to paſs: 
Oh, could you but be ſenſible what my Thoughts 
were, when [ ſaw you dying, you would tremble 
as 1 did. The amorous Sli] heard him with 
great Impatience, laughing and ridiculing all he 
ſaid ; nay, ſhe called him Dreamer, and Hypo- 
chondriac, kiſſed and embraced him, but in vaih: 
Ar length ſhe grew angry, and ſaid he was falſe 
and inconſtant, and had ſurely got a new Miſtreſs, 
and made this fabulous Story, only to break with 
her: To all which he made no other Anſwer bur 
to perſiſt in his Reſolutions of Virtue, and con- 
tine to preach her into the ſame; at which ſhe 
laughed and raved, by turns: And thus they paſſed 
the Night, till the Valet de Chambre gave Notice 
at the Door, that the Day approached; at which 
ſhe roſe, put on her Clothes, and in a very ill 
Humour left Albertus to take ſome Reſt; throw- 
ing herſelf into the Chair which waited for her, 
which carried the diſappointed Lady to her own 
Home. Lord Albertus ſmiled to himſelf, at the 
Conqueſt he had gained over ſuch a Temptati- 
on, and at the Service' he imagined that he had 
done his Friend, in ridding him of his wanton 
Miſtreſs: So, bleſſing God, he committed him- 
ſelf into the Arms of ſweet Repoſe, and ſlept till 
the Morning; when Monſieur De Lorme bei 

returned from the Country, waked him by en- 
tering the Chamber. Lord Albertus related to 
him all that had paſſed between him and Silvia, 


at which he laughed, and ſaid he muſt certainly 


ſend her a Letter to excuſe himſelf, and make 
Friends, for he feared her revengeful Temper: 
4 I 3 Lord 
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Lord Albertus did all he could to perſuade him 
to continue the Deſign he had fo well begun, 
and to break with ker; but in vain, for he feared 
and loved her too much to part with her, beſides 
his Intereſt joined to make him vicious; and alas, 
when Men are once ſo far engaged in a lewd 
Courſe of Life, *tis very rare that they are re- 
claimed, till Age, Want, and Miſery make them 
grow Converts to Virtue: He gave Albertus an 
Account that he had found Violanie much in- 
diſpoſed, that ſhe had made her Will, and was 
very deſirous to be ſecretly married to him. 
Lord Albertus offered him to bring a Prieſt, that 
ſhould perform that Ceremony as privately as 
they deſired, and that in Caſe of her Death, he 
would uſe all his Intereſt to reconcile her Family 
to him and the Child, He ſeemed over-joy'd 
at this Propoſal; and it was reſolved to be put 
in Practice forthwith. After Breakfaſt they parted, 
and Monſieur De Lorme ſent a very amorous 
Letter to Silvia; who failed not to come again 
at Night, her Lord not returning to Paris till the 
next Day; yet although ſhe diflembled her An- 
ger for the laſt Night's Diſappointment, ſhe from 
that Hour began to harbour ſome Suſpicions of 
him, that he had ſome other Miſtreſs, and re- 
ſolved to have him watched ſo narrowly, that it 
ſhould be impoſſible for bim to avoid being 
diſcovered; but he redoubled his Careſſes to her, 
and they parted mutually pleaſed in all Appear- 
ance. Lord Albertus, according to his Promiſe, 
found a Cordelier, to whom he related the Affair 
between Vialante and Monſieur De Lorme, and 
prevailed upon him to run the Riſque of marrying 
them; and ſome Nights after, Lord Albertus, 
with his Friend, and the good Monk, went to- 
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gether to the indiſpoſed Violante, for ſhe ſtill con- 


Cnued fick, who. wes before jrepered to receive 
chem: And there, in her Chamber, Monſieur 
; 
| 


De Lorme and ſhe were married, to the great Sa- 
tisfaction of them all. Returning back to Paris, 
Lord Albertus ſaid all he could poſhbly to per- 
ſuade his Friend to. live a new Life, and to quit 
the Converſation of all other Women but his 
Wife, which he promiſed to do, but was not ſo 
fortunate as to perform; for Yvlante's Illneſs 
continuing, occaſioned him to go more frequent- 
ly to her, and this obliged him to have leſs fre- 
quent Meetings with Silvia, which more con- 
firmed her jealous Suſpicions of him; ſo ſhe ſet 
her Page to dodge him, who ſoon diſcovered 
the fatal Secret of his going to Vialante's Country 
Seat, and of the Nurſe's Houſe, and the inno- 
cent Child's being there, but not of his being 
warried ; and now Silvias Rage was ſuch, that 
che loſt all Patience, yet knew not what Re- 
venge to take, and ſhe was long debating that 
in her diſtracted Mind, at length ſhe reſolved 
to take the firſt Opportunity of her Lord's Ab- 
ſence to follow him to Violante's, and take Re- 
venge upon her Rival; and it was not long be- 
fore Fortune gratified her Wiſhes, for fly pa 
went from Home on ſome Buſineſs, and left her 
at Liberty to watch her Lover. One Night, 
when having ſent a Note that ſhe would paſs 
the Night with him, and received an Excuſe that 
he was engaged to go out of Town that Even- 
ing with ſome Friends, ſhe put on a Man's riding 
Habit, and took Horſe, being attended with none 
but her Page, and went to the Village and ſtopt 
at the Nurſe's Door, pretending that ſhe was a 
Gentleman belated, and deſired that the and her 
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Page might be lodged there that Night: The 
Nurſe ar © firſt excuſed it, ſaying ſhe had no 
Accommodations for ſuch fine People; but at laſt, 
being tempted with Money, and overcome with 
Importunities, ſhe yielded to let them have her 
Chamber; and they ſaid they ſhould be gone as 
foon as it was Day, ſo ſhe put their Horſes into 
an old Stable, and they went up in'o her Cham- 
ber. This was before Monſieur De Lorme ar- 
rived, which was always late: He came in ſoon 
after, and they heard all his Talk with the Nurfe, 
and heard him careſs the Child, and talk of the 
{ick Lady, but he did not mention her Name: 
But he ſtayed not long before he went away to 
Violante; then Silvia and her Page, the Nurſe 

being laid down to ſleep, left the Houſe, ſtealing 
away the Child, which $:/via gave to her Page 
to take Care of; they mounted their Horſ | 
went to Violante's, and watching there, ſaw Mon- 

ſieur De Lorme paſſing up and down the Chame + 
ber with a dark Lanthorn in his hand. This was 
enough to ſatisfy Silvia's Curioſity ſufficiently, and 
fearing to be diſcovered, ſhe contented herſelf 
with having got the Child, believing by that 
Means to force her Lover to be her Slave for 
the future, for fear of being diſcovered to ber 
Rival's Guardians: Thus reſolved, and triumph- 
ing in her Succeſs, ſhe returned to Paris, and 
there ſent her Page with the Child to his Mother's, 
having kiſſed and hugged it a thouſand times; it 
was a lovely Boy, of thirteen Months old. No 
Words can expreſs the trouble Monſieur De 
Lr me was in, when he. returned to the Nurſe's 
in the Morning, whom he found in the utmoſt 
Diſtraction for the Child; from her he learned 
the Story of the Gentleman and his Servant's 
DEL. | being 
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being there, and from their Deſcription began 
to ſuſpect, that Silvia was the Author of this 
Miſchief, and that ſhe had diſcovered the fatal 
Secret; nor did he doubt but that ſhe would be 
Vizlantes Ruin: So he returned to Paris in the 
greateſt Dilemma that ever Man was in, and im- 
mediately ſent for Lord Albertus, to wham he 
told all that had happened to him, and he was of 
the ſame Opinion with Monſieur De Lorme con 
cerning Silvia, and reproached him with his Fault 
in continuing his Intrigue with her, but too late; 
he adviſed him to take no Notice to her of any 
thing, but to carry it very kindly as heretofore, to 
ſee if (he would ſpeak any thing of it herſelf; 
and then to turn it off, by ſaying it was only a 
Friend's Child which he took Care of, and no 
Intrigue of his own, at leaft only with a mean 
Perſon, not worth her Notice. This was re- 
ſolved upon, and that very Evening ſhe came to 
vitit him, but not to paſs the Night, her Lord 
being returned home : He received her as uſual, 
but the rallied, and ſeemed nor ſo kind as before; 
asked him how he had paſſed the laſt Night, where 
he had been, and ſuch odd Queſtions ; to which 
he gave proper Anſwers, After ſome Time, they 
parted, with many endearing Expreſſions on both 
Sides, and he was an hundred times going to ask 
for his Child, for whom he was in the utmoſt 
Pain, but durſt not. Some Days paſſed in this 
Manner, when a Letter came from Violante, to 
inform him, that her Guardians had received a 
Letter from an unknown Hand, to acquaint them 
that ſhe had had a Child, and the Place where it 
was nurſed, that her Lover viſited her by Night, 
bur made no Mention of his Name; in fine, that 
the'was juſt going to be carried away, ſhe knew 
het pnet | 15 not 
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not whither, when her Page gave her timely No- 
tice ; ſo that ſhe had eſcaped to a neighbouring 
Convent, where ſhe had taken Sanctuary, and 
waited his coming to her; but ſhe beg'd that it 
might be very ſecretly, for fear of expoling him- 
ſelf to her Guardians, who were as yet Strangers 
to that Part of the Secret. His Trouble was inex- 
preſſible at the Receipt of this Letter, and juſt 
as he held it in his Hand, came in the cruel, en- 
raged Silvia, ſecretly triumphing that her Revenge 
had ſo far ſucceeded ; ſhe ſeemed very gay and 
merry, took no Notice of the Letter which he 
put into his Pocket in great Confuſion as ſhe en- 
tered, nay ſhe careſſed him in an extraordinary 
Manner, which he returned but faintly : He had 
ſent for Lord Albertus, and wiſhed for his coming 
every Mament, but Fate had decreed that he 
ſhould come too late to ſerve him; for this Lady's 
Husband had for a long Time been jealous of her 

but could never make a full Diſcovery of her Falſ- 
hood, till ſhe ſtole the Child, which ſhe was ex- 
tremely fond of, and viſited daily, in her Chair, 
when ſhe went to Church in the Morning, which 
ſhe ſeldom omitted ; her Lord had employed 
one of his Domeſticks to watch her, and ima- 
gined the Child was hers, ſhe never having had 
any by him, and now he waited only to diſcover 
the hated Man who had thus diſhonoured him : 
And this was no hard Matter to do, for Mon- 
fieur De Lorme's Lodgings were not far off, 
thither ſhe was dodged, and ſoon followed by her 
enraged Lord: Her Lover and ſhe were {cated 
on the Bed, when he entered the Room, his 
Servants having ſecured the Doors below; he was 
masked, armed with Sword and Piſtols, and faid 
no more but, Have I found you, 1 
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ſhalt die to repair my loſt Honour. At theſe 
Words, he diſcharged a Piſtol at her Breaſt, and 
mortally wounded her, and then, before Mon- 
ſieur De Lorme could riſe to defend himſelf, he 
ran him quite through the Body, and ſo left them 
dying on the Bed, weltering in their Blood; locks 
ing the Noor, he retreated to his Coach, which 
having fix Horſes ſoon carried him out of Paris, 
and he got to Calais and croſſed over to England, 
before any Purſuit was made after him; and ſoon 
after returned to France, ſuch Intereſt being made 
for him, that he was not proſecuted: The Fact 
could not _ be proved upon him, being 
masked, and his Servants were not preſent to ſee 
it, But nowto return to the dying Lovers: Lord 
Albertus, who was engaged with ſome Company 
when the | Meſſenger came from Monſieur De 
Lorme, which prevented his coming ſooner, now 
came, and entering the Chamber ſaw this tragick 
Scene; Silvia was near expiring, but Monſieur 
De Lorme was not; ſhe made a ſhift to tell where 


ſhe had placed the Child, and how ſhe got Pol 


ſeſſion of ir, ſo bewailing her Crimes, ſhe expired 
before a Prieſt could come to aſſiſt her in her laſt 
dreadful Moments of Life: Thus the Divine Pro- 
vidence, as a juſt Puniſhment for her enormous 
Crime, ſnatched her away in a Moment unpre- 
pared for Death; but Monſieur De Lorme lived 
till the next Morning, and had Time to fit him- 
{elf for his Change; in order to which, Lord 
Albertus and the good Cordelier attended, and 
aſſiſted him in all they were able. The Lady's 
Body being put into a Chair was carried to her 
own Home, fo ſecretly, that nothing of the Ad- 
venture was known, but the Family gave out ſhe 
died fuddenly, and ſhe _ privately interred => 
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the Vault of the Family. Monſier De Lorme was 
reported to be dead of a Wound he received in a 
Rencounter he had in the Street with ſome Thieves 
the Night before. And thus the Honour of the 
Family was preſerved, till Time brought the Truth 
to Light. TITS $4 7 | 

Monſieur De Lorme, before he died, wrote a 
very tender Letter to Yiclante; on the Receipt of 
it from Lord Albertus's Hands, who carried. it to 
her, ſhe ſent for her Guardians to the Convent, 
declared her Marriage, gave the Child into their 
Hands, renounced the World, and became a Re- 
ligious; leading a moſt holy Life till her Death, 
which was two Years after Monſieur De Lorme; 
all that Time ſhe languiſhed of a Conſumption, 
which doubtleſs Grief brought upon her: The 
Child lived, and was carefully bred up by her 
Guardians. And this tragick Accident confirmed 
Lord Albertus in his Dillike to the World, and 
much conduced to his renouncing of it. 
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] © RD Albertus had alſo another Acquaintance, 

the Count D*Olone, a fine young Gentleman, 
but one of the molt inconſtant Tempers that ever 
Man was of; he was very handſom, very accom- 
pliſhed, and very rich, which gave him the Means 
of gaining a great many fine Ladies; and it was 
his ambitious Nature to ſtrive to conquer where- 
ever he found Reſiſtance, and to bear no Rival in 
any Woman's Favour which he had once poſſeſſed, 
though he himſelf was grown to neglect her: 
This occaſioned him often to return to the Miſtreſs 
he had quitted, and renew his fond Careſſes, 
F | he 
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he had driven away his Rival, ſo that his whole 
Life was taken up in amorous Intrigues. - At 
laſt, it was his Fortune to caſt his Eyes upon 
a Citizen's Daughter at Paris, who was a per- 
fect Beauty, and had a vaſt deal of Wit, together 
with a good Fortune: He ſoon made his Addreſſes 
to her, and tried all his accuſtomed Arts to gain 
her, not for a Wife, for ſhe was not of a Birth 
ſuitable to his, and he was a profeſſed Enemy to 
Marriage, but for a Miſtreſs; but he found more 
Difficulty than he expected, for the fair Olymphia 
was ſenſible of her own Merit, had a numerous 
Train of Adorers, and thought herſelf good enough 
to be Wife to a Man of his Quality: Her Re- 
ſiſtance pleaſed him, and augmented his Paſſion 
for her, ſo that he redoubled his Aſſiduity. Love 
and Glory now inflamed his Soul, and he could 
not ſuffer the Thought, that any of his Rivals 
ſhould gain her, and rob him of the matchleſs 
Maid: Never before had he found Beauty, 
Wit, and Virtue fo ſtrongly united. Olymphia 
now reigned ſole Miſtreſs of his Heart, and he 
muſt either poſſeſs her, or die; his whole Days 
and Nights were employed in her Service, the 
moſt magnificent Preſents were fought for, and 
given to the charming Olymphia, and ſhe was 
carried to every Diverſion; nay, he was ſo jea- 
lous leſt any Rival ſhould get a Moment's Audi- 
ence in. his Abſence, that he could ſcarce leave 
her an Hour. Poor O/ymphia vainly flattered 
herſelf, that he would at laſt marry her, and un- 
awares grew fond of him, and her other Lovers 
now were treated with a kind of Diſdain, which 
ſoon let the happy Count into the pleaſing Secret. 
that he was beloved; and a Man ſo well skilled 
in the Art of Love, failed not ſoon to make an 
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Advantage of her Weakneſs, he redoubled his 


Attacks to gain her Heart, and carried her often 
to a Country Seat which he had about three 
Leagues from Paris, there he uſed to give her 

ificent Treats; and thus ſhe grew to put an 
intire Confidence in him, and had no Apprehen«» 


ſions of any Danger in his Company: (Thus fooliſh ' 


Women are betray'd by their own Vanity, and 
Confidence in that deligning, faichleſs Sex, who 
ſtudy only their own Satisfaction, and deſpiſe 
Whatever they poſſeſs.) The Count now reſolved 
to ruin the unwary Maid, and having one Even- 
ing carried her, as uſual, to his Country Seat, 
with a young Woman who waited on her, for 
ſhe never went alone with him thither; he firſt 
regaled them magnificently, and then took them 
into the Gardens to walk, where in a fine ban- 
quetting Houſe, where the Painting made it al- 
together delightful, and the murmuring Fountains 
near it, where artificial Organ-Pipes, and Flutes 
played by the Water, with warbling Swans and 
Syrens in the Baſons, rendered this Place one 
of the moſt ſweet and inchanting Retreats in Na- 
ture; here they ſat down, and here he treated 
them with ſome of the moſt delicious Fruits and 
Wines Fance could furniſh, paſſing the Time in 
amorous Chat, till he had gained his Ends, for 
he had, unperceived, put a ſtupifying Draught in 


| ſome Wine that he had given Ol/ymphia and her 


Attendant, ſo that they both fell aſleep, and he 
rook her gently in his Arms, and carried her to 
his own Bed, where ſhe lay in a profound Sleep 
till the next Morning; her Servant was alſo put 
to Bed, and waked not to look after the ruined 
 Olymphia, who in vain lamented her Misfortune, 
while her Lover ſtrove to comfort and appeaſe 
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her. But Love is a powerful Advocate, and the 
Day was paſſed in amorous toying. Olymphia's 
Father and Mother were dead, ſhe was Miſtreſs 
of herſelf and Fortune: They returned to Paris, 
Grief wore off, and our pleaſed Lovers ſecretly 
enjoyed their flolen Pleaſures ; the Count's Paſ- 
hon ſeemed daily to to increaſe for her, and her 
Fondneſs for him, yet the World did not gueſs 
that things were gone ſo far, nor did he deſire 
they ſhould : She preſt him often to marry her, 
but he always turned the Diſcourſe with Rai 

She was ſtill viſited by Lovers, ſome of whom 
were really in Love with her Perſon and Senſe; 
others, who were her Equals, fought to poſſeſs 
both her and her — Love and Intereſt 
uniting to engage their Affections; ſhe received 
them all very civilly, and the Counts Character 
of being the moſt inconſtant Man living, was 
ſo well known, and her Virtue and Reputation 
ſo well eſtabliſhed in the Opinion of the World, 
that they all concluded, that the Count would 
be at laſt weary of following her, and purſue ſome 
other: In this Hope they continued their Addreſſes 
to her, which made her, and her happy Lover 
Diverſion, and continued his Affection for her: 
Thus they lived happy for ſome Months, Jea- 
louſy blowing the Flames of Love; but at alt 
the Rival Lovers grew weary, and gave over the 
Purſuit, too plainly perceiving that the Count 
was preferred before them; and he, thus ſecured 
of his Conqueſt, grew leſs warm, and began to 
treat her with leſs Fondneſs, till at length his 
Viſits were ſhort, and he could ſtay whole Days 
and Nights away. The wretched Olymphia now 
too late began to ſee her Misfortune, and uſed 
all Means to keep her ungrateful Lover; ſhe 
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wept, and reproached, embraced, and careſſed 
bim, uſed all the tender Arts Love could inſpire, 
but in vain; he ſtill loved her, tis true, but not 


with that Ardour as when he feared loſing her; 
no more Rivals appearing, he grew dull and re- 


miſs; he was no longer in Pain when he was ab- 


ſent from his Miſtreſs, nor much tranſported 
when he came to her. This ſurprized her more 
than if he had quite abandoned her, and his In- 


difference diſtracted her: Things were in this 


State between our Lovers, when one of her firſt 


Admiters,. who ſtill retained his Paſſion for her, 


perceiving the Count to ſlacken his Viſits to her, 
returned to court her, and was not ill received; 
for now ſhe was ſenſible of her Misfortune, and 


would have been glad to find a Husband to hide 


her Shame, and eſtabliſh her in the World; for 
though ſhe loved the Count beyond Expreſſion, 
yet the perceived his Paſſion decayed, nor had ſhe 
any Hopes that he would ever marry her: But 
he ſoon grew alarmed at the frequent Viſits of 
this Rival to her, and renewed his Fondneſs, and 
Proteſtations of eternal Fidelity and Affection; 


nor would he leave her a Moment: So that in 


a few Days his Rival finding himſelf thus ſup- 
planted, left her for good, and went and married 
another. The Count thus quit of his Rival, grew 
cold and negligent as before: This amazed Olym- 
phia, who thus reaſoned with herſelf; Is it Love 
* or Ambition that poſſeſſes my Lover's Soul, 
and muſt I {til be obliged to permit the Ad- 
dreſſes of ſome other Lover to recover his 
Love, and by jealouſy fecure his Aﬀection ? 
I find 1 mult eicher reſolve to always enter- 
tain a Rival to him, or elſe do ſomething v 
extraordinary, to convince him that I merit all 
* his 
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& his Thoughts and Attention; tis reſolved, I will 
© declare my Thoughts to him, and, if poſſible, 
© ſhame him into Conſtancy.* Thus determined, 
the Count came that Evening, and Olymphia 
made him ſuch tender Reproaches, that he asked 
Pardon, and promiſed to offend no more, pro- 
teſting that he loved her at all times with the 
utmoſt Ardour, but feemed leſs paſſionate ſome- 
times, becaufe no Occaſion preſenting to take 
her Love and Company from him, he had no 
Opportunity to ſhew it in ſo extraordinary a Man- 
ner, but that for the future, ſince ſhe liked beſt 
to tee him paſſionate and fond, he would put no 
Conſtraint upon himſelf to govern his Paſſion : 
In fine, the Quarrel ended in Embraces, and 
for ſome Time they lived eaſy; but her extreme 
Fondneſs ſoon cloyed the inconſtant Lover, and 

he came but ſeldom to ſee her, and made many 
Pretences to go out of Town, and ſtay'd ſome- 
times a Week in the Country. This drove the 
faithful Olymphia almoſt to Deſpair; ſhe writ ma- 
ny Letters to him full of bitter Reproaches, and 
ſuch tender moving Profeſſions of her Affection 
to him, that he could not find any Excuſe for his 
Baſeneſs, or refuſe to ſee her; and when he came, 
ſhe fell upon · his Neck, and bathed his bluſhing 
Cheeks wich Tears: This quite confounded him, 
ſo that at laſt he reſolved to get rid of her alto- 
ge:her, in a noble Way. He had a Kinſman, as 
nobly born and bred as himſelf, and one who 
had indeed more good Senſe than himſelf, and 
as fine a Perſon, but in point of Fortune much 
his Inferior, ſo that he had a great Dependance 
on the Count; his Name was Monſieur de Tour- 


 wille, he lived with the Count, and expected to 
be his Heir, believing he would never marry : 
| This 
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This Gentleman he pitched on to make 4 
Husband to Olymphia, if he could but bring it 
about : So he made Friends with her, and re- 
newed his Viſits as at firſt, ſometimes bringing 
his Kinſman with him to Breakfaſt or Supper, or 
to play at Cards, often leaving him and her alone, 
pretending Buſineſs for an Hour or two: By this 
Means they foon became intimate, and Olymphia's 
Beauty enſnared the unwary Youth, ſo that he 
began to long for her Company, was reſtleſs 
elſewhere, grew penſive, and ſhunn'd Company, 
the true Symptoms of that fond Paſhon, Love. 
The Count foon perceived the Change, and ſe- 
cretly rejoic'd to ſee his Plot ſucceed fo well : 
And now Monſieur de Tourville began to give 
Ohmphia ſome Knowledge of his Paſſion, and 
by a hundred Gallantries made known that he 
would make her his Wife ; ſo well he loved, and 
ſo little ſuſpected her Virtue with his Kinſman, 
who, he thought, honourably loved her, as him- 
ſelt; telling her, that if ſhe was pre-ingaged to 
him, he would deſiſt, and die in Silence, T 

which ſhe ſtill gave but little anſwer; at laſt he 
revealed his Mind to the Count, who ſeem'd 
much pleaſed, and profeſſed a noble Friendſhip 
for the Lady, but declared that he had no Engage- 
ments with her; nay more, he offered to ſettle 
ſome Part of his Fortune on his Kinſman, to fa- 
cilitate the Match, and to preſent him to her him- 
ſelf, as his Choice for her. He did ſo; but no 
Tongue or Pen can expreſs Olymphia's Surprize, 
and Diſorder at this Propoſal: The Count gave 
her no Time to reflect, but preſſed the Matter ſo 
home to her, and with ſuch ſeeming Satisfaction, 
that ſhe at laſt, urged by Deſpair and Rage, ac- 
cepted the Offer. The tranſported Lover yy 
, ar 
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her Feet, | bleſſed his Kinſman, and in all his 
Actions ſo fully ſhewed a Man truly in Love, 
that ſhe could not make any doubt of his Since- 
rity, Mean Time the Count, triumphing, yield- 
ed up the fair — and idly fancied he ſhould 
feel no Regret at parting with her: He left the 
Lover with her, and went to prepare for the 
Wedding, which was to be performed at his 
Houſe. *T'was. late e're Monſieur de Teurville 
left his Miſtreſs's Lodgings, but ſhe was na ſooner 
left alone, than ſhe abandoned herſelf to Grief, for 
ſhe, alas, loved the faithleſs Count, and felt all 
the racking Tortures Love and Deſpair occa- 
ſion in the Breafts of deſponding Lovers; and 
being ſeated on her conſcious Bed, where he ſo 
often had claſped her in his Arms, and ſwore ſo 
many ſolemn Qaths and Vows, never to | 
with her, ſhe wrung her Hands and beat her 
Breaſt, called on his perjured Name, and wept 
a Flood of Tears, then flying to her Cloſer, ſhe 
took Pen, Ink, and Paper, and writ the following 
Lines to him. | 


© To the Faithleſs, ungrateful D'Olone. 


, GG 20D Heavens, is it poſſible, that you, 
; cruel, ungrateful Antonio, can thus ſacrifice 
the wretched, undone Ohmphia to another ® 
* Muſt I be torn from you by your own cruel 
Hands? and muſt my Shame be diſcovered; and 
© my Life accurſt by your Means alone, you who 
* ruined and undid me by your helliſh Arts? Ah, 
* why-muſt I till love thee, and doat upon the 
© Man who ſtudies only my Deſtruction? *Tis 
in vain to pretend that your Deſigns are for my 
© Good, and that you would procure for me (ince 

: you 
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© you like me no longer) a nobler Husband ; no, 
©- Villain, dear perjured Antonio, I know thee too 
© well, thou doſt now hate and deſpiſe me, yet 
© believe me, thy Soul will ſhake when I give 
© my Hand to another. And then when I can 
© be no longer thine, thou wilt grow mad, and 
© Remorſe and Love will rend thy tortured Brain; 
© but hear me, by the bright Powers above, who 
© are Witneſs to thy perjured Vows, I ſwear, that 
© I will not only wed, but be faichful to the in- 
© jured, honeſt Gentleman that marries me, ane 
© never ſee thee more alone, although thy Life 
© depended on one Moment's Converſation with 
© me. Oh! e're it is too late, fave both thyſelf 
© and me from utter Ruin and Deſpair, or I ſhall 
© be mad at laſt, and a& ſome monſtrous Deed, 
* Farewel, think on the miſerable | 
© Olymphia.” 


This done, ſhe went not to Bed, but paſſed 
the Night in Tears: Next Morning ſhe ſent this 
Letter by her Waiting- Maid to the-Count, who 
was riſing with his Kinſman; fo that he never 
read it, but only took and put it into his Pocket. 
In few Hours after, he and his Kinſman went 
to Olymphia's, whom they found in Bed, much 
indiſpoſed; but the Count ſoon took Leave, rallied 
her Sickneſs, and leaving the Lover with her, 
went to prepare for the Wedding-Feaſt againſt 
the next Day. And now Olymphia grew calm 
and reſigned, wiped away her Tears, and refolved 
to conquer the fond Paſſion that had undone her, 
and to tranſmit all her Eſteem to him, -who was 
going to make her happy. So ſhe roſe, and en- 
tertained him kindly: In fine, ſhe got up early . 
the next Morning, and was dreſſed as a By 


* 


the Ccunt Albertus. 209 


and readily went into the Count's Coach, with 
a young Lady her Bridegroom's Siſter, who came 
along with the Count and her Brother to fetch her 
to the Count's, in whoſe Chapel ſhe» was married 
to Monſieur de Tourville, in the Preſence of ſe- 
veral of his Friends, whom he had invited. But 
whilft ſhe ſtood before the Altar, the Count be- 
held her with fuch Diſorder, as Words cannot 
expreſs; for ſhe appeared now more beautiful than 
ever to his Eyes, all his Love revived; and when 
he heard the fatal Words fall from her Tongue, 
which gave her to another, the cold Sweat trickled 
down his pale Cheeks, and his Limbs all ſhivered; 
and had he not drop'd down in a Swoon, he had 
certainly ſtopp'd the Ceremony, and expoſed him- 
ſelf and her. 

This the juſtly incenſed Ol/ymphia ſaw, and ſaw 
with Pleaſure ; nay, ſhe ſhewed not the leaſt Con- 
cern, but the Ceremony being ended, received 
the uſual Compliments of all the Company with 
Smiles. Mean Time the Count was carried away 
to his Chamber, and laid upon his Bed, more dead 
than alive, Soon after the Bride and Bridegroom, 
attended with all the Company, returned to the 
Hall. And Monſieur de Tourville, who was much 
concerned at his Kinſman's ſudden IIlneſs, ran 
up to his Chamber, raiſed him from his Bed, and 
perſuaded him to come down, being ſomething 
recovered; but he now beheld Monheur de Tour- 
ville with Hatred, as an odious Rival, and could 
not ſupport the Thoughts of his enjoying Olym- 
phia ; yet he faintly welcomed the Company, 
and entertained them nobly: But Death ſeemed 
painted in his Face, and his Eyes, which ſparkled 
with Rage and Deſpair, were continually fixed 
upon Olymphia, in whole Face appeared fo little 

1 Concern, 
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Concern, that he was almoſt out of his Senſes, 
and ſcarce knew how to govern himſelf. 

The Entertainment was ſplendid, and the Con- 
verſation very pleaſant, ſuiting the Occaſion ; 
though all the Company remarked his Concern, 
and in particular the Bridegroom, who triumphed 
in himſelf, that he had gotren Poſſeſſion of the 
fair One and her Fortune; neither did he in 
the leaſt ſuppoſe that any criminal Converfation 
had paſſed between his Bride and the Count ; 
but imagined, that he really loved her, and fooPd 
himſelf in parting with her. Dinner being end- 
ed, dancing was propoſed, Muſick and Mirth 
filled the Houſe, and no body was fad but the 
diſtracted Lover, who retired to his Cloſet, and 
there walked up and down torn by a thouſand 
racking Thoughts. He now called to Mind all 
the happy Minutes they had paſſed together, and 
how he betrayed her Innocence, how faithful 
and tender ſhe had been to him, and how ill he 
had uſed her, by ſo often {lighting of her: In fine, 
the vile Deed he had done to force her to marry 
another, and the baſe Injury he did, in giving a 
Woman he had himſelf ſeduced, to his noble 
Kinſman. Thus Remorſe, Deſpair, and Love 
divided his tortured Soul, and made him long in 
Doubt what to reſolve, to remedy the Ills he 
had done: At laſt, grown faint with Paſſion and 
exceſſive Thinking, he ſat penſive down upon 
a Couch, and there, with folded Arms and deep 
fetched Sighs, bewailed his Folly ; then reſolved 
that Olymphia ſhould never be enjoyed by another, 
but that he would prevent the Bridegroom for that 
Night, and ſend him far from thence next Day: 
In order to which, he went down, and appeared 
more gay, danced and entertained the Company 
| very 
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very handſomly, and at Supper took Care to ply 
the Bridegroom with Wine. When they roſe 
from Table, they fell again to Dancing; ſo that 
it was three o' Clock in the Morning before it 
was propoſed to put the Bride to Bed; by which 
Time the Bridegroom was dead drunk; beſides 
the Count had put a ſtupifying Draught into a 
Glaſs of Wine, that quite benumb'd his Senſes. 
The Bride was put to Bed, and next the ſenſeleſs 
Bridegroom was laid by her Side. And now 
all the Company retiring to Reſt, the Count, 
who had contrived to lay the new married Couple 
in a Chamber joining to his own, into which he 
could enter by a Cloſet where there was a pri- 
vate Door behind the Arras-Hangings, entered 
the Chamber in his Night-Gown and Shirt, his 
drawn Sword in his Hand, and ſtealing to the 
Bed- ſide lift up the. Bed-Clothes, and ſtole into 
Bed, claſping Olymphia, whom Grief had thrown 
into a Slumber, faſt in his Arms; on which ſhe 
waked in a Surprize, thinking it had been-her 
Bridegroom, but was ſoon undeceived, when in 
a ſoft Voice he told her, No, my dear Olym- 
* phia, ſtart not, nor fly the Embraces of thy 
well known Antonio, who comes to reſcue thee 
© from his hated Rival's Arms; *tis I who could 
© not bear to think another ſhould poſſeſs thee.” 
At theſe Words ſhe fell in Tears, and pleaded 
the Danger, and the Crime, but all in vain; he 
vowed and ſwore, that Death ſhould be his Ri- 
val's Portion, if ſhe waked him: And thus they 
paſt the Night. When Day brake, fearing be 
ſhould wake, though ſtupified with Opium, he 
ſtole back to his Chamber, put on his Clothes, 
and called the Servants up ; then caufing the Mu- 
ſick to play under the Windows, with Drums and 


Trumpets, 
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Trumpets, rouzed the Company, and went ſtrait 
to the Bridal-Chamber, and called the ſleepy ſtu- 
pified Bridegroom up, who was in the utmoſt 
Confuſion in his own Thoughts, being ſenſible 
how drunk he went to Bed, a Thing he was not 
uſed to do. Breakfaſt was ſerved up, and the 
Bride came forth, who wiſely hid her Grief at 
what had paſſed. And now to accompliſh all, 
the Count, who had an Uncle at Rome, an Eccle- 
liaſtick immenſely rich, whoſe Heir he was de- 
ſigned to be, had forged a Letter, which he pre- 
tended to have juſt received, being called forth 
from the Company by a Servant, as he had or- 
dered, This Letter was to inform him, that his 
Uncle was at the Point of Death, and that he 
muſt either come himſelf, or ſend ſome truſty 
Friend to take Care of his Affairs there with all 
Speed, or elſe he would be greatly wronged. The 
Count ſeemed much concerned, and in a great 
Trouble what to do, pretending that it was im- 
poflible for him to go himſelf, by reaſon of his 
Command in the Army, having a Regiment : In 
fine, after many Apologies, he intreated his Kinſ- 
man to go forhim, who could no ways refuſe bim, 
though very unwilling to leave his Bride ; but his 
Dependance on the Count was very great, and 
that, joined with the late Obligation he had laid 


upon him, in ſacilitating his Marriage with Olym- 


- þ6:a, and giving him an Addition to his Fortune, 


Was ſuch, that he was forced to yield to his Re- 


" queſt. So he charged him with Letters to all 
his Friends at Name, particularly to a Cardinal, 
who was his intimate Friend, deſiring him d en- 


tertain, and if poſſible prevent his Returng®by 


giving him ſome handſom Employ. there, for 
Reaſons he would give him by another Opportunity, 
| This 
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This done, he preſented a Purſe of Gold to his 
Kinſman, and ſent him away, attended only by 
one Servant. And now he began to recover his 
uſual Gaiety, which all the Company took No- 
tice of, nor was Monſieur de Tauruille inſenſi - 
ble, for he could not but make Reflections on 
the Count's Conduct; but he thought Oꝶhympbia 
virtuous, and that he was mad in Love with her; 
yet he feared leſt ſhe would not be long ſo, hav- 
ing obſerved how little Concern ſhe thewed at 
his leaving her. In fine, his Soul was racked” 
with a thouſand Doubts and Fears, yet he wiſe- 
ly purſued his Journey, reſolving not to loſe his 
Kinſman's Friendſhip. for a Woman, but to ſe- 
cure his Fortune, and to make Rome his Abode, 
if his Reception there was good. And now the 
Count entertained the Company in his ſtead, and ' 
the greateſt Part of the Night was ſpent in Dancing 
and Mirth, till O/ymphia retired to Bed; then 

the Company withdrew, and the amorous Count 

flew to her Arms. And thus they lived for 
ſome Time; during which, Monſieur de Taur- 
ville reached Rome, preſented his Letter to the 

Cardinal, who received him very kindly, and 

ſoon got him a good Poſt, As for the Counts: 
Uncle, he was very well in Health, and Mon- 

ſicur de Tourville eaſily gueſt the Trick his Kinſ- 

man had put upon him, and ſent ſeveral Letters 

to Olymphia to come to him; but always received 

Anſwers full of Excuſes, ſometimes ſhe was in 
diſpoſed, at others ſhe could not think of ſuch 
a Journey, unleſs he came to fetch her. At laſt, 
being now pretty well eſtabliſhed in the World, 
and inwardly vexed at his Kinſman's Baſeneſs to 
him, he geſolved to fetch her; mean Time the 
Count having no Rival to fear, grew cool in 
8 You, II. K a 


214 The Adventures of 
His Affection to Olymphia as uſual, and began to 
neglect her. This opened her Eyes to ſee her 
own Folly, and ſhe began to think ſeriouſly of 
the Miſery of ſuch a way of Life. Alas, ſaid 
© ſhe, expoſiulating with herſelf, what a Wretch 
am I, to love the Man that ruined me, and 
then was ſo baſe as to force me to marry another; 
yet even then I might have been happy, had [ 
© renounced all farther Converſe with him, and 
< been faithful to my Husband. I will no longer 
=. purſue my Ruin, I will quit the cruel, unkind 
Antonio for ever, let the Event be ever ſo fatal 
© to us both, I will fly to Rome and leave him. 
©-*Tis reſolved, and if my injured Husband won't 
© receive me, a Convent ſhall; there Pil make 
my Peace with Heaven, and hide my Shame.” 
[Theſe were often her Thoughts when alone, and 
at laſt ſhe put them in Practice; for ſhe one 
Morning roſe before Day, having packed up what 
Habit and Money ſhe thought the ſhould want; 
and taking only her Maid along with her, ſhe 
took Coach for Italy; leaving a Letter for the 
Count, which was carried to him the next Morn- 
Ing after ſhe left her Home, and upon opening it 
he found theſe Words : 


To the faithleſs, incon/tant Antonio. 


M ST I again reproach you, cruel An- 
E tonio, with Coldneſs and Unkindneſs, you 
© were not content to ruin me, but muſt ſacrifice 
me to another; nor did your Cruelty end there, 
© you could not leave me to fit down in Peace 
with him, where I might at leaſt have died with 
* Honour, if Reaſon and Gratitude could not 
© have conquered that fatal Affection that 1 ſtill 
| « Dave 
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© have for you: No, you muſt double my Tor- 
© ments, and my Shame, convince the World 
© how little you eſteemed me, by giving me to 
© another, and yet fool me, with Shews of the' 
© moſt tender AﬀeRtion and Deſpair, that e er 
© Deceiver uſed to ruin a fond believing Wo- 
© man. But now I am at laſt awaked from this 
© fatal Lethargy, and reſolved to end our un- 
© happy Friendſhip; I will never ſee France nor 
© you again, I am going to Rome to my wronged 
© Husband, and if he won't receive me, I will 
* throw myſelf into a Convent, and try to finiſh 

© my unhappy Life in Peace. Remember me no 
* more, bur in your Prayers for Pardon and Mer- 
cy for us both; and I will try, if poſſible, to 
© do the fame by you. Adieu for ever, moſt be- 
loved, and. moſt ungrateful of Mankind. 


© Ohmphia: 


The Count was in Bed when he received this 
Letter, but no Pen, or Tongue can expreſs the 
Diſtraction of his Mind; his Love again revived, 
and it was Racks and Wheels to think another 
ſhould poſſeſs Olymphia : He leaped out of Bed, 
was dreſſed in a Moment, called for his Coach, 
and drove to her Lodgings full ſpeed, to ſee if 
ſhe was gone, hoping to prevent her; and when 
he found her abſent, behaved himſelf like a 
Madman, and abuſed the Servants, who were all 
before diſcharged, and packing up the Goods to 
be ſent after her: Returning Home, he that very 
Night put his Affairs in Order to leave France, 
and the next Morning took Coach for [taly, at- 
tended only by three Servants ; having got Leave 
to be abſent from his Regiment for ſix Months; 
and all his Hopes were now to overtake and bring 
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her back. In five Days he overtook the Stage- 
Coach in which ſhe was, where ſhe appeared 
deeply melancholy, and ſeemed unmoved at the 
Sight of him : 'He approached the Coach with 
ſuch Confuſion and Tenderneſs in his Eyes, that 
it was eaſy to ſee his Concern for her, and in- 
treated her to come into his Coach; pretend- 
ing, before the Company, that their Meeting 
was accidental, and that they were Relations : 
But ſhe modeſtly refuſed fo long, till at laſt ſhe 
was conſtrained to accept of the Offer, and fo 
ſhe was obliged to enter his Coach, with her 
Maid, taking their Portmanteau out of the Stage- 
Coach; at which he was tranſported, and driv- 
ing to the next Inn, alighted, and taking her 
into a Room alone, tricd all the Arts, and Force 
of Love and Eloquence, to perſuade her from 
her Reſolution of going to Rome; but in vain : 
They paſſed that Day and Night there, which 
be paſſed moſt Part of at her Feet; but Olymphia 
now was changed, and grown inflexible, no Pray- 
ers, no Tears, or Proteſtations could prevail; 
Grace and Reaſon had convinced her of her for- 
mer Folly, and ſhe was- a true Convert to Vir- 
tue. Theſe were new Charms to fire his Soul; 
and he {wore never to part with her till Death 
ſhould free her from him: And being both thus 
reſolved, he carried her to Rome, to her Nusband, 
whoſe Death he was ſecretly reſolved upon, de- 
termining to get him diſpatched, that he might 
marry. Ohmplia; and it may be eaſily believed, 
that Monſicur de T ourville received his Wife but 
very coldly, conſidering who brought her: for he 
imagined that her unexpected Viſit to him was 
occalioned by her having got a great Belly, and 
as a Means to hide her Crime; fo he W the 
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Count for his Care of her, and ordered an Apart- 
ment for her to lye in, for he never deſigned to 
let her lye in his: And here ſhe lived like a Re- 
cluſe, eating alone, and never ſtirring abroad but 
to Church; the Count often viſited her, but ſne 
frequently refuſed to ſee him, and was continually 
in Tears, and in fine, behaved herſelf, in ſuch a 
Manner, that her Husband began to have favour- 
able Thoughts of her, and ſometimes paſſed an 
Hour or two in her Apartment, nay uſed to 
bring ſome Company to vilit her; and her Beauty 
and Wit ſoon gained her Friends and Admirers. 
Mean Time the Count languiſhed with Love, 
and Deſpair, and curſed his own unhappy Con- 
duct that had undone them, and he would glad- 
ly have picked a Quarrel with his Kinſman, but 
that would have been to ruin all his future De- 
{12ns; for if he died by his Hand, he could never 
poſſeſs Olymphia, and a Rival was all he wiſhed, 
that he might uſe his Sword to get rid of him; 
and this he wanted not long, for a Gentleman of 
Rome, the Count Don Foſaph de Patina, a Man 
in Years, but very handſom, vaſtly rich, and ne- 
ver married; being very intimate with Monſieur 
de T ourville, ſoon became ſo with his Wife, and 
the moſt noble and honourable Friendfhip grew 
between this unfortunate Lady-and him, that ever 
was betwixt a Man and Woman. Ir muſt 'be 
conſidered that ſhe was very much diſcontented, 
doubtleſs, to ſee herſelf ſo flighted by her Husband, 
and to reflect on her own hapleſs Condition, for 
the ſtill loved the Count as at firſt, and laboured 
to ſubdue that Paſſion; and ſhe was very ſenſible 
that her Fame was blemiſhed in the Eyes of the 
World, and that ſhe was continually expoſed to 
the Importunities of the Man ſhe loved: Racked 
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by theſe various Thoughts, ſhe was glad to find 


a Man of Honour, and a noble Friend to com- 
fort her, and ſuch was this brave Italian, for he 
was taken with her Charms, but -had no ill De- 
ſign upon her Virtue, and pitied her Misfortune, 
in having an unkind Husband: He very well ſaw 
that the Count was mad in Love with her, but 
from her Conduct believed that ſhe was virtuovs, 
and grew ſo fond of her Company, that he came 
every Day to paſs ſome Hours with her, and fre- 
quently carried her abroad in his Coach in the 
Evenings, to take the Air. Mean Time the Count 
loling all Opportunities of being alone with Olym- 
phia, grew almoſt diſtracted, and writ the moſt 
paſſionate Letters Man could invent, but got no 
Anſwer. Olymphia ſo well ,profted by the ex- 
cellent Advice and virtuous Leſſons that the Count 
de Patino gave her, that ſhe was a perfect Votary 
to Virtue, and reſolved to have no more to ſay to 
the Man who had been her Ruin: So the Count 
finding that there was no Way to regain Olym- 
pPhia, but by ridding himſelf of both the Husband 
and Rival, reſolved to ſet them together by the 
Ears, and began to ſhew more Friendſhip than 
ever to Monſieur de Tourville; for whom he ſoon 
got a better Poſt, and took an Opportunity one 
Day, when they were alone together, to open 
himſelf freely to his Kinſman in this Manner : 
© Couſin, /ays he, you cannot but be ſenſible how 
© well I love you, my Conduct has ſhewn it; as 
for your Wife, I own I had once a Paſſion for 
© her, and I know the World has cenſured her 


Conduct with me, but ſhe does not deſerve it, 


for I always found her deaf to all Intreaties of 
©. a- criminal Kind, and therefore adored her; 
© but now I muſt truſt you with a Secret: I am 
| | © a Man 
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© a Man unfit for the married State, and therefore 
© gave her to you, my deareſt Friend, hoping by 
© that Means to have her Converſation and yours 
© without Scandal to. her; this is the Reaſon of 
my coming hither with her, but now, to my 
great Surprize and eternal Grief, I fear we have 
© both found a Rival in her Affection, and ſuch 
* a one as diſhonours your Bed; for alas, when 
you are abſent, and I come here to pals an 
Hour or two, I find them always together, and 
can too eaſily perceive how unwelcome*'I am; 
in ſhort, tis needleſs for me to enter into far- 
ther Particulars of all I have obſerved. betwixt 
them. Though I would fain perſuade myſelf 
that ſhe is ſtill virtuous, yet tis too likely ſhe 
© will not long continue ſo, if you do not re- 
move this Rival from her Sight.“ With thele, 
and ſuch like Diſcourſes, he inflamed the jealous 
Husband, who gave but too much Credit to the 
latter Part of his Diſcourſe, and little to the firſt, 
for he very well ſaw, that the Count was as jea- 
lous of Olymphia as he was, and doubted not 
but he had been as free wich her before he had 
her, as ever the Count Fo/eph could be now, and 
therefore wiſhed to be rid of them all three; but 
though he loved not Olymphia, yet he could not 
bear to be pointed at, and for that Reaſon, the 
next time he came, he told the Count Jeſeph, 
that he deſired him to deſiſt from viſiting his 
Wife, and commanded her to be ſeen no more 
with him: The Count was highly incenſed at ſuch 
a Treatment, and ſuch ſharp Words enſued, that 
the Swords were drawn, and Monſieur de Tour- 
ville was run through the Body, and ſo unfortu- 
nately died on the Spot; and Count Joſeph was 
wounded in the right Arm 2 Breaſt, and obliged 
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for his own Security to fly Rome, having only 
Time to fay to the diſtracted Olymyhia, who 
was fallen from her Chair in a Swoon, and had 
Juit recovered her Senſes; Farewel, my dear 
Ohmphia, quit the World, and give the Remain- 
der of your unfortunate Life to God, if you will 
avoid being the moſt unhappy of all Women: 
J will not ceaſe to pray for you, and I thought 
to have made yon my Wife, but Fate has pre- 
vented it, fince your Husband died by my Hand, 
tho' in my own Defenſe, for that Hand can ne- 
ver be joined with yours, but my Fortune you ſhall 
oc mmand if you have occaſion for it. At theſe 
Words he left the Room, and going into his 
Coach, which waited to carry him and Oùynpbia 
abroad, drove to a Convent, where he took Sanc- 
tuary, and in three Days died of his 'Wounds. 
All this tragick Action was a Secret to the Family, 
till Olymphia's Lamentations reaching the Ser- 
vants Ears, brought them to the Parlour, where 
they ſaw their Maſter lying dead on the Floor, 
and weltering in his Blood, his Sword lying all 
bloody by his Side, and they very well knew that 
Count Patino was all that Afternoon with their 
Lady, and therefore eaſily gueſſed who had done 
this fatal Deed ; which O/ymphia ſoon confirmed, 
by relating all that had paſſed between her dead 
Husband and him, before they fought : The 
'Servants ſtood all amazed, and fearing ro come 
into Trouble themſelves, ran out into the Street 
and called in the Neighbours ; the Officers of 
Juſtice ſoon followed, and ſeized Ohnpbia, 
Whoſe Reputation was not very good before, up- 
"on the Count D'Olenè's account, and they car- 
Tied her to Priſon, ſhe ſeeming ſo overwhelmed 
With Grief, that ſhe took no_manner of —_ 
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what they did with her, nor did ſhe make any 
Defenſe, or ſpeak one Word in her own Be- 
half: No body attended her to the Priſon but 
ber Waiting- woman, the faithful Confident of 
all her Actions, and Officers were placed in the 
Houſe, to take care of the dead Body, and Effects. 
During this fatal Tranſaction, the Count D'Olone 
was rid out to take the Air, and returned not to 
Rome till late at Night, when he called at Mon- 
ſieur de Tourvill”s as he was going home, and 
there learned the bad News; though he was, 
doubtleſs, glad to hear of the Death of his Ri- 
val, yer that Joy was daſhed by Ohmpbia's 
being impriſoned, and his Conſcience reproached 
him, as the Cauſe of the too credulous Tour- 
villes Death. He went home in great Diſorder. 
and never cloſed his Eyes all Night, then he roſe 
very early in the Morning, and went to the Pri- 
ſon to viſit Olymphia, but was refuſed it, the 
Magiſtrates having ordered that no Perſon ſhould 
be admitted to ſpeak with her, till ſhe had been 
again examined, and this put him out of all Pa- 
tience; ſo he drove to the Cardinal's his Kinſman, 
who was not yet out of Bed, and he no ſooner 
approached his Bed-ſide, but he began to relate 
his Grief for Olymphia ; and fitting down: on the 
Bed, uſed many [ntreaties to prevail with his Emi= 
nence to ule his Intereſt for her: But he chid 
him ſeverely for keeping Company with that bad 
Woman, who had now been the Death of one 
brave Man, and in all Likelihood of two; fot 
Count Foſzph was ſaid to be given over by the 
Surgeons; ſo he reproved the Count very ſharply, 
and proteſted that he would not meddle in the 
Affair, but ſent him away very much dejected: 


And now he began to ſee: the Folly of all wicked 


*- Rs  Undertakings, 


222 The Adventures of 
Undertakings, but too late, and his Grief and 
Deſpair was almoſt inſupportable. In three Days 
Count Jeſeph died, much lamented by all that 
knew him: Before he died he did all that was 
* to clear Olymphia's Innocence; fo that 
onſieur de Tourville being buried by the Count 
his Kinſman, and all the Effects he left ſold, 
and turned into ready Money, in a Month's 
Time, Olymphia was ſentenced to be baniſhed 
Rome and [taly for ever, and ſo diſchargeed from 
her Confinement. The Count, who had been 
very active in her Preſervation, received her wit 
the utmoſt Tranſports, for he thought now ſhe 
would be either his Miſtreſs or Wife, with Joy; 
but found himfelf deceived, for having modeſtly 
thanked him for his Care of her, ſhe declared 
her Reſolutions of leaving the World, in Terms 
{o pious, and ſo moving, that he ſtood for ſome 
Time like a Man Planet-ſtruck: * Why are you 
© thus ſurprized, my Lord, ſaid fe, is it ſtrange, 
that after I have met. with ſuch Misfortunes, I 
© thould grow out of Love with the World? In 
you I behold the Caule of all my Unhappinels ; 
© you. have been the evil Genius that hath miſled 
me into all the Paths of Sin and Miſery ; Re- 
« ligion, Fame, and Duty, oblige me to leave 
© the World, and we are the Cauſe of one another's 
© Crimes, for you could not ſuffer me to enjoy 
© neither a Husband, nor a Friend, and now no 
© Way is left but this one, to ſecure my Peace 
© here and hereafter: Marriage is hateful between 
© fuch as you and I; my Husband's Blood cries 
© out againſt you, and I cannot wed his Murderer; 
. © for though another's Sword deſtroyed him, yet 
you were the ſubtle Fiend that poiſoned his 
Soul with Jealouſy, and ſpurr'd him on to execute 
" you 
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© your Revenge“ She would have purſued her 
Diſcourſe, had not Grief ſtifled her Werds; yet 
he pleaded all that Love could inſpire to no Par- 
poſe : In fine, ſhe left him, and entered a Con- 
vent of Benedictine Nuns, which the gave all her 
Fortune to, and lived a moſt exemplary Life for 
three Years, at the End of which ſhe died of a 
Fever, and was much regretted, and eſteemed ſo 
that her Memory is revered: And' the Count, 
the very Morning ſhe went into the Convent, 
left Rome, and ſet out for France in the utmoſt 
Deſpair ; where being arrived, after lying ſick at 
Turin for three Months, he ſent for Lord Albertus, 
and acquainted him with all that had befallen 
him ſince he left France, ſeeming very penitent : 
So he cornforted him all he was able, adviſing þ 
him to live virtuouſly for the future, and they 1 
agreed to travel together into Spain and Germam, | 
and to viſit all the Places of Note and Devotion. 


C HA P. II. 


= ] © RD Albertus and the Count D' Olane hav- 
ing thus determined to travel, being provided 

of all Things neceſſary for a long Journey, hav- 
ing no Delign to return to France for ſome 
Years, ſet out for Spain; and having vitited all 
the Places of Note in the Way, arrived at Madrid, 
where they reſolved to ſtay for ſome Months: 
Here they got many good Acquaintance, and a- 
mong the reſt that of a young Nobleman, the 
only Son of the Marquis de Mirandolo, his Name 
was Don Franciſco, Count of Guapuſto; he was 
a Perſon of great Accompliſhments, young 
handſomm, and a great Friendſhip was ſoon con- 
dS, | K 6. tracted 
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tracted between him, the Lord Albertus, and 
Count D' Ole: This Lord had a ſecret Amour 
with a married Lady in Madrid, and uſed to vi- 
lit her at a Country Villa where ſhe often retired 
to in the Summer; there he often paſſed the 
Nights with her, her Husband, who was a very 
rich old Officer, ſeldom coming to Bed to her, 
and often ſtaying behind at Madrid. One Night, 
as the Lover was ſleeping in his Miſtreſs's Arms, 
they were waked by a Noiſe in the Gardens; the 
Count ran to the Window, and ſaw four Men 
masked under the Balcony, to which they bad 
fixed a Ladder: He quickly ſlipt on his Clothes, 
and ſuppoſing them Thieves, took his Sword and 
Piſtols, and ran to the Balcony Doors, which he 
heard them trying to break open, but he preſent- 
+ | 1y threw the Doors open, and diſcharged his Piſtols 
1 at them, killed the Man that was foremoſt, and 
+ wounded another; both he and they had dark 
Lanthorns, by the Light of which he diſcovered 
that the Man he had killed was his Miſtreſs's 
| Husband, his Vizard dropping off as he fell ; the 
_ - other three fled. in Haſte, leaving the Ladder 
'F behind them: And now being greatly alarmed, 
4 hearing all the Servants riſing, who were awaked 
by the Noiſe of the Piſtols going off, he. pre- 
pared to fly to ſome Place of Security, to avoid 
Diſcovery ; and taking Leave of the Lady, hav- 
ing agreed to write to her, to let her know the 
Place of his Retreat, he took a dark Lanthorn 
and deſcended the Ladder, haſting through the 
Garden, and ſo got to his Horſe, which his Gen- 
tleman held near the Garden Gate in the Grove, 
and being mounted, inſtead of going back to 
Madrid, he went twenty Miles farther into the 
Country, to a Place called Alcala, Where he 
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tered an Inn, in which lie paſſed the Remainder 
of the next Day; and, it being Sunday, he went 
in the Evening io Church, there he ſaw a Mer- 
chant's Daughter, a Maid of fifteen Years of Age, 
fair as Venus, and beautiful as Nature e er form'd; 
irtue and Innocence ſhone in her angelick Face, 
and for her Shape, it equalled all the reſt: In fine, 
his Soul was ſeized with a moſt violent Paſſion 
for her ; her Mother, who-was antient, was along 
with her, and he ſent his Gentleman to follow 
them home, who brought him Word back, that 
her Name was Anna Eudaxia Calaborra, chat her 
Father was a rich Merchant of Seville, who had 
left trading, and retired with his Wife, and this 
his only Daughter and Child, to ſit down and 
enjoy his Wealth; that he was a great Humouriſt, 
and extremely covetous, and had refuſed man 
advantageous Marches for his Daughter, Homes 
he would not part with any Fortune to her dur- 
ing his Life; that he abhored the Name of Qua- 
lity, having had ſome Loſſes by ſeveral of the No- 
bility, ſo that he had declared, that he would ne- 
ver marry her but to a Tradeſman ; nor did he 
much care to part with her at all, but if he did 
it ſhould be for Money, let the Man be never ſo 
old, or difagreeable ; and he almoſt ſtarved his 
| Family, which conſiſted of only two old Seryants, 
a Man and a Maid, himſelf, Wife, and Daughter: 
The Houſe he lived in was his own, little and 
very neat, and the Furniture was rich, for he had 
purchaſed the Spoils of others, and lent no Mo- 
.ney but at 3o per Cent. Uſury: Bread, Onions, 
Poor Jack, Herbs and Roots, were the greateſt 
Part of their Diet, with poor ſour Wine and 
. :Spring-Water, and he grudged every thing but 
. Clothes to his Girl, and that he did not are 
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for ſhe wore rich Brocades, Velvets, and Ribbons; 

her Hair and Stomach dazzled the Eyes with 
ſparkling Jewels, for *rwas his Pride to hear her 
praiſed, and be himſelf treated by the fond Ad- 
mirers that her Beauty gained her, for he refuſed 
not either Treats or Preſents, yet took Care to 
let no Advantage be made of his Daughter's Com- 
pany, for ſhe went no where alone. All this the 
Count's Gentleman learned in the Neighbour- 
hood, where the old Man was hated ; and being now 
thus fully informed of this young Lady's Circum- 
ſtances, he reſolved to diſguiſe himſelf like a Mer- 
chant, and fo to get Acquaintance with her Father, 
and conceal himſelf for ſome Time, till the Search 
was over for the Death of his former Miſtreſs's 
Husband: In order to this, he ſent his Gentle. 
man away to Madrid, to provide Habits for them 
both, ſuiting his Deſign, and to let his Friends 
know, that he was gone into the Country for 
his Health, and ſhould not return for ſome Months; 

and he writ a Letter more particularly to the Mar- 
quis his Father, pretending he was indiſpoſed, and 
gone to a young Lord's a Relation who lived not 
far from the Town he ſtaid at. The faithful 
Alonzo, his Gentleman, ſoon returned with Mo- 
ney and Habits, having called by the Way on 
the afflicted Widow, who was returned to Madrid, 
with her Husband's Body, about whoſe Death the 
World talked variouſly ; ſome rightly conjectur- 

ing that ſome Gallant had killed him, who was 
that fatal Night in her Apartment, and the Ser- 
vants who went with him could give no other 
Account, but that he had commanded them to 
follow him, and put on Vrzards when they en- 
tered the Gardens; yet they owned, that they 
n imagined he had ſome Jealouſy of their _— 
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and feared ſome Tragedy would enſue, but who the 
Perſon was that killed him, they couldnot tell : And 
tho” perhaps ſome one of them knew the Count of 
Guapuſco, yet they too much feared his and his 
Family's Reſentments, to diſc!oſe the Secret: Yet 
Elvira, the Widow, was looked upon as a vile 
Woman, and neglected by her Friends and Fami- 
ly, though nothing could be proved upon her, 

o that after her Husband's Funeral, ſhe retired 
for ſome Time to a Convent; but ſhe ſent a 
very paſſionate Letter to the Count by Alonzs, 
who, like the reſt of Mankind, having a new 
Miſtreſs in View, thought no more of the ruined 
Elvira, but put on his Merchant's Habit, took 
a private Lodging in the Town, and frequented 
the Coffee-Houſe where the old covetous Don 
Calahorra, the fair Eudoxia's Father, uſed to 
come in Search of the young Spendthrifts, who 
came there to borrow Money of him: The Count 
ſoon got acquainted with him, in this Manner; 
he often gave him a Diſn of Chocolate, or Coffee, 
and denied himſelf one, pretending to be very 
near and ſparing ; and when a young Spark came 
to pledge a Ring, or any other Jewel, and the old 
Man had not Money enough abour him, then the 
Count would lend the Money, and take the Pledge; 
this ſoon gained him the old Man's Eſteem, who 
often called him Son, and began to enquire about 
his Circumſtances and Family ; fo the Count told. 
him that he was left an Orphan when he was 
young, by his Father who was a Merchant in 
France, though by Birth a Spaniard; and that 
he had been bred up by an Uncle, who died, and 
had left him all his Fortune, ſo that he was now 
worth a good round Sum of Money, which he 
was reſolved not to hazard at Sea, but to lend 


N ===; — EDD OE En r = 
i ts es — ] — * 
- — 4 2 _ 

= 9 


ö 
= 
| 


228 The Adventures of 


out at Uſury, on good Security, or to employ it 
in buying Bargains of rich Merchandize, tuch as 
he could eaſily diſpoſe of to great Advantage. 
The old Man hug'd and embraced him, nay in- 
vited him to his Houſe, the thing he wanted, and 
there made him dine with his Wife and Daughter ; 
giving him ſuch a Treat as he had never made be- 
fore for any Man living, though but a poor one 
in any other Perſon's Eyes. The Count ſoon 
grew a Favourite with the Mother and Daughter, 
and was not only permitted to viſit them, but 


looked upon by the Father as a fir Husband for 


his Daughter : But though the Count loved her 
to Diſtraction, yet he dared not purſue the Folly 
ſo far, becauſe of the Meanneſs of Eudoxia's 
Birth, and he knew his Father would never par- 
don him ſuch a Fault; ſo he reſolved to make 
a Miſtreſs of her, and as ſuch to keep her: Yet 
he concealed his Deſign, and feemed to hearken 
to the Propoſal with Joy; nay he made an hundred 
little Preſents to her, and uſed all the Arts of 
Love to gain her Heart, and ſucceeded but too 
well; for though ſhe was very ambitious, and had 
liked him a thouſand times better, if ſhe had known 
who he really was, yet ſhe found ſuch Charms in 
his Perſon and Converſation, that although ſhe 
thought him but a Merchant, and covetous as her 
wretched Father was, yet ſhe-loved him, and he 
ſoon ſaw it, and now pretended that he thought 
himſelf unſafe in his Lodging, and therefore de- 
fired a Chamber in Don Calaborra's Houſe ; 
pretending to defer the Marriage, till ſome Bills 
and Effects which he expected were arrived from 
Barcelima, where he pretended that he had con- 
ſiderable Dealings. His Requeſt was granted, 
and here he had more frequent Opportunities of 
1113 : converſing 
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converſing with Eudoxia; fo he cunningly inf- 
nuated himſelf into the Mother's Favour, by car- 
rying them abroad, and giving them little Colla- 
tions: In ſine, nothing but a fit Opportunity was 
now wanting to accompliſh his evil Deſign, which 
he thus effected: He one Day walking with Eu- 
dixia in a Garden, her Mother being at ſome 
Diſtance from them, told her, that he was really 
a Man of Quality, and therefore could not mar- 
ry her, as her Father deſigned, becauſe his Family 
would ſurely take her from him, and undo them 
both, if they knew the Meanneſs of her Birth; 
but that if ſhe would pack up her Jewels, and 
fly with him to France, he would marry her there, 
and pretend that ſhe was a Lady of Birth. The 
poor unexperienced Exdox:a fell into the Snare, 
Love and Ambition prevailing; and the faithleſs 
Count provided a Coach and ſix Horſes, againſt 
the next Night; and then having packed up all 
the Money and Jewels ſhe could come at, which 
amounted to the Value of ten thouſand Ducats, 
went out of her Father's Houſe at Midnight, and 
entered the Coach, where her Lover waited to 
receive her: Before Day they reached a Country 
Villa where the Count had a Country Seat, to 
which he carried her, and there he ſoon gained 
his Ends of the helpleſs Maid, though not with- 
out much Trouble: And now he put off his Mer- 
chant's Habit, and appeared hirnſelf again. Mean 
Time the poor old Calabarra and his Wife, miſ- 


ſing their Daughter and Treaſure, ran up and 


down the Streets like diſtracted People; their 
Lodger being alſo gone, and his Servants, they 
made no doubt but that he had ſtolen her, and 
made all poſſible Inquiries after them, but to no 
Purpoſe; for they were fo hated and 8 

that 
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that no body gave themſelves the Trouble to ſtit 
about it, but only ridiculed them, ſaying the 
young Gentleman had done well, to free the 
young Woman from ſuch a miſerable Way of 
living; and indeed it was impoſſible for them 
to make any Diſcovery where Eudoxia was, be- 
cauſe ſhe remained privately in the Count's 
Houſe, unknown to all his Domeſticks, who 
knew neither whence ſhe came, nor who ſhe 
was, and Fear kept her ſilent; ſo he ſoon left 
her to return to Court, but failed not to come 
frequently to paſs the Days and Nights with her: 
And here ſhe was ſo waited on, and lived fo 
great, that ſhe ſoon forgot her Misfortune of be- 
ing a Miſtreſs, and grew pleaſed with her Con- 
dition. Her Father in few Months died wich 
Grief for the Loſs of his Child and Money; 
which News coming to the Count's Ear, he pro- 
es Eudoxia to ſend for en e 
er Company, which ſhe. was overjoyed at; an 
accordingly 2 was ſent with a ove: and 
fix to fetch her, with Orders to give an hundred 
Ducats to each of the poor old Servants, and 
let the old Lady know no more but that her 
Daughter was well, and deſired her Company. 
This News was highly agreeable.to a fond Mo- 
ther, to whom Alonzo was a very welcome Gueſt; 
ſo ſhe packed up all her Treaſure and rich Fur- 
niture, and left her home gladly to her old Ser- 
vants, who immediately married, and ſet up for 
Merchants with their two hundred Ducats, and 
what elſe ſhe beſtowed upon them: So Alonzs 
and the old Lady being arrived at the Counts, 
nothing could be more tender and moving, than 
 Eudoxid's meeting and her's; Joy ſo bereft them 
of Speech, that it was long before they could uttter 
| One 
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one Word, but when the joyful Mother caſt her 


Eyes round, and ſaw the Magnificence of the 
Place, and the Count enter the Room ſo richly 
dreſt, ſhe turned pale, and trembling asked if ſhe 


might call him Son; ar theſe Words, a guilty 


Bluſh covered Eudoxia's Face, and he only ſmiled ; 
the was now big with Child: Then the afflicted 
Mother broke forth into bitter Reproaches, and 
Lamentations for her Daughter's Ruin, to which 
ſhe made no Anſwer but with Tears. The Count 
did what he could to pacify her ; but though ſhe 
was a mean Perſon by Birth, ſhe had a true Senſe 
of her Misfortune; ſo that it was with much 
Difficulty ſhe was prevailed on to ceaſe her Com- 


-plaints, and ſhe remained here with her Daugh- 


ter for ſome Months, in which Time the Count 
being to be married to a young Lady of Quality, 
began to be tired of Eudoxia, and propoſed to 
Alonzo to marry her; an Offer he gladly em- 
braced, but poor Eudoxia ſwooned at the News. 
She truly loved the inconftant Count, and com- 
ing to Life, fell at his Feet, and intreated him 
to put an End to her Life and Infamy; but he 
lifted her up, embraced, and pretended that it 
was againſt his Will that he muſt part with her, 


and that it was his Father who compelled him to 


it. Mean Time her Mother, who preferred a 
married State, before an infamous, ſeconded him; 
and thus in few Days the Marriage was perform- 
ed, and Alonxs put into Poſſeſſion of the charm- 
ing Eudoxia, and her great Fortune, and retired 
to Seville with her Mother and her, to live, as 
he thought, very happily : But the wretched Eu- 
doxia could not bear to live without the Man to 
whom the had given her Heart, and ſhe was ſeized 
with a deep Melancholy, and brought forth a dead 

Child; 


oF 


232 The Adventures of 


Child; after which ſhe languiſhed of a flow Fe- 
ver for a few Months, and fo died. Juſt before 


her Death, ſhe writ a Letter to the Count, con- 
taining theſe Words: | 


c 
c 
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CR UEL inconſtant Franciſco, my unkind 

Lord, read here the laſt, the dying Words 
of the ruined Eudoxia; the fond, believing 
Maid, whom you betray'd and forced to your 
Arms, the Maid whom you fo often ſwore to 
love eternally. I call the awful Powers above 
to witneſs to your Perjuries; and though my 


Birth did not equal yours, my Soul and Truth 


excelled you far, for I would have died a thou- 
ſand Deaths, before I would have broke my 
Faith with you: Cruel Deceiver, you forced 
me to be another's, ſpurned me from you; 
curſed Hypocriſy, diſhonoured, and then gave 
me to your Vaſſal's Arms to hide my Shame, 
and your own Baſeneſs; but know Eudoxia 
ſcorns to live another's: Grief has deſtroy'd the 
guiltieſs Infant, e're it ſaw the Day, and I am 


now in the laſt Agonies of Death, paying the 


Debt due to my Folly and your Crimes. May 
every dying Accent wound your Soul, and pierce 
your Ears, that the expiring Eudaxia breathes to 
Heaven: May juſt Remorſe, ſuch as attends 
the guilty Mind of every dying Sinner, ſtill at- 
tend your ſofteſt Hours of Mirth and Pleaſures, 
till you repent and appeaſe Heaven's Wrath; 
and then may you be ſummoned ſoon, very 
ſoon, to everlaſting Reſt, to meet my Soul in 
Bliſs, that you may never, never more ſeduce 
another unexperienced Maid like me, nor load 
your Soul with damning Crimes, to make you 
wretched for ever. The Pangs of Death ſeize 
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me ſo faſt, that I can ſay no more, but re- 
member you muſt again meet Eudoxia, and that 


in the other World. Farewel. Angels conduct 
© you to | att 


$ E udoxia, 


The Count was at Madrid when Eudoxia + 
died, and taſting all the Sweets of. Joy. and Plea- 
ſure with his noble Bride: Nothing but Mirth 
and Joy were thought upon; but when Alonzo 
appeared dreſſed all in black, and preſented a 
Packet from Eudoxia's Mother, in which the 
diſmal Letter was ſealed up, he trembled, retired 
to his Cloſet, and there read it with all the Grief 
and Concern a Man could feel, who had once 
really loved that hapleſs Woman. - His Tender- 
nels was now revived for her, and her Conſtan- 
cy doubly engaged him to adore, and mourn 
her Death, He let fall a Flood of Tears, and 
became truly ſenſible of his Faults, and the Baſe- 
neſs and Cruelty of his own Actions were now 
ſet in a true Light before his Eyes; yet he wiped 
away the falling Drops from his Eyes, and coming 
forth, embraced Alonzo, and told him how much 
he regretted the fair Eudoxia's Death; and re- 
commended himſelf to her Mother, deſiring Alanxo 
to take Care of her, and to be kind as a Son to 
her, and ſo diſmiſſed him; who, no doubt, was 
not much grieved to have got ſo good a For- 
tune, and loſt a Wife who loved, and had been 
poſſeſſed by another. The Count was, on the 
other Hand, deeply afflicted, - his Sleeps were 
broken, and Eudoxia's Image was ever before 
his Eyes; nor could he diſcloſe his Grief to any 
but his Confeſſor, and to his faithful Friend Lord 
Albertus, whoſe pious Advice procured him ſome 
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Comfort, but yet could not reſtore his Peace of 
Mind; ſo he languiſhed thus for ſome Months, 
then ſickened and died. Theſe tragical Events 
confirmed Lord Albertus in his Reſolutions to 
| abandon the World; and he accordingly entered 
into the Order of the Benedictine Monks at 
Madrid, where he was profeſſed, and put on 
the Habit. And ſome Jeſuits being at that Time 
appointed to go on the Miſſion to China, he vo- 
luntarily offered himſelf ro accompany them thi- 
ther, having diſpoſed of his Fortune in ſuch a 
Manner, that he could command any Part of it 
for his own or pious. Uſes. And now we are 
going to be entertained with very extraordinary 
Adventures, and the moſt ſtrange Occurrences 
imaginable. 


Cit AP. V. 


T HE Count D*Olene having now contracted 

the ſtricteſt Friendſhip with Lord Albertus, 
could not think of parting with him ; and there- 
fore, finding no Per ſuaſions could prevail upon 
him to lay aſide his intended Voyage to China, he 
at laſt reſolved to bear him Company thither, 
and to viſit that Part of the World, hoping to 
divert bis Melancholy by the Sight of ſtrange 
Countries and People: So he put all his Affairs 
in Order for that Purpoſe, and bought many cu- 
rious Toys of Gold and Silver, wich curious 
Watches, and Merchandize fit for the Countries 
they were to viſit; reſolving to paſs for a ſimple 
Merchant, and to conceal his Quality. Our no- 
ble Monk did likewiſe furniſh himſelf in the fame 
Manner, with Deſign to win the Favour of the 
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Pagan People, by ſmall Preſents; and being 
skilled in Muſick and Painting, he alſo furniſhed 
himſelf with Mufical Inſtruments; and all Mate- 
rials for Painting. All young being ready, and 

the Wind fair, three Jeſuits, being the good Fa- 
thers, Anthony de Carmes, Philip de Mancine, 
and Don Jeſeph de Mendocea, and the two Lords, 
with three eſticks, went on board the good 
Ship Noftre Senora de Miſericord, on the 19th 
Day of April, in the Year 1719. the noble Don 


Franciſco de Cordona Captain: They had a fair 


Wind and proſperous Voyage for ſome Days; 
but then about Midnight a terrible Storm aroſe, 
the Skies were all darken'd with black Clouds, 
and it thunder'd and lighten'd as if Heaven and 
Earth were going to be deſtroyed ; the Sails were 
rent in pieces, and the Ship drove before the Wind, 
the ableſt Mariner being unable to guide it: The 
Pilot gave Directions in vain; and at Break of 
Day they found themſelves within Sight of the 
Coaſt of Africa; but the Ship was 1o torn and 
leaky, that they expected every Moment to be 
ſwallowed up by the mercileſs Waves. And at 
length the Sea entered ſo violently, that they 
were forced to betake themſelves to their Boats: 
The Captain, the two Lords, the three Jeſuits, 
and ſome other Paſlengers, with the Pilot, 
Surgeon and five Seamen, entered the Pinnace, to 
the number of twenty three Perſons; the reſt 
of the Ship's Crew got into the Yauls, and ſhifted 
for themſelves ; for they had put what Proviſions 
they could on board the Boats, and what Treaſure 
they could in their Pockets and about them, 
where they could beſt conceal it. But alas! the 
Wind blew fo hard they could not hope to reach 


any Shore, but that of Barbary; and there = 
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muſt inevitably fall into the barbatous Infidels 


Hands, and be made Slaves; ſo that all their 
Hopes were, that ſome Chriſtian Veſſel would 


pas by, and take them up. They were thus dri- 
ven about all that Day, and part of the next 
Night; but about Midnight the Pinnace ſtruck 


againſt a Rock, and was daſh'd in Pieces. Then 


all abandoned themſelves to the mercileſs Seas, 


and the extreme Darkneſs hindered them from 
ſeeing one another periſh. Lord Albertus ſwam 
till his Strength failing he fainted, and returning 
to Life, found himſelf lying on the Sands near 
Tunis. It was now Break of Day, and he could 
too well diſcern where he was: He was ſcarce 
able to riſe, but at laſt he made a ſhift to get 


upon his Legs; and looking round, ſaw the Cap- 
tain's Body lying near him on the Shore, he hafied 
to help him up, but ſoon found he was quite dead; 


he alſo ſaw ſeveral dead Bodies floating on the 
Waves, with rich Merchandizes: But alas, he 
was ſo weak, that he was unable to make any 
Attempts to ſave any thing, and was conſtrained 
to ſit down again upon the Sands, having nothing 
to refreſh himſelf withal, after all that he had 
ſuffered; but the divine Providence, who deſigned 
him for better things, provided ſome Relief. The 
Day now appearing, a poor Fiſherman and his 
Son came from an adjacent Hut, to put out their 
Boat, which was faſtened in a Creek behind a 
Rock, to go out in Search of Treaſure from the 
Shipwreck, as is their Cuſtom; and they ſoon 
perceived the fainting Albertus, whoſe Mien and 
Perſon, tho' in ſuch melancholy Circumſtances, 
ſpake him to be no mean Perſon, and his religi- 
ous Habit, which is even reſpected by theſe Infi- 
dels, the more inclined them to help him: So 
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they ran to him, and lifting him up, carried: him 


to their Hut, pulled off his wet Clothes, put him 
into Bed, and gave him Brandy to drink. He 
had in his Boſom a Handkerchief full of Gold 
and Watches, and other Golden Toys of great 
Value; for theſe he had bound fall about his 
Waiſt, under his Shirt, and made a ſhift to con- 
ceal from them, his Monk's Habit making, them 
believe that he had no Treaſure about him. And 
having made a Fire, they left him, and went to 
put our their Boat, the Fiſherman's Wife ſtaying 
by him to dry bis Clothes. This poor Woman 
was by Birth a French Woman, who had been 
taken and ſold there for a Slave; and to free 
herſelt from extreme Miſery, had embraced Ma- 
hometiſm, and ſo was given for a Wife to this 
poor Fiſherman, by the 4 5 whoſe Slave ſhe 
had been in her Youth; for ſhe was now 1 
She was over-joyed when ſhe found this hos 
Monk could ſpeak French, and falling into a Flood 
of Tears, entertained hit with the Relation of - 
all her Life paſt; and ſhe told him, that ſo ſoon 
as her Husband returned he would be carried 
before the Governor, or the Bey of Tunis, and 
made a Slave, and a great Ranſom put upon his 
Head, and offered her Service to prevent it. 
At theſe Words he thanked her, ſaying, he 
wholly reſigned to the Will of 'God, and} 
left his Country with no other View but che 
Converſion of Pagans and Infidels to Chriſtiani- 
ty, mildly reproving her for having forſook her 
Religion; at which ſhe fell on 2 5 Floor, be- 
cel her own Weakneſs. In fine, ſhe. per- 
him to accept of the Offer ſhe made him, 
yin, that if he would retire to a Place ſhe 
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in a Wood behind a Rock near that Place, the 
would procure him a Turxiſb Habit, like a San. 
toin or Mahametan Religious, to conceal him 
from the Turks, who pay a grear Veneration to 
thoſe ſort of religious Hermits, who amongſt 
them paſs for Saints, and do many of them lead 


very abſtemious devout Lives, faſting the greateſt - 


Part of the Year, eating only Herbs, Bread, and 
Roots. They go clad in a coarſe long woollen 
Garment, wear Hair-Cloth next their Skins, go 
bare-leg'd, with Sandals on their Feet; and have 
their Head ſhaved, have long Beards, and ſel 
dom go covered even in the N Heat of 
Summer, or the moſt piercing Cold of the hard- 
eſt Winter. They live on the People's Charity, 
and are ſome of them great Hypocrites and Cheats, 
pretending to have Revelations, and to do Mi- 
racles; and they paſs unmoleſted through all the 
Turkiſh Dominions, and are reſpected in all Places 
where Mahometiſm has prevailed. Lord Albertus, 
who was no Stranger to the Manners and Cuſtoms 


: 


of the Turks, approved in himſelf of what this 


poor Woman propoſed, and accordingly, being 


aſſiſted by her, got from the Cabin to the old 
Moſque, and there gave her fome Pieces of Gold 
to go and purchaſe ſuch a Habit for bim; bid. 
ding her tell her Husband and Son, when they 
returned, that he was gone towards the Sega - ſide 
to look out for ſome dear Friend whom be 
ſeemed much to lament; ' and had not returned 
again, but had left them a piece of Gold on the 

able, as ſhe ſuppoſed to repay 'their Courteſy, 
And now being arrived at the Moſque, the good 
Leaves, and made him 'a kind © Bed, in one 
Corner of the Moſque, and ſo left him, o haſte 
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to the next Town to buy him Habit and Refreſh- 
ments. Being thus left alone, he gave Thanks to 
God for his Deliverance from Death, and be- 
fought the Almighty, that his Arrival and Stay in 
this Place might be for the Good and Converſi- 
on of Souls. The poor Woman returned in few 


Hours, with ſome hot Food, being boiled Rice 


Meat, aud a Bottle of Rum to mix with the 
Water he muſt drink; ſhe alſo brought a poor 
Rug to cover him, with Blankets, which ſhe had 
purchaſed, and a Lamp with Cotton and Oil, a 
Mug and a Tinder-box; ſo he bleſſed her and 
ſent her away. And now the noble Monk, ſub- 
mitting himſelf to the Will of Heaven, fat down 
upon a Stone, and eat chearfully of what was 
brought him; then ſhutting the Door, kindled a 
Fire and warmed his bruiſed Limbs, highly con- 
tent to lead a ſolitary Life. Night approaching, 
he lighted up his Lamp; and putting his poor 
Bed in Order, commending himſelf to God, laid 
down to reſt. The Wind blew hard, and the 
troubled Sea roared loud; but yet he ſlept as pro- 
foundly as if he had lain on the ſofteſt Down, 
and been in a Palace. About Midnight he was 
waked by the Groans of a Perſon who made diſ- 
mal Complaints in the French Tongue, and ſeem- 
ed in the utmoſt Diſtreſs. Albertus ſoon raiſed 
himſelf from Sleep, and hearkening, very atten- 
tively thought that he knew the Voice; and tak- 
ing his Lamp, crept to the Door of the Moſque, 
and called to know who was near : But who can 
expreſs his Joy, when he heard the Count D'Olone 
his deareſt Friend, cry out, Albertus, is it you? 
At theſe Words he haſted to the Place whence 
the Voice came; but the Wind having extin- 
guiſhed the Lamp, he loſt himſelf amidſt the 
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Trees, and could neither find his Friend, nor the 
Way back, for ſome Time, till groping about he 
8 the Glimmering of the Embers of the 

ire, which he had made in the Moſque, which 
he at laſt entered; and lighting his Lamp again, 
bung it up, and went to the Door, calling to his 
Friend to come to him; but when he entered, 
how ſurprized was the good Monk to ſee - his 
miſerable Condition ; for his right Leg was broke 
ſhort at the Inſtep; and the Bone being fplinter'd 
came through the Fleſh. His Face was all Bruiſes 
and Blood; yet they embraced one another ten- 
derly, tranſported that neither Death nor Ship- 
wreck had ſeparated them. So Albertus laid him 
on his poor Bed, and gave him Food and Drink, 
tore his Shirt to bind up his ſwollen Leg, and 
waſhed it with Rum, all other Help being want- 
ing. And then lying down by him, demanded 
how he came in this Condition ; to which he an- 
ſwered, that being thrown into the Sea, out of 
the Boat, he laboured by ſwimming to fave his 
Life and gain the Shore, and finding his Strength 
begin to fail, he made towards a Rock near the 
Shore, which he at laſt gained; and getting up, 
being almoſt ſpent, he was forced to lye down 
upon the Top of it to reſt, it being ſo dark that 
he could but juſt perceive the Sea beneath him; 
there he fell aſleep, and about Break of Day a- 
waking, and going to riſe, ſliped his Foot, and 
fell down on the Side next the Shore, the Sea 
being then ebbing, and ſo broke his Leg, and 
bruiſed his Face and Body in ſuch a piteous man- 
ner, that he could ſcarce crawl to Land, and be- 
ing got there knew not what to do, or where to 
go: At laſt, ſaid he, ſeeing this ruined Place, 
and the Wood, I tried to reach it, but being got 
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into the Wood, which was neareſt to the Place I 
was caſt upon, I could go no farther, but laying 
myſelf down at the Foot of a Tree, committed 
myſelf to the Divine Providence, expecting ſome 
wild Beaſt would devour me, or ſome more ſa- 
vage Turk drag me thence to a Dungeon to end 
my Life: At laſt, Night being come, and extrem e 
Pain and Want of Food conſtraining me to com- 


plain, I cry'd out to Heaven for Relief, and was 
anſwered in the kindeſt manner, by finding you. 


They paſſed the Night in Diſcourſe, and ſoon 


after Day-break the good Jaqueline, the Fiſher- 
man's Wife, he being gone forth in Search of 
more Treaſure, of which he had found a great 


deal the Day before, came to them, and was 


much ſurprized to find the good Father had got- 
ten a Companion; ſhe informed them, that her 
Husband had found rich Coffers full of Linen, 
Clothes, and Money, as alſo Casks of Wine, 
Meat, and Biſcuit, the Spoils of their Ship, offer- 
ing to bring them ſome; Albertus bid her haſte 
to the next Town, and bring ſome Ointments 
and Herbs to foment and dreſs his Companion's 
Leg, alſo another Habit like to his, to conceal 
him, giving her Money: But ſhe, being reſolved 
to provide for him, ſhewed a large Purſe of Gold, 
which ſhe had gotten amongſt the Things her 
Husband had found, and beg'd him to receive 
it; which he accepted of, deſiring that ſhe would 
bring her Husband, if poſſible, to embrace the 
Chriſtian Faith, and propoſe to him to find Means, 
by buying a bigger Boat, to get away thence to 
Spain, to live berter, and at Eaſe. Then ſhe told 
them, that both her Son and Husband were Chri- 
ſtians already by her Means, though not baptized, 
and offered to bring them to him chat Night. 
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Albertus rejoiced at this, and the ſame Night bap- 
ted them. And now out Hermits Lives ſeem'd 
comfortable, though lodged in ſo fad à Place, and 
in ſo deplorable a Condition. The Count D*O one's 
Leg was long in Cure, having no better Surgeon/ 
than Albertus; yet at laſt it healed, and he grew 
able to walk with a Stick: Then, being diſguiſed: 
with their Sauto;ns Habits, they crept abroad to 
the neighbouring Villages, being inſtructed by 
Jaqueline how to behave, themſelves, and asking 
Alms, as ſhe taugbt them, by ſilent Geſtures, 
ſucceeded ſo well, that they came loaden back 
with Food and Money, ſufficient to ſupport Life, 
waiting for a fit Opportunity to get off to Spain 
again, or any Chriſtian Country; but Fate had, 
otherwiſe decreed, for during their Stay in the 
Moſque ſome ſtrange Adventures befel them, 
and one Night, as they were lying on their poor 
Bed, they heard the Footſteps of a Woman near 
their Door, and heard her ſay, in the Spaniſb 
Tongue, Oh Heavens! where ſhall I go, and 
© what ſhall I do? the Door of this poor Place 
© is ſhut againſt me, what will become of the 
© wretched Leonora? *Tis in vain that I have 
© eſcaped the enraged Abeneer's Hands, ſince I 
© ſhall again be taken, and made a Slave: Why 
© do the facred Laws of Chriſtianity forbid me 

to uſe this pointed Dagger, which would free 
© me from my Fears and Miſery ; hear me, you: 
< guardian Angels, who ſtill attend the innocent, 
© and fave me by ſome Miracle.” Albertus, who 
had hearkened with great Attention, gently opened 
the Door, and ſaw, by the Light of the Lamp, 
a Woman of moſt exquiſite Beauty, dreſſed in a 
Turkiſh Habit; her Breaſt was covered with rich 
Diamonds, nor was her Tiara leſs adorned, 2 
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ſhe ſeemed not above eighteen; ſhe had a Dag- 


ger in her Hand, her Face was pale, and ſhe ap- 


peared in the utmoſt Diſorder, he gently bid her 
enter, and putting to the Door after her asked 
who ſhe was, and how ſhe came there: She was 
ſo faint and frighted ſhe could ſcarce give an An- 
ſwer, but ſhe looked upon him very earneſtly for 
a while, then ſaid, Are you a Chriſtian, Sir? Yes, 
lovely Maid ſaid he, 1 am, and more, a Prieſt: 
Then ſhe fell at his Feet, embracing his Knees, 
be you then, /aid /he, my Guardian and Defen- 
der, to ſave me from Deſtruction: What Thanks 
mult I repay to Heaven ? Here he lifted her up, 
and then the Count D' Oline, who had all this 
while beheld her with much Admiration, welcom- 
ed her, ſaying, fair Creature, you ſhall be doubly 
guarded here, this poor Place has concealed us 
from Slavery, and will, I hope, hide you from 
all that would injure you; but ſay, how came 
you here at this late Hour; come fit down and 
tell us how you came into this inhoſpitable Coun- 
try: So ſhe ſat down, and having ſomething re- 
m_ her Spirits, began her Story in theſe 
ords, 


CHAP. V. 


OBLE Strangers, and, as I gueſs ; 
N Language, Countrymen, I am ſure 88 
are too well acquainted with the tragick Stories 
of the too ſucceſsful Excurſions of the Infidels in 
the Mor-a, and elſewhere, to need me to relate 
any Particulars of the Devaſtations they have 
made of late Years, and the great Numbers of 
noble Chriſtians, whom de) taken captive, 

* aud 
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and made Slaves of: I am one of that unfortunate 
Number; my Father was a noble Spaniard, his 
Name was Don Gomez D' Arcos, he commanded 
a Man of War for his Catholick Majeſty, and had 
a Siſter, a Lady of great Merit, who was Abbeſs 
of a Convent of Nuns at Nate/ia: My Mother 
dying whilſt I was an Infant, fo foon as I was 
-ten Years of Age, he carried me to my Aunt to 
be educated, being his only Child, deſigning to 
take me out of the Convent, when I was of Years 
to be diſpoſed of in Marriage: My Aunt made 
me her Darling, and bred me up with all imagina- 
ble Care, my Father never failing to viſit us as 
often as he could poſſibly ; at laſt, ten Months 
ago, he came to fetch me home, making large 
Preſents to the Convent, then he brought me a- 
board his Ship, and we ſet fail with a fair Wind, 
having four Men of War more in Company with 
us, my Father commanding the Squadron: We 
fell in with a ſtrong Fleet of -the Infidels, a ſharp 
Combat enſued, and my Father's Ship was ſunk ; 
and he, prizing nothing equal with me, took me 
on his Back, plunging into the Sea; but we were 
preſently taken up by the Turks, and my Father 
being grievouſly wounded, was taken great Care 
of, becauſe they knew they ſhould have a great 
Ranſom for him. What became of the reſt of 
our Ships and People I do not know, for I was 
ſo overwhelmed with Grief, and buſied about 
my dear Father, that I never ſtirr'd out of the 
Cabin from him, till we arrived at Tunis; we 
were put aboard the Turkiſh Admiral, command- 
ed by the noble Baſſa Abeneer, a Man of great 
Quality, and one of the moſt beatiful and poliſh'd 
amongſt the Infidels: The Fight being over, be 


entered the State-Room, and commanded” the 
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Priſoners of Quality to be brought before him, 
which were many brave Chriſtians, ſome of them 
Women, bur I did not ſee them, being called for 
one of the laſt: But when I appeared, he calmed 
his Brow, and, with a ſmiling Look, bid me, in 
Spaniſh, to draw near; then he reached out his 
d and pulled me to him, embraced me ten- 
derly, and told me 1 ſhould be kindly treated; 
I anſwered only with Tears and Bluſhes, too well 
foreſecing the Miſeries his hateful Kindneſs would 
bring upon me: At laſt falling at his Feet, I be- 
fought him to be kind to my dear Father, and 
to permit me to attend him: Which Requeſt 
he readily granted me, then kiſſed, and bid me 
5 to him, calling for a lovely Maid, another 
aptive, like myſelf, the ſweet Juliana, who be- 
came all my Conſolation, and boſom Friend; for 
ſhe was about nineteen Years of Age, the Daugh- 
fer of a noble Venetian, whom they had taken 
aboard a Merchant Ship, in which ſhe was go- 
ing with her Brother to France, to pay a Viſit to 
her Grandmother, who reſided there, being a 
Native of France, and a Perſon of Quality; her 
Brother was killed in the Engagement, fo ſhe was 
detained a Priſoner in the Admirals Ship, her Beau- 
ty making her a valuable Prize in his Eyes. I 
returned him my Thanks wich great Reſpect, for 
giving me ſo agreeable a Companion, and retired 
with her into the Cabin to my Father, and dur- 
ing our Voyage to Tunis, which was not many 
Days, we were entertained with all imaginable 
Kindneſs and Reſpect, though Grief overwhelmed 
us, and we more dreaded to reach the Shore than 
to die. My Father's Wounds were healed, and 
all his Care was for me: My dear Leonora, he of- 
ten ſaid to me, What will become of you, and 
COS & <6] how 
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how ſhall I fave thee from Ruin? Chriſtianity for- 
bids me to take away thy Life to ſecure thy Vir- 
tue, tis Heaven alone can preſerve you; fail not 
to uſe all lawful Means to avoid this Infidel's Em- 
ces, and if you are forced to his Bed, regard 
im as a Husband, and a Man whom Heaven has 
deſtined thee to belong to, and never flain thy 
Virtue by being falſe to him: But if a Ranſom 
be ſet upon us, I will freely give all I have to 
procure your Liberty, and ftay here a Slaye to 
ranſom thee. This called for the tendereſt Re- 
turns from me; and thus we paſſed the Time in 
mutual Sorrow, till being arrived at Tunis we 
were brought aſhore, and my Friend and I, be- 
ing vailed, were led to the Governor's Palace: 
All the Women were placed in a Room by 
themſelves, and the Men in another, and thus I 
was parted from my noble Father, to my inex- 
preſſible Grief. The Governor and Admiral en- 
tering the Room where I was, I had the Afflicti- 
on to ſee ſeveral fine Women, ſome whoſe Faces 
were not veiled, and others who ſeemed noble 
as myſelf, diſpoſed of; ſome to the Governor, 
others to his Favourites, but I and my F riend 
Juliana were {et aſide for the Admiral, and by 
the Governor preſented to him: We had no Time 
to diſpute,” but were hurried away to the Palace 
Gate, and there thruſt into a Horſe Litter, and 
ſhut up, and from thence we were conducted to 
Abeneer's Seraglio, which is not far from this 
Place; we were there placed in a fine Apart 
ment, and tis needleſs to tell you the Beauty and 
Magnificence of the Place and Furnicure, it w 
richly adorned with the Spoils of the Chriſtians, 
and the fineſt Per/ian Carpets, Quilts, Porcelane, 
and Paintings, were not wanting in every Cham- 
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ber : Here we were waited on by black Eunuchs, 
and Mutes, and ſerved with the richeſt Wines 
and moſt delicate Meats ; but, alas, our Souls 
were racked. with inexpreſſible Grief, ſo that we 
could take no Pleaſure in any thing, every Mo- 
ment expecting to ſee the amorous Abeneer enter 
ſo we embraced, and lamented one another's hard 
Fate, with Eyes lift up to Heaven, and Night be- 
ing come, I was ſurprized with the Sight of two 

utes, who gave me to underſtand, that I muſt 
leave Juliana there, and go with them into ano- 
ther Apartment. I ſhewed by Signs my Unwil- 
lingneſs to go, but to no Purpoſe, for they forced 
me thence, and brought me. into another Apart- 
ment, where I found the Admiral, ſeated on a 
Perſian Carpet, with a Banquet before. him; 
every thing was magnificent, his Dreſs and Tur- 
bant ſhone with Diamonds and precious Jewels; 
he role to meet me with a ſmiling Countenance, 
embraced, and invited me to fit down by him; 
and I anſwered him with great Civility, defari 
to be excuſed, by reaſon that I was. much indif- 
oſed: But he pleaded both as a Lover and a 
,ord, that I muſt not refuſe him my Company, 
and that he could not part with me: In fine, he 
forced me to ſit by him, and courted me to ea 
and thus we paſſed ſome Hours, during which, I 
ſuffered all the Terrors of Mind a Maid in my 
fad Circumſtances could do, but yet concealed 
my Fears ; till, at laſt he proceeded to take more 
Liberties than I knew how to. bear, and then I 
fell at his Feet, and implored his Pity in the moſt 
moving Terms: But all in vain, he catched me 
in his Arms, and bore me to a Chamber, threw 
me on his Bed, and 7 he 8 that Tight 
ep, in my Arms: I then reſiſted all that I was 
wag eee ee og 
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able, crying to Heaven for Help; nor was Hea- 
ven deaf to my Prayers, for in that dreadful 
Moment a Woman fairer than my Eyes ever 
ſaw before, her Shape and Face, her Stature, all 
were exquiſitely handſom, entered the Chamber 
like a Fury; her Dreſs was after the Turkiſh 
Faſhion, prodigious fine, and ſhe had a Myrtle 
Taper in one Hand, and a Dagger in the other: 
Ah falſe Abeneer, ſhe cried, in the Italian Tongue, 
have I another Rival > muſt the undone Sophia 
mourn your cruel Abſence, and languiſh for your 
Return, and then be debarr'd your Bed and Pre- 
ſence when you come home ? No, the Sorcereſs 
ſhall ſurely die: At theſe Words ſhe flew to me, 
who wiſhed for Death, and was indeed half dead 
already; Abeneer, in whoſe Face Rage and Shame 
were viſible, ſtep'd in between to ſave me from 
the frantick Sephia; who, more enraged to ſee his 
great Concern for me, ſtriving to ſtab me, 
wounded 'him, before he could have Time to 
wreſt the Dagger from her Hand; but when ſhe 
ſaw the ſtreaming Blood pour from his Side, ſhe 
quite forgot me, and cried for Help, then ſtab'd 
herſelf into the Breaſt, and fell down at his Feet, 
I ſtood unmoved to ſee this tragick Scene, both 
pitying her, and admiring the Goodneſs of the 
Almighty, who had given me ſuch a Deliverance: 
Abenter only ſaid, take that fooliſh unkind Wo- 
man from my Sight, exceſſive Love has made 
her lunatick: Then turning to me, he faintly 
kiſſed me, and faid, Sweet Maid retire to Reſt, 
my Wound I hope is flight, and ſoon will heal, 
but thoſe your Eyes have given will never cure 
but in your ſoft Embraces. The Mutes being 
entered, one of them led me to my Apartment, 
where I found poor Juliana drowned in Tears: 
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for me; I ran to her, and embraced her, then 
gave a Sign to the Mute to withdraw, not dar- 
ing to ſhew my Joy before him, but when we 
were alone I told her all, and we bleſſed Heaven, 
and eat with Chearfulneſs what had been ſet before 
us. Abeneer being wounded, our preſent Fears 
were over, and we flattered ourſelves that Hea- 
ven would work our Deliverance in the end. 
There was a great Confuſion in the Seraglio, and 
ſome Days paſſed, in which we could get no 
News from the Slaves of their Lord: ing 
this Time we had more Liberty to walk the 
Gardens, which were all moated round, yet from 
the Terraſs Walks we could diſcover the Sea, 
not far from us; and this made us reſolve to ' 
attempt ſome Way or other to eſcape, and at laſt 
we agreed to venture down from a ruined Part 
of the Wall, believing that if our Feet flip'd and 
we fell, the Water would break our Fall; and, for 
more Eaſe, we determined to tear our Sheets to 
pieces, and fo to tie them ther, and ſlide 
down; but then the next Difficulty was, how - 
to get out of the Mote, and where to go, for 

we had obſerved that the Water was often very 
low, ebbing and flowing with the Sea; yet we 
long debated what to do, before we put our De- 
fign in Execution, fearing to be taken again, and 
uſed worſe: poten _ _ 15 us a 1 
Opportunity, our tion, for as we 
were ſitting in a Summer-houſe near the Garden 
Gate, one of the Slaves opened it, to go to a 
Spring of Water that was in the Wood on the 
other Side the Mote, - leaving the Draw-bridge 
down, and the Gate open; he was no ſooner en- 
tered the Wood, but we ran down from the 
Summer-houſe, and got over the Bridge, and then 
25 we 


250 The Adventures of 
we perceived him talking with a Country Maid, 
who doubtleſs came there to meet him, for they, 
play'd and toy'd together, and he gave her Fruit 
which he had brought from the Gardens: This 
gave us Time to get farther off, and we got 
into the Wood on the farther tide, where we 
found a kind of natural Grotto, the Trees grow- 
ing very cloſely together, ſo that it was almoſt 
dark: Here we concealed our ſelves for that Night, 
not knowing where to go ; but alas, our Terror 
was ſo great, for fear of wild Beaſts, or what is 
worſe, of ſome Turks diſcovering us, that we 
paſſed a diſmal Night: At Break of Day we ven- 
tured out farther into the Wood, deſtitute of all 
Refreſhment, there I found this Dagger; thus 
we wandered about theſe three Days and Nights, 
till at laſt poor Juliana could go no farther, and 
we have fed only on the wild Fruits in the Wood: 
So ſhe lay down at the Foot of a Tree, and I 
made towards this ruined Place to. ſœk Relief, 
having perceived ſome Light. This, /aid fbe, is 
my ſad Story, and if you will fave the Life of 
my Friend, you muſt haſte: to her Relief: Call, 
and ſhe will hear your Voices, for I am not able 
to conduct you to her. | 

The pious Albertus, taking a Light in his Hand, 
went forth immediately to ſeek for Juliana, but 
in vain; and perceiving ſome Lights in the Wood 
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and Men on Horſeback, he made Haſte back, 
fearing to be diſcovered. Poor Leonora was ſadly 
troubled for the Loſs of her Friend, but now her 
own Preſervation was to be thought upon, and her 
Habit was ſuch as would betray her; ſo it was con- 
cluded that the poor Filherwoman ſhould the next 
Day. provide her a mean Habit, ſuiting a Peaſant's 
Daughter, and that ſhe ſhould pals for ſuch * 
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and live with the good Woman: So they laid her 
on one of their poor Blankets on ſome dry'd 
Leaves, and ſhe went to reſt, and they all com- 
mitted themſelves to the Care of Heayen, and 
ſlept till it was broad Day; then our Hermits, re- 
turning Thanks to God, went forth, and ſent Ja. 
 gueline the honeſt Fiſherwoman to fetch what 
they wanted, that is, Food and Clothes for Leo- 
nora, Whilſt they walked into the Wood, and 
along the Sea-ſhore, to look for her Companion, 
but in yain: At their Return to their por Abode, 
they found Leonora riſen from her mean Bed, and 
Tan ren her in the poor Habit ſhe had 
ought, much better becoming her Daughter 
than ſo ſweet a Lady; but they were glad to ſee 
her ſo well diſguiſed, and having ripped the Jewels 
and Gold off her Turk; Habit, they burnt it, to 
prevent all Diſcovery: And thus they paſſed ſome 
Day in this Manner very comfortably, and hour- 
y expected to be delivered from this fad Place, 
by Means of the Fiſherman and, his Son, who 
went out in their Boat every Day tO fiſh, and 
look out for ſome Chriſtian Ship, to bargain with 
-to rake them ard, But now divine Providence 
had determined to put them to, a farther Trial, 
for a terrible Storm happening, the poor Fiſher- 
man and his Son were unfortunately drowned, 
and their dead Bodies being caſt upon the Shore, 
acquainted them. with their fad Fate, Now all 
be being thus cut off of Deliverance by 
their Means, our Hermits began to think of re- 
moving to a more convenient Abode; the Count 
D'Olane was grown paſſionately in Love with 
Ke and had ſo far gained her Affection, that 
e pfomiſed to marry him ſo ſoon as they came 
to a Chriſkian Shore; and Jagueline Was glad to, 
3 . 
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leave her poor Hut, and come to live with 
them: So they reſolved not to leave the Sea- 
ſhore, but to remove farther from Tunis, 
near ſome Country Village; and Fagueline went 
and hired a poor Houle near the Sea, taking 
her Daughter Fatima, as the called her, with her, 
and here ſhe pretended to lodge the two Hermits, 
and to take in Needle-work for her and her 
Daughter to earn their Livelihoods by. Lord 
Albertus did here viſit the Sick and Dying, and 
having great Skill in Phyſick, from reading, of- 
ten cured the Sick; ſo that he was greatly re- 
verenced and beloved by the poor Inhabitants of 
this Village, and his Fame ſpread abroad faſter 
than he deſired: One Day a Turſtiſb Man of 
Quality, attended by ſome of his Slaves, came 
to the poor Cottage and asked for him, deſiring 
him to go along with him, to ſee a darling Son 
which he had at home ſick of a Fever: Lord 
Albertus, glad to oblige ſuch a Perſon, went 
with him, and entering a fine Chamber 
where the ſick Mu/iapha lay, was ſurprized to 
ſee a young Lady of exquiſite Beauty attending 
upon him, who ſpake to him in Italian; but 
when he heard him call her his dear Juliana, he 
no longer doubted that ſhe was Leonora's loſt 
Friend: He then gave ſuch Medicines as he 
knew to be proper, which he himſelf prepared 
for Mu/tapha, and took Leave, promiſing to viſit 
him again the next Day; and returning home, 
acquainted Leonora of her Friend's Condition: She 
was indeed glad to find that ſhe was yet alive, 
and fallen into the Hands of fo noble a Perſon ; 
but when ſhe reflected that fhe was a Slave, and 
to an Infidel, ſhe grieved. Our Hermits were 
uſed to do many menial Offices, ſuitable to their 
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mean Circumſtances, ſuch as fetching Water, 
cutting of Wood, and carrying it home upon their 
Backs to their poor Abode: And now I muſt re- 
late one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures which be- 
fel Lord Albertus, that ever befel any Man liv- 
ing. One Evening, as he was cutting of Sticks 
in a Wood about two Miles diſtant from home, 
he was ſtrangely ſurprized with the Noiſe of deep- 
fetched Groans, and a hoarſe Voice like that of 
a Man, in a Language he did not | 
which ſeemed to come from the moſt inward . 
__— the Wood: The noble es We = 
by Nature very couragious, and like a truly 
Man, was beet 8 for Death, reſolved to 
ſee what it was, and made up to the Place whence 
the Sound came; it was the Dusk of the Even- 
ing, yet he could plainly diſcern a Man of gi- 
_ Stature, far above the common Size of 
en, his Face ſpake him a Moor, and his Ha- 
bit, though ap fot was old and decay'd, it 
was made after the Turk;//þ manner, his Turbant 
ſhone with glittering Diamonds, as did alſo the 
Scimeter by his Side; he held a loyely Woman 
by the Arm, one of the faireſt of her Sex, not 
above eighteen; ſhe was dreſſed all in white Silk, 
in a Turk;h Dreſs; and ſeemed pale and highl 
afflicted, holding a Handkerchief in her Hand, 
with which ſhe wiped away the falling Tears : 
The Man had a majeſtick Preſence, but ſeemed 
to court her with much Paſſion, whilſt ſhe ſeem- 
ed averſe; ſometimes he raged, but all in the 
Mooriſh Language, which Lord Albertus did not 
underſtand. They were ſet down at the Root of 
a Tree: The Monk, his Habit being well 
known to all the Mahometans, and uſed to oc- 
caſion no Surprize, made bold to approach them, 
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in Hopes to make ſome: farther Diſcovery; but 
who can expreſs his Surprize, when he ſaw them 
both ſtart up on their Feet, and immediately 
fink into the Earth; after which, Chains ſeemed 
to rattle, a great deal of Smoke and Flames iſſued 
out of the Ground at the Foot of the Tree, then 
Drums beat as under Ground, after which all 
was ſtill. Lord Albertus was a Man very little 
inclined to credit Stories of Apparitions, and 
Spectres, but yet ſuch a Sight very much ſurprized | 
and ſhocked him, and he returned to his home 
very penſiwe, with his Load of Wood upon his 
Back, and related to his Friend and Leonora what 
he had ſeen, and the Count and he reſolved to go 
the next Day in the Morning to view the Place; 
concluding — Myſtery muſt be in this Matter, 
and not willing to believe it was any thing ſuper- 
natural: But Leanora was very unwilling to let 
them go, fearing that their Curioſity might undo 
them; doubtleſs, ſaid ſhe, it is ſome Mor of 
Quality, who has ſtoln ſome Lady from his 
Monarch's Seraglio, and has retired to ſome ſub- 
terranean Cave to hide them, fearing Diſcovery, 
do not ſearch any farther into it: This certainly 
was the beſt Counſel, if they would have fol- 
lowed it, but the two Lords were too eager to 
know the Truth; and the next Morning went to 
the Wood, with Daggers under their Frocks: 
They ſearched very narrowly all about the Place, 
and at laſt diſcovered a kind of Trap- door in the 
Ground, covered with Moſs which grew upon 
it; this raiſed their Curioſity ſtill more, and they 
purſued their Search more diligently, ſo they per- 
ceived a Hole at the Foot of the Tree, and two 
or three more at ſome ſmall · Diſtance, through 
which they imagined the Flames and Smoke were 
| conveyed: 
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conveyed: From all this they conchided, that 
Leonora had gueſſed right, and that the unfortu- 
nate Lady Albertus had ſeen, was ſtoln, and 
ledged in this fad Place; whilſt they were thus 
diſcourſing, they heard a Noiſe under their Feer, 
and ſo judged it beſt to retire: At their return 
home they gave Leonora an Account of what 
they had ſeen, i and . ſhe much intreated them to 
go there no more, notwithſtanding which they 


returned at Night, Lord Albertus — firſt paid 


a Viſit to his noble Patient Muſtapha, whom he 
found much better, to the great Joy of his Fa- 
ther, who greatly careſſed his kind Phyſician, mak- 
ing large Offers of Friendſhip to — with Gold; 
but Albertus refuſed all Rewards but his Friggd- 
ſhip; which highly engaged the Infidel to his Ser- 
vice. The Evening being come, Lord Albertus 
and his Friend the Count, led by Curioſity, re- 
turned to the Wood, and placed thetnſelves be- 
hind a Tree, near the Place where they had found 
the Trap-door, and they had not waited long, be- 
fore they heard Muſick; ſoon after which, the 
rap· door was opened, and the beautiful Woman 
he had before ſeen came forth, attended by two 
MAoeriſb Women, ſhe fat down on the Ground, 
and one of them preſenting a Lute to her, ſhe 
play'd upon it with much Art, and ſung ſome 
ths Fare Verſes, expreſſing her rief in n to 
urpoſe: 


F darkſome Caves and Shades confer, 
To hated Infidels a Slave, 
To endleſs Miſery deſign d, 
What Foy, what Comfort can I have ? 
From the 8 Abra's Arms in vain 


I firive te fly, and break my Chain. 


In 
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In vain my longing Eyes I caſt 
| Towards the Sea, and diftant Short; 
In vain reflect on Pleaſures paſt, 
Which I muſt never taſte of more. 
M lab ring Soul, with Grief oppreſt, 
Does languiſb for eternal Reft. 


Ye awful Powers, whom I adore, 
Oh ! hear the wretched Anna's Prayr, 
My raviſh'd Liberty reſtore, 
And free me from the Ravijher : 

Or elſe by Death that Freedom give, 
Depriv d of which I grieve to live. 


The Lords hearkened very attentively whilſt 
the ſung, charmed with the Muſick of her Voice, 
and touched with the Words of the Song ; which 
having ended, ſhe let fall a Shower of Tears, and 
they reſolving to ſpeak to her; came from behind 
the Tree, and coming up cloſe to her, Lord Al- 
bertus put forth his Hand to take hold of hers, 
ſaying in the Italian Tongue, Fair Creature, we 

ity and will aſſiſt you, we are Chriſtians and 

trangers, like you, but have a Home to receive 
you, if you can follow us: She ſeemed much ſur- 
prized, yet pleaſed; and was going to anſwer, 
when the gigantick Moor ſtarted up from the 
Trap-door, with his drawn Scimeter in his hand, 
and ſeized the Lady, dragging her down with 
him before ſhe could have Time to anſwer ; the 
Slaves attending, ſeeming much frighted, follow- 
ed, ſhaking their Heads and whiſpering to one 
another. The two Lords ſtood like Men amazed, 
lookinz on one another; then they heard the 
Drums rattle, ſaw the Flames and Smoke as be- 
fore, at which they left the Place, ns + 
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what to do to free this unfortunate Lady, 'and get 
Knowledge of all that were concealed in this ſub- 
terranean Dwelling; concluding that it was the 
Retreat of this oor and his Slaves, who had 
doubtleſs ſtoln this Chriſtian Woman from ſome 
potent Rival: And as t were thus debating, 
they heard the Feet of a coming very faſt 
towards them, and turning their Heads perceived 
they were purſued, by four Moors well armed: 
They knew it was next to impoſlible to reſiſt 
them, and ſtill hoped their Habits would conceal 
them, reſolving not to ſeem as if they feared 
them: But alas they were miſtaken, the Moors 
had Orders to ſecure them, alive or dead, yet 
cunningly paſſed by, and went on their Way; 
the brave unwary Hermits were thus deceived, 
and purſued their Way, but the Infidels lay in 
Ambuſh for them near their Home, behind a 
Rock, and bolted out upon them and ſecured 
them, binding of their Hands behind them with 
Cords, tied them both together, and putting them 
in the midſt of them, drove them back to the 
Wood, threatning to kill them if they made the 
leaſt Noiſe or Reſiſtance: And now they too late 
repented of their Curioſity. Being come to the 
Trap-door, , they were pulled in, and made go 
down a ſteep Pair of Stairs, from whence they 
paſſed through a long narrow Paſſage, where a 
Lamp was burning; at the End of which they 
went up a. Pair of Stone Stairs, a great Height, 
then they entered by a great Door into a 

Room, out of which they paſſed into a very fine 
Apartment; there they ſaw the oor and the La- 
dy ſeated on a Perſian t, with two Chil 
dren, half- Moors, all richly dreſſed; and the two 
Female Slaves attending; the Rooms were illu- 
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minated with fine ' cryſtal Branches: Then the 
Moor, with a ftern- Countenance, demanded in 
Tialian who they were, ſaying, you are no Turks, 
but Chriſtians, I have heard you talk; you have 
diſcovered a Secret on which my Life depends, 
and therefore if you would fave your own, be 
ingenuous, and fpeak who you are, how you 
came here, and where you dwell, for your Habit 
is but a Diſguiſe. Our noble Hermits were 
doubtleſs much ſurprized, both at what had hap- 
pened to them, and what they ſaw, but Lord 
Albertus, who had nothing to fear, Life and 
Death being equal to him, boldly anſwered thus: 
Noble Moor, or Prince, for ſuch I preſume you 
are from your noble Mien, and Attendants, I am 
tis true a Chriſtian and a Prieſt, one who have 
in my Youth loved like you, and been great, but 
have now renounced the Pleaſures and Follies of 
this Life, to ſerve my God; your Secret is ſafe 
in our Breaſts: We are both nobly born, and 
Strangers to chis Place, caſt by a Tempeſt on 
this Shore, our Habitation is as mean as our pre- 
ſent Condition, and if you have any thing to fear 
in this Place, make uſe of us to procure you a 
fafe Retreat into Spain or France, where you 
ſhall be kindly treated, and received; you have 
here many Slaves to help, let but a Ship be pro- 
cured for us, and Proviſions, and we will all fly 
this inhoſpitable Place together: We cannot be- 
tray you, We are unknown to your great Empe- 
ror, or his Miniſters ; and you, doubtleſs, want 
not Treaſures to purchaſe all we cam have Oc- 
caſion for. The ſubtle Moor liſtened to his Diſ- 
courſe attentively, and then ſpake to the Count 
D'Olene; and you, Sir, faid he, are 8 
2 Prieſt? No, my Lord; fiid he, but T atm a 
n . Chriſtian, 
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Chriſtian, and fhall be glad to ſerve you, if you 
will truſt us. Well then, faid he, know that I 
am a captive King, made Priſoner almoſt in 
Infancy by Muly- Abenzagar the Monarch of this- 
Place; I was bred up in his Court with all the 
Education that became a Prince of my high Birth, 
and beloved by him as if I had been his own 
Son; although my Father was his mortal Foe, and 
waged War with him to the laſt Moment of his 
Lite, which he loſt in the laſt fatal Battle, where 
I was made a Priſoner, together with my two 
Siſters and my Royal Mother, who ſoon after 
died with Grief: I ſoon had a Command given 
me in Mulys Army, and fought boldly in his 
Cauſe; nay J loved him as a Father, and look- 
ed on the Loſs of my Kingdom, and Captivity, 
only as the Chance of War : Thus I grew up to 
Manhood, great in Arms and Favour, nay he 
often ſwore he would beſtow one of his faireſt 
Daughters on me, and reſtore my Crown; but 
Fate decreed we ſhould at laſt be mortal Foes: 
The Princefs Amara, one of his favourite Daugh- 
ters, was pleaſed to hold me in great Eſteem, 
this occaſwned us to converſe” very freely to- 
gether, and we often walked together in the Palace 
Gardens, which did ſoon beget Affection, and ſhe 
loved me, nor did 1 diſlike her, but yet I had no 
Paſſion for her: The Emperor ſaw, and was 
well pleaſed at our Friendfhip and all things 
ſeemed to promiſe our future Happinets But 
alas, in that fatal Moment, when Heaven ſeem- 
ed to ſmile, the lovely Auna was brought a Cap- 
tive to the Emperor, taken in a rich Spaniſb Veſ- 
ſe}, of which they had made a Prize, the riche 
of the Spoils being preſented to him, as uſu: 


She was indeed eftcemed 4 Preſent only fit for a 


Monarch's 
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Monarch's Bed, and pleaſed Muly more than 
Gold or Diamonds; he beheld her with Tran 

rt, treated her kindly, and rewarded the Admi- 
ral who brought her with a Jewel of f wa Va- 
lue ; then gave the Princeſs Amara ge of 
her: And thus the fair Anna, being placed with 


her, ſoon became ' acquainted with me. The 


Emperor was at this Time ſomewhat indiſpoſ 
which made him defer the Enjoyment of her ti 
his Recovery, when the Princeſs Amara's Mar- 
riage with me was to be ſolemnized: But who 


could ſee the beautiful Captive, and not adore 


her? Amara ſeemed diſagreeable in my Eyes when 
ſhe ſtood by, and I ſoon grew ſo paſſionately in 
Love with her, that I found I could not live 
without her : And now all my Study was how to 
conceal my Thoughts from the Princeſs, and get 
the fair Captive out of Mulh's Hands, and ſecure 
her to myſelf ; this was indeed a Work of great 
Difficulty, and firſt I ſtrove to gain Anna's Eſteem 
by many little Preſents, and ſpeaking often to the 
Princeſs in her Favour, who was indeed very fond 
of her; yet I did all this with much Caution; 
Then when I at any time found her alone in 
Tears, as ſhe often was, I ſeemed to commiſe- 
rate her Misfortunes, inquired into her Country 
and Circumſtances, and ſometimes hinted my In- 
clination to procure her the Means to regain her 
Liberty: This, added to the Fears ſhe was con- 


tinually in of being ſacrificed to the Emperor, who 


daily ſent for her, though he was ſick, and made 
her fit on the Couch by him, and ſhewed more 


Affection for her than for all the reſt of his Slaves; 


which made her more inclined to give Ear to my 

Offers, whilſt I carefully concealed from her the 

Paſſion that glowed in my Breaſt, under he Name 
cl <3 
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of Friendſhip, : and Royal Pity. Having thus 
gained my Ends on her, my next Care was to 
provide ſuch a Retreat as might ſecure both my 
rich Prize and myſelf from the Emperor's Fury, 
and Amara's Reſentments; in order to which, [ 
employ'd two of my faithful Slaves, the two now 
with me, to ſearch near the Sea-Coaft for ſome 
Place fit to conceal us in, till we could find ſome 
Means to eſcape to a Chriſtian Country; and, 
after much ſearching, they at laſt found this ruin- 
ed Fortreſs, which has for ſome Ages paſt been 

left unrepaired and diſregarded, and quite unin- 

habited, the Gates being ſo long ſhut, that the 

Locks, Bolts, and Hinges are ſo ſpoiled with Ruſt, 
that 'tis impoſſible to get them opened without 

warlike Engines; my Slaves diſcovered the ſub- 

terranean Way by which you entered, and bold- 
ly ventured into it with lighted Torches, cutting 
away wiln their Scimiters the Weeds with which 
it was ſtopped up, by which Means they diſcover- 
ed the Stairs, and going up entered the Fortreſs, 
and finding the Place and Apartments fit and 
convenient for my Purpoſe, came with Joy to 
inform me of it: I in a few Days after pre- 
tended to go a Hunting, taking only a few of 
my Slaves wich me, part of whom 1 left at ſome 
Miles. diſtance from this Place, and came to it 
attended by only the two which I truſted, who. 
ſhewed me the Way and Place, which I very well 
liked; and returning back to the Emperor's Pa- 
lace, reſolved to conceal my true Deſign from the 
ſweet Captive, who I was poſitive would never 
conſent to my Deſires but by Force; ſo I put a 
Letter into her Hand, to inform her, that now 
I had ſecured a Ship to carry her to Spain, as 


ſhe deſired, and offered to convey her away that 
Vol. II. M very 
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very Night, if ſhe would conſent : The innocent 
Maid gladly accepted my Offer, little imagining 
that I did not really love the Princeſs Amara, or 
had any ill Deſigns on her, ſo: well had | diſ- 
ſembled. One of my faithful Slaves conducted 
her, being vailed, out of the Garden, and put her 
into a cloſe Litter drawn by two Mules, driving 
her away to a Wood ſome few Miles diſtant from 
the Palace, where they ſtopped to wait for me: It 
was juſt the Cloſe of the Day when they ſet out, 
and J ſoon followed, pretending to the Emperor 
and Amara, that I was only going to a Country 
Seat which 1 had, and deſigned to hunt for a 
Day or two, and ſo return. Having left the 
Palace, I fent one of my Slaves before, only re- 
raining my other fai one, who was in the 
Secret, and we ſoon came up with the Litter, 
where I found the trembling fair One, almoſt diſ- 
tracted between Fear and Hope: I did all that 
was poſſible to diſſipate her Fears, aſſuring her that 
ſhe ſhould be ſafe, and that I would conduct her 
foon into the Ship, and that the Captain was a 
Chriftian in his Heart, though he had profeſſed 
Mahometiſm to obtain his Liberty, and that he 
would carry her with Safety to the Port ſhe deſired ; 
fo we foon reached this Wood, and then I took 
her in my Arms out of the Litter, and ſet her 
down at the Entrance of our new Abode, which 
one of the Slaves led the Way to with a lighted 
Torch: But tis impoſſible to expreſs the Agon 

ſhe was in at this Sight; ſhe would have f 

at my Feet, but I held her too faſt ; ſhe ſhrieked | 
and wept, but all in vain: My other Slave ſhut 
the Trap-door behind us, and ſhe fainting in my 
Arms, 1 carried her with Eafe up into this Apart- 
ment, which my Slaves had by my Order furniſhed 
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as you ſee, and laid in Store of Proviſions and 
Wine: So, tranſported with being thus ſecured 
of the Poſſeſſion of what I loved above Life or 
Liberty, I laid her ſenſeleſs on the Bed, and there 
kept her the Remainder of the Night in my 
Arms, Tis needleſs to mention her Grief, or 
my Joy; we have continued here in Safety for 
above five Years, during which my dear Anna 
has brought me three Children, two of which 
ou ſee here before you, the other is dead. The 
peror ſearched for us many Months in vain; 
doubly enraged with the Loſs of the fair Slave 
and the Princeſs Amara, who, poor unfortunate 
Lady, was ſo diſtracted with Love and Deſpair, 
that ſhe poiſoned herſelf a few Days after I left 
her. I would have long ſince attempted to get 
away from this ſad Place with my dear Anna, if 
I had not feared Difcovery ; but my Enemies 
are ſo watchful, that I ſee no Poſſibility of do- 
ing it, without running the greateſt Dangers ; - 
therefore if ſhe could be contented; I would reſt 
ſatisfied to live thus retired all the Days of my 
Life, bleſſed with her ſweer "Company. Some- 
times we venture abroad in Diſguiſes when we 
know the Court is abſent; and we want no Ne- 
ceſſaries, becauſe my Slaves go forth and buy 
whatever we want. This, ſaid he, Chriſtians, is 
my Story; and if you will be faithful and ſecret, 
and procure us ſome Means to get hence with 
Safety, I promiſe to embrace the Chriſtian Faith, 
on Condition that my dear Anna will marry me, 


and to let my Children be baptized alſo; and I 
have Treaſure ſufficient to provide for us all. 
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I HE princely Mor having thus ended his 
Diſcourſe, the two Lords much applauded 
His Deſign of being a Chriſtian, and proteſted 
that they would keep the Secret he had intruſted 
them withal moſt religiouſly. Then Lord A- 
Bertus turning to the Lady, ſaid, Well, Madam, 
why are you thus afflicted ? Weep no more; ſee 
Heaven here ſends you Chriſtian Friends, your 
Life ſhall be no longer wretched; -we can pro- 
vide you a Companion, a Lady -nobly born, as 
we believe you are; rejoice that the Almighty 
has by your Means drawn this Royal Infidel to 
be a Chriſtian, you muſt now reſolve to make 
him your lawful Husband, ſince Providence-has 
given you to him: We will haſte back to our 
poor Cottage, and fetch the lovely Leonora to be 
a Witneſs to your Union, and at a leiſure Hour 
deſire to know your Story. The now courteous 
Abra embraced them, and uſed the kindeſt In- 
treaties imaginable to the beautiful Anna; who at 
laſt gave him her Hand, and with a deep Sigh 
ſaid, forgive my Breach of Faith, my dear Alonzo, 
Fate forces me to do this Deed, and deſtines 
the wretched Anna to another's Arms. The jea- 
lous Moor heard theſe Words with ſome Diſor- 
der, and ſaid, I now, too late, perceive from 
 Whence your Coldneſs for me proceeds; but let 
that hated Rival take Care always to avoid my 
Sight, for by the Powers above he ſurely dies if 
I can ever find him our. Alas, ſaid Anna weep- 
ing, he is doubtleſs dead, or muſt be always ſo 
to me; for ſince the fatal Day that I was made a 
> | | Priſoner, 
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Priſoner, I never ſaw his Face: Then it was that 
J left him bleeding on the Deck, ſo wounded 
that he could not riſe to bid me once farewel; to 
him my infant Vows and Faith were given, Equals 
in Birth and Fortune; by our fond Parents join'd, 
but Heaven did not fay Amen : Believe me, my 
Royal Lord, all our Intentions and Deſigns were 
noble, and ſince I muſt be ever yours, no kind, 
no fad Remembrance of my. former Love ſhall 
make me to otnit the Duty and Reſpect I owe 
to you. He claſped her in his Arms, wiped away 
the falling Tears, and bid his Slaves bring Supper 
in, telling the Lords they ſhould not part that 
Night, but ſtay till the Day- break ſecured them 
from Inſults: The Count D' Olone with great Un- 
willingneſs conſented, fearing to fright his Leo- 
nora with his Abſence. They paſſed their Sup- 
per very agreeably, and the Moor related all the 
Stratagems he had made uſe of to frighten the 
Peaſants, that came to cut Wood in the Place 
for Firing, particularly of making Flames and 
Smoke iſſue out of the Holes near the Tree, 
which his Slaves did with burning Tow in them; 
after which they beat a Drum, ſometimes groan- 
ing like departed Spirits: But, ſaid he, I was 
more apprehenſive of you than all others, having 
often before obſerved you, and heard you con- 
verſe, by which I believed you Renegado Chri- 
ſtians, ſent for Spies; but, bleſſed be God, I 
find you otherwiſe. The fair Anna's Converſa- 
tion charmed them more than all the reſt, for 
ſhe now grew more free, and ſomewhat chear- 
ful, being comforted with their Company, a 
Pleaſure the had long been a Stranger to; nor 
could the Lords ceaſe to admire the Behaviour 
of the Slayes to their Lord and the Children, 
4 M 3 whom 
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whom they regarded as ſovereign Princes. Supper + 
being ended, they retired to Beds according to 

the Turk;jh Faſhion ; that is, Quilts ſpread on 

Perſian Carpets on the Floor, with fine 

linen Sheets and Coverings, which are all rolled 

up together in the Morning and carried away to 

other Rooms: But our Hermits never cloſed 

their Eyes all Night, not thinking themſelves al- 

together ſecure in a Place where an Infidel was 

ſo abſolute Maſter, doubting much of the Since- 

rity of his Converſion : But their Fears did hap- 
pily prove groundleſs, and Day appearing, the 
Slaves came to call them to Breakfaſt, the Coffee 
being ready. The noble Mor and his Lady, 
Breakfaſt being ended, intreated their ſpeedy Re- 
turn, ard preſented them with a rich Jewel for 
Leoncra Many Civilities paſſed when they took 
Leave, and in their Way Home, they could not 
but praiſe and admire the divine Providence, that 
had now ſhewed them ſo ſafe a Retreat, and 
ſuch Means to aſſiſt their Flight from this miſera- 
ble Place, where cruel Slavery attends every 
wretched Chriſtian, who will not renounce his 
Saviour, and adore the falſe Prophet Mabomet 
And when they came to their poor Abode, they 
found the diſconſolate Leonora all drowned in 
Tears, with honeſt Fagueline lamenting for th 
they having concluded them dead; but their Joy 
was inexpreſſible when they ſaw them: The 
Lords gave Leonora an Account of all that had 
happened to them, and told her ſhe muſt go back 
along with them. She at firſt ſeemed fearful of 
going, and adviſed them not to put ſo much 
Confidence in the Moor. But Lord Albertus ſo 
reaſoned with her, how much it was their Duty to 
aHſt in fo holy a Work, as the Converſion 3 
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this Infidel would be, and how eaſy it would have 


been for him, to have either murdered, or de- 
tained them Priſoners if he had pleaſed; but ſee, 
ſaid he, he firſt truſts us with ſuch Secrets as his 
Life and Happineſs depends upon the concealing 
of, and then ſets us at Liberty; which ſhews a 

noble, generous Nature, and ſpeaks him a brave 
honeſt Man: Leonera at laſt yielded to go, ſo 
they left Jagueline to look to their home, and 
ſet out for the old Fortreſs, ſaying they would 
return at Night; and they had buried Leonora's 
Jewels, and what Treaſure they had left, to ſe- 
cure it: Being arrived at the Trap-door, and 
giving the Sign agreed on, which was three blows 
with our Hermits Staves, which they uſed to walk 
withal, the Slave appointed opened it, and with a 
lighted Torch conducted them to the Apartment, 
where the noble Mar and his Lady received 
them very obligingly ; the Ladies embraced one 
another, both equally glad to meet a Chriſtian 
Companion in a Country of Infidels. And now 
ra preſſed Anna to keep her Promiſe, which 
he at laſt conſented to do, and the next Marn- 
ing was appointed for that Ceremony, he being 
to be firſt baptized. The Day was paſſed in a 
tender Converſation between the two Ladies, and 
a very pious one between the Maori Prince 
and the two Lords; Albertus inſtructing him in 
the moſt difficult Points of the Chriſtian Religi- 
on, to which they found he was no Stranger, 
ſo well had the wiſe Anza informed him of the 
Chriſtian Faith: In the Evening he was baptized, 
with his two Children; he by the Name of Bar- 
tholametu, it being the Feſtival of that holy Apo- 
ſtle; his little Son by that of Philip, and his lit- 
tle Daughter by her Mother's: A Feaſt, ſuch as 
M 4 could 
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could be procured in ſuch a Circumſtance, was 
provided, and the Count D*Olne fo "preſſed 
Leonora to augment the Pleaſures of the next 
Day, by marrying him, that ſhe yielded to it, in 
Complaiſance to all the Company, who joined 
with him in his Requeſt. The next Morning, 
according to Agreement, the two Marriages were 
ſolemnized; and certainly there never was any 
thing more extraordinary, than to have Perſons 
of ſo great Quality eſpouſed, and keep their Nup- 
tials in ſuch melancholy Circumſtances, and in 
ſo ſtrange and ruinous a Place. The Slaves were. 
alſo baptized; and now an univerſal Satisfaction 
ſeemed to reign in every Breaſt, 354 25 

In the Evening Lord Albertus returned to his 
Cottage, to inform poor Jagueline of the whole 
Secret, who could now be more uſeful than ever 
to them, to buy and procure whatever they wanted, 
except a Ship; and that he knew not how to 
procure, but by the Means of his kind Patient 
whom he had cured of his Fever, who he hoped 
to perſuade into taking the Air often on the Sea, 
with his favourite Slave Juliana; and by that 
Means to draw them out to Sea on the Spaniſh 
Coaſt, and ſo get them near the Shore to be 
taken by the Span;h Veſſels, or unable to get 
off; but this Time muſt bring about: But in 
order to it, he made a Viſit the next Morning 
to young Muftapha, to whom he preſented ſome 
curious little Pictures of the bleſſed Virgin and 
ſome Saints, which he had drawn at his leiſure 
Hours: He alſo play'd on ſome Inſtruments of 
Muſick which he found there: All this ſo charm- 
ed the young Turk and his beautiful Slave, whom 
he had always near him, that he embraced. the 
good Monk, or in Appearance Derviſe, * 
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him Father, and asking what Reward he ſhould: 
give him to teach him ſome of the Arts that he 
was Maſter of, and how he might obtain more- 
of his Company: To all which Lord Albertus 
anſwered with great Civility, that he was ready 
to inſtruct him in all he pleaſed to know, and 
that in travelling to Mecca in his Youth, he had 
met and converſed with many Chriſtians, of 
whom he had learned many curious Arts, as alſo 
the Mathematicks, and Navigation, and ſhould 
be glad to teach them to him. Muſtapha was 
a Youth of a great Genius and ready Wit, and 
joyfully embraced his Offer: So he promiſed to 
vilit him every Day, and took Leave. From his- 
Cottage the noble Monk went back to the old 
Fortreſs, and in the Way met with a very odd 
Accident; he ſaw a Man lying at the Foot of 
a Tree, ſo ſpent with Sickneſs and Travelling, 
that he could not riſe; he was dreſſed in the 
Habit of a Slave, and loaded with Irons; his 
Beard reached to his Waiſt, and the Image of 
Death was painted in his meagre Face, yet it 
was eaſy to ſee that he was an European, and a 
Gentleman; his Feet were extremely ſwoln, and 
the Irons had eaten into his Legs: Lord Albertus 
was moved to Pity at ſuch a melancholy Sight, 
and ſtop'd to ſpeak to him; and fearing to 
betray himſelf not to be what he appeared, that 
is, a Turk, he ſpoke in the Moriſco Language 
to him; ſaying, in the Name of our great Pro- 
phet, what art thou, poor Slave, and how didſt 
thou come to be in this deplorable Condition ? 
doubtleſs, thou haſt ſerved ſome cruel Maſter, 
and haſt preferred Death to a wretched Life, by 
venturing to fly from him, Yes, ſaid the almoſt 
expiring Slave, I have done fo, gentle Derviſe, - 
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and only wiſh to die alone, and ſpend the few 
Moments that are left of my unhappy Life in con- 
verſing with my God, and not with Infidels ; I 
deteſt your Prophet, your Nation, and your Cruel- 
ties: I have here ſuffered all that wretched Man 
can endure in the moſt barbarous Land, and now 
am going to my dear Redeemer, as I hope, and 
to eternal Reſt: Tis three Days ſince I have taſted 
any Food, or had one ſoft refreſhing Slumber, 
but now Life ebbs apace, and all my Sufferings, 
Fears, and Wants will end: Here he fainted. 
Compaſſion melted good Albertus's gentle Soul, 
the Tears fell from his Eyes, to ſee his fellow 
Chriſtian's Sufferings, and he quickly drew a ſmall 
Bottle out of his Pocket, which he had filled with 
Wine, and generally carried with him when he 
went abroad, to be ready on any ſuch Occaſion, 
or in caſe himſelf were faint; he poured ſome 
of this into the dying Slave's Mouth, which a 
little recovered him, ſo that he was able to 
repeat his Draught-: So ſoon as he came a little 
back to his Senſes, Lord Albertus, to remove his 
Fears, ſaid, Fellow Chriſtian, receive Comfort, 
and do not abandon yourſelf to Deſpair, God 
ſends you help by my Hand: Not far from this 
Place I have a poor Cottage, where you may be 
ſafe and recover your — free from your 
Fetters, and I hope get ſome Means nor only to 
live, but regain your Freedom: I myſelf am a 
Chriſtian, though thus diſguiſed ; nay more, a 
Prieft, and ſhall be glad either to fave or ſerve 
= in your Paſſage out of this Life. At theſe 

ords, the poor Slave lift up his Eyes and Hands 
to Heaven, rejoicing; and faid, Bleſſed be the 
Almighty, the all-pitying God, who has looked 
on my Diſtreſs, and ſent me what I only wanted; 

a Chriſtian 


a Chriſtian Friend, and more, a ghoſtly Father, 
to aſſiſt me in my greateſt Need; alas, as for re- 
moving hence, it is not poſſible for me to do, un- 


leſs ſome farther Help was near to bear me to 


your Home; beſides I think Death is gently 
ſtealing on me, and my Life draws to an End. 
Juſt as he ſpake, Lord Albertus perceived one of 


the Slaves who was coming from the Fortreſs to 


go to the Cottage for Food, as uſual, Taqueline 
providing what was wanted ; he called him to 
him preſently, and ſent him to the next Village 
to hire a Horſe, to carry this poor W retch to 
his Cottage: Mean Time he gave him more 
Wine, and took his Confeſſion. The Slave ſoon 
returned, and they together helped him upon the 
Horſe, and the Slave throwing his Coat over him, 
to hide his Slave's Dreſs and Irons, got up behind 
him, and ſoon brought him to the Cottage; 
where they gave him Food, filed off his feſter- 
ing Fetters, and put him to Bed: Then the good 
Monk inquired his Name and Country ; but who 


can conceive the Greatneſs of his Surprize and 


Satisfaction, when he found that he was the brave 


Don Gomez D' Arcos, Leonora's Father, who had 


been made a Slave, and cruelly treated by the 
Turkiſh Admiral, after ſhe had made her Eſcape. 
Lord Albertus embraced him tenderly, and told 


him of his Daughter's being ſafe, and in his Care. 


This was a Cordial that revived him, even more 
than Food and Reſt could do ; and they bleſſed 
God with all their Souls: Then Jagueline being 
ordered to attend him, Lord Albertus and the 
Slave ſet out for the Fortreſs, not to return till 
the next Morning; and being arrived there, 
Lord Albertus acquainted Leona with the agreea- 
ble News of her F a at their Cottage, 
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at which ſhe rejoiced extremely; and it was con- 
cluded he ſhould be removed to the Fortreſs as 
ſoon as poſſible, to prevent any Diſcovery; for 
fear the Turks ſhould find him: And in the Even- 
ing the two Slaves went and hired a Litter to 
bring the good old Lord, who willingly went 
along with them; and they carried him in their 
Arms into the Apartment in the Fortreſs, where 
Leuncra received him with open Arms, and his 
new Son- in- Law, the Count D'Olne, embrac'd 


him tenderly. He could not but admire to ſee 


ſo noble a Company in ſo ſtrange a Place, and 
bleſſed the gracious God that had preſerved and 
brought them all there together. Supper was 
ſerved, and Don Gomez, being now much re- 
vived and recovered, entertained them with a 
moving Account of his Sufferings. My dear 
Children and noble Friends, /ai4 he, ſince the 
Relation of paſt Dangers and Pains are delight- 
ful, and ſerve to give a ſweeter Reliſh to the pre- 
ſent Satisfactions and Deliverances which we now 
enjoy, I will tell you what this poor aged Body 
of mine has endured, ſince you, my dear Child, 
eſcaped from the amorous enraged Abeneer's Se- 
raglio ; till then he treated me kindly, made me 
remain in his Palace, and often converſed with 
me; enquiring about the State and Laws of our 
Country, the Government of the Chriſtian Na- 
tions, the Strength of our Fleets, and ſuch Diſ- 
courſes, in which he ſeemed to take much Plea- 
ſure; I ſtill returning ſuch Anſwers as became a 
Man of my Years and Experience: But the Morn- 


ing after your Flight, be called for me, and with 


a Countenance full of Indignation ſaid, Chriſtian, 


the ungrateful Slave your Daughter has fled from 


me, doubtleſs you are privy to her Flight, and 
3 know 
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know where ſhe is concealed; fetch hef back 
to me immediately, or by our great Prophet's 
Soul Tl force yours out with ſuch exquiſite 
Tortures, that you ſhall curſe the Hour of your 
Birth; here, Slaves, I commit him to your Charge, 
let not the old Dotard eſcape,” as you prize your 
own Lives. At theſe Words two Slaves ſeized me: 
The News of your Eſcape, my dear Child, was 
Muſick in my Ears; but my Soul ſhook for Fear 
that you ſhould again fall into the Infidel's Hands, 
and be worſe treated than before: Therefore I 
thought it wiſeſt not to incenſe Abeneer any far- 
ther, and therefore I ſaid to him, my Lord, I am 
indeed ignorant whete my Daughter is, nor was 
I privy to her Flight, but if you will give me 
Leave, Tl try to find her, and reſtore her to you; 
for ſince the Fate of War has made her yours, 
I had much rather ſhe ſhould remain ſo, than to 
have her expoſed to farther Miſeries, and be a 
Slave to one leſs noble. Nay, ſays he, ſhe has 
inticed the other handſom Slave along with her: 
Find them out, and Pl reward you; but if you 
find them not, Pl! be revenged on you, and every 
one that has had a Hand in their Eſcape, or helps 
to conceal them. Having faid this, he turned 
his Back, and ordered the Slaves to attend and 
watch me wherever I went: So I pretended to 
go in Search of you, by which Means I drew 
them to follow me into a Wood; I was myſelf 
difarmed, for they had taken away my Sword — 
they ſeized me; but finding myſelf alone with them, 
I all of a ſudden ſnatched a Poniard from one or 
the Slave's Side, and ſtabb'd him to the Heart: 
I would have ſecured the other alſo, but Fear 
lent him Wings to fly from me, and he eſcaped, 
alibough, I purſued him to the Wood's Side; FI 
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then perceiving ſome Turks on the Road to whom 
he ſtop'd' to ſpeak, I thought it was beſt to re- 
treat into the Wood, to try to hide myſelf in 
caſe I was purſued; and being greatly terrified 
(though I reſolyed to fight even to Death) with 
the Fear of being retaken, and not killed, I re- 
ſolved rather to venture into the inmoſt Part 
of the Wood, amongſt the wild Beaſts, than to 
fall into the Hands of the mercileſs Infidels again. 
I made all the Haſte I was able, and entering 
amongſt the thickeſt part of the Trees, I thought 
that I perceived a Light like a Lamp, and ap- 
proaching nearer, I diſcerned a kind of Cave, in 
which there ſat a venerable old Man a reading; 
his Beard reached down to his Girdle, white as 
Silver, his Head was bald, his Habit very mean, 
only a coarſe woollen Garment down to his 
Ancles, tied with a Cord at the Waiſt ; he had 
nothing but wooden Sandals on his Feet, ſuch 
as himſelf had made, and there lay ſleeping by 
him an old Lion: He ſeemed fo attentive on 
What he was reading that he did not perceive me, 
though I came up ſo near that I was juſt before 
his Door, juſt as he laid down his Book, croſſed 
his Breaſt, and riſing waked the Lion, whom he 
gently firoked, and then went farther into his 
Cave, opened a Door, and fetched out a Piece 
of broiled Fleſh, as I ſuppoſed by its Colour, of 
which he threw a Part to the Beaſt, and was 
going to eat ſome himſelf; but when he per- 
ceived me, he ſtarted, and ſeemed ſomewhat ſur- 
prized: But I ſoon ended his Fears by ſpeaking 
to him in the Spaniſh Tongue, to which he rea- 
dily anſwered, I told him I was a Chriſtian, fled 
from the cruel Turks, by whom I feared being 
purſued, and ſought a Shelter from un ack 
en 
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When I ſpake the Lion roared hideouſly, but he 
gently chid him, and kindly bid me come in: I 
did ſo, and was amazed to ſee the Place, for 
he brought me into the inner Room, where there 
lay the Skeleton of a Woman, in a kind of Coffin 
curiouſly wrought with Cane and Ruſhes; there 
was alſo a kind of Bed laid on Hurdles, made 
likewiſe of Ruſhes; the Coverings were Beaſts 
Skins dried in the Sun, and the Furs turned in- 
ward, to preſerve this poor Hermit from the Cold: 
The only Seat was a Log of Wood; he had an 
earthen Platter and Pitcher, with a kind of Cup- ' 
board, to preſerve his Oil for his Lamp, and his 
Food. He had a Bow, and Quiver of Arrows, 
with ſome Gins to catch wild Beaſts in; with a 
Knife, and Tinder-box. He perceived that I was 
faint, and gave me ſome Water to drink, -for he 
had nothing better: Mean Time the Lion went 
forth. Now, ſaid he, my Purveyor is gone 
abroad to provide us a Supper, for I get lit- 
tle elſe to eat, but what he brings; ſo he asked 
me about my Country, and how I came to this 
barbarous Place, and I related all my Misfortunes 
to him, and was overjoyed to be his Gueſt : Then 
I begg'd to know his Story, which he as willingly 
told me, as I had told him mine; beginning in 
theſe Words, ; | 


= 


CHAP. VII 


I AM, ſaid he, a Native of England, I was 
born in that famous and opulent City, Lon- 
don; my Father was a Spaniſh Merchant, trading 
in Wines to Spain, Portugal, and the Levant :* 
He was very rich, and 2 his only Co 
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The Adventures of 
He gave me a very liberal Education, and ſent 


me to the Univerſity of Oxford; and at my Re- 
turn to London, having finiſhed my Studies, he 


ſent me to travel, deſigning to breed me a Gen- 


tleman, and to no Trade or Profeſſion. I had 
a natural Inclination to Travelling; and having 
ſpent ſome Time in France, I reſolved to make 
the Tour of Europe; and having writ to my Fa- 
ther, and obtained his Leave, I went into Spain, 
where I reſided for two Years; my Father's 
Correſpondents making me very welcome, and 
by this Means I learned the Spaniſp Language 
perfectly: Here I became acquainted with a 
young Italian Nobleman, whoſe Name was the 
Count de Mancini, and he did me the Honour 
to contract a great Friendſhip with me, and in- 
vited me to go with him to Rome He often 
talked of a beautiful Siſter which he had there, 
and. ſo boaſted of her PerfeCtions, that I was 
doubly fired with an extreme Curioſity both to 
fee her, and that famed City, and readily conſented 
to wait on him thither; ſo I went along with him 
in his Coach, and we had a very pleaſant Journey: 
But when we came to Rome to his Houſe, or 


rather Palace, where the fair Beatrix received us, 


I thought myſelf in an earthly Paradiſe ; her Face 
was beautiful as an Angel, her Shape and Mien 
divine ; her Modeſty and Virtue ſhone in their 
full Luſtre: Old as I am, my Blood grows warm, 
and my Heart leaps at the Remembrance of her; 
ſure Heaven never made a more perfect Wo- 
man, both for Soul and Body; complete in Beauty 
and Senſe. Our Supper was magnificent beyond 
all I had ever ſeen before; and being conducted 
to an Apartment by the Count where I was to- 


lye, I paſſed the greateſt Part of the Night in 
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admiring the rich Furniture and curious Paintings, 
but above all the Picture of the fair Beatrix, 
which in my Eyes excelled all the others; there 


my Eyes were fixed, and though I was much 
tired with my Journey, yet all Thoughts of Sleep 


were vaniſhed, and her lovely Idea filled my Soul: 
And when the Count entered my Chamber in 
the Morning, and asked how 1 had ſlept, I 
told him T had never paſſed a Night fo agreeably 
waking; he ſmiled, and believe gueſſed my: 
Meaning, for as l Was riſing, he asked me how 
J liked his Siſter's Picture? and then embracing 
me, faid, wy chew Original pleaſe you better, 
and may ove you as I do, that we may 
be as cba united by that Alliance, as we are 
already by riendlhig. I was ſo tranſported at 
the generous Depotttnent of my Friend, that T 
even wanted Words to thank him ; but claſping 
him faſt in my Arms, I faid, Brother and Friend, 
if it were poſſible that the divine Beatrix could 
condeſcend to make me that happy Man, believe 
me it ſhould be my whole Study to make grate- 
ful Returns to her and you: My Soul adores her, 
and there is nothing I defire more on Earth, 
thin to be never ſeparated from her and you. 
We went down to Breakfaſt, where ſhe e 
us; her Converſation charmed me: In ſme, I 
was, ſo fortunate that ſhe not only ſuffered wy 
Addreſſes, but at laſt granted my Requeſt,” on 
Condition that I ſhould become a Roman Ca- 
tholick. And now Fortune ſeemed to ſmile 
upon me, and 1 thought myſelf ſecure of Hap- 
pineſs: Iwas received into the Church with great 
Pomp, and in a few Days was married to my 
dear Beatrix, to the Vexation of a Crowd of 


Rivals, more noble and wealthy than myſelf. =_ 
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this I ſoon gave an Account to my Father in 
England, and now I was become Maſter of 
2 great Fortune, and my new Brother, my Bride 
and I, took all the Diverſions Rome afforded, 
and viſited every Church and Villa, where Plea- 
ſure or Curioſity could lead us. Thus we paſſed 
three Years, in the greateſt Felicity, in which 
we had two Sons, both which lived but a few 
Months: But no earthly Bleſſings are to be de- 
pended upon: My loved Brother-in-Law fell 


lick of a Fever and died, leaving me the greateſt - 


Part of his Fortune ; and although I had behaved 


myſelf in ſuch a Manner, as might rather have 


gained me Friends than Enemies, 22 being, a 
Stranger, and not nobly born, my Beatrix's Fa- 
mily and my revengetul Rivals did not heartily 
reſpect me; and finding my noble Brother gone, 
they ſoon began to ſlight me; and I was fe- 
cretly advertiſed, by a ſincere F riend, that ſome 
Deligns were forming to bring me into the 
Court of the Inquiſition, to undo me. This in- 
deed made me think of leaving Italy, and to re- 
turn to my native Country, where the excellent 
Laws ſecure the Subjects Lives and Liberties. 
I acquainted my dear Beatrix with my Deſign, 
and there needed no other Argument to induce 
her to conſent to it, but the Preſervation of my 
Life and Liberty: So we agreed to turn all our 


Fortune into Money and Merchandize, and to 


hire a Ship to carry us and our Wealth to Eng- 
land. In order to this I ſecretly employ'd my 
Confeſſor, a very good Eccleſiaſtick, to pro- 
pole the purchaſing of my Eſtate and Houſes, 
or rather Palaces, for ſuch they indeed were, 
both that inthe City and my other in the Country, 
which was not five Miles from Rome, 9 my 
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Wife's Relations; and they ſoon embraced the 
Offer, and in few Days the Price was agreed 
upon: The Conveyances were drawn, the Mo- 
ney paid, and then I immediately put all Things 
in Order for our Departure, getting Bills for 
Part of my Money, and the reſt ] laid out in 
Plate, and Jewels, and rich Merchandize, with 
which we left Rome, and went to Leghorn ; there 
we hired and loaded a Veſſel for England, and 
going aboard, ſet fail with a very fair Wind, 
* | flattering ourſelves that we ſhould get ſafe to 
that happy Iſle; but God had otherwiſe decreed, 
for the fifth Day of our being at Sea, the Wind 
began to riſe, and by Night ſuch a Storm blew, 
that our Sails were all torn in Pieces, our Maſts 
broke, and our Rudder ſplit, ſo that we were 
left to the Mercy of the Winds and Waves, and 
had nothing but the divine Providence to truſt to: 
But I was, alas, inſenſible of my own Danger, 
all my Concern was for my dear Haatrix, who 
appeared much more calm and refigned than all 
the reſt of the Company ; ſhe was big with 
Child, a Condition that made her more — | 
for Danger, and doubly claimed all my Care 
Tenderneſs. The Seamen's Clamours and the 
boiſterous Winds did almoſt deafen us, ſo that 
I could ſcarce underſtand her ſoft endearing 
Words; but I held her in my Arms, reſolving 
never to part with her, even in Death; and at 
Break of Day we found ourſelves on this bar- 
barous Coaſt, and our Fears of preſent Death 
were converted into thoſe 'of what we. dreaded 
bony, the cruelleſt Servitude 3 For e 
were looking out upon the Shore for Plunder, 
and ſoon ſpy'd us. The Tempeſt was ſtill ſo 
violent no Boats could venture out to Sea; but 
| it 
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it ſoon drove us to 'Land, the Veſſel ſplitting 


on the Sands, - ſo that we were forced to leap 
aſhore or be drowned, for the Water entered 
the Ship, and tore it all to pieces. I had ſaved 
fome rich Jewels about my Wife and me, with 
Deſign, if poſſible, to conceal them, to pay our 
Ranſom, in cafe we ſhould fall into the Infidels 
Hands, as we did; for we were no ſooner upon 
the Sands but they came down to help us, as 
they pretended by the Signs they made us; and 
my dear Beatrix and J were conducted by a 
Fiſherman to his Cabin, where he made a Fire 
to dry us, gave us Rum to drink, and Bread; 
often viewing our Habit, and diſcourſing about 
ns to his Wife and two Sons, which though we 
could not underſtand, yet we too well gueſſed, 
that they ſuppoſed us Perſons of Quality, and 
were glad to have ſecured us. We fat down 
in this poor Place, being very fick and faint: 
Then the old Turt and one of his Sons went 
out and left-us: Soon after a Band of Soldiers 
came in, and gave us to underſtand, that we 
muſt go before the Governor or Baſſa of Tunis, 
for there we were caſt on Shore. But what Pen 
or Tongue can expreſs the Agony I was in, when 
I faw my dear Beatrix, who till then had never 
ſhed a Tear, rurn her angelick Face towards me, 
and melt into a Torrent of Tears: Alas, now, 
ſaid ſhe, we ſhall be parted, and meet no more 
till after Death : Then ſhe fainted, and I went 
to catch her in my trembling Arms, but the 
rude Soldiers puſhed me from her, and their 


bhaughty Captain, who had gazed with eager Eyes 


upon her Beauty, lifred her up with ſuch Con- 
cern, as raiſed a thouſand Scorpions in my Breaſt; 
recovering from her Trance, a Vail was flung o_ 
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her Head, and we were drag'd along to the 


Baſſa's, and with ſome of our Ship's Crew, who 


had been ſaved and brought there before 
put into a common Hall, under a Guard, = 


left till Notice being given, to the Baſſa, he 
called for us into his Preſence; he no ſooner 
looked upon us but he ſingled out my Wife 


and me, bidding us ſtand by: Then the poor 
Sailors were diſmiſſed to be ſold for Slaves, 


and he by an Interpreter demanded my Name 
and Quality. I ſaid I was a Merchant, a Na- 
tive of England, who had been at Leghorn..to 
buy Silks, and Wines, and that Beatrix was my 
Wife, and I hoped. that as our Nation and his 
were at Peace, he would releaſe us, and let us 
have Liberty to go home when an Opportunity 
preſented. He ſmiled, and faid he was informed 
my. Wife was an Italian, (this he had doubtleſs 


learned by the Sailors) and that for that Reaſon 


ſhe muſt not be releaſed; but as for me, I might 


go where I pleaſed, on Condition that ſhe were 


left hehind. At theſe Words I knew not how 
to govern my Paſſion, and ſhe fell into ſwoon- 
ing Fits again. I fell upon my Knees, implored 
his Pity, and pleaded the Injuſtice of his Pro- 
ceeding, offered more than I knew how. to 
pay, but all in vain; for Love had made him 
deaf to all that I could ſay, and my dear Beatrix 
was carried away in his Slave's Arms, whilſt I 


raged and ſtormed to no Purpoſe : So he left 


me raving to be ſeized by his Slaves, who hav- 
ing loaded me with Irons, carried me out into 
the outer Court, and.threw me into a Cart, and 
drove me into the Country, where I was many 
Days fed with Bread and Water, and laid un- 
der the Stairs of a Summer- houſe in a Garden, 
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on a little Straw. Grief and this cruel Uſage 
ſoon threw me into a violent Fever, on ſeeing 
which they removed me to a better Lodging, 
and uſed ſome Means to recover me; at lat 
it was the Will of Heaven that I ſhould live, 
and I regained 2 ſo that I was able 
to walk about : they put on me a Chain, 
and Clog on one Leg, and pat me to work in 
the Gardens; and by this Means I grew con- 
verſant with one of the Women Slaves, a Moor, 
who uſed to come to me to gather Fruit for 
the Women of the Seraglio, which joined to 
this Country Houſe to which the Gardens be- 
longed; of her I learned that this Houſe and 
Seraglio were the Governor's, and that he uſed 
to paſs his Summer here: This gave me ſome 
flight Hopes of getting ſome Knowledge of my 
dear Beatrix, yet I dared not to ask after her, 
till one Evening, Mandate the Mooriſh Slave 
coming to me, and I having perceived that ſhe 
had taken a Fancy to my Perſon, I toyed a 
little with her, and demanded what fine Euro- 
pean Beauties our Lord had in his Seraglios ; 
ſhe told me he had many, ſome of which ſhe 
deſcribed, but he has one, faid ſhe, whom he 
ſeems more to doat upon than all the reſt, an 
Italian Lady, who was great with Child when 
ſhe was brought to him; ſhe has been delivered 
of a dead Child, and has lain ſick ever ſince, yet 
he daily viſits and adores her, and it will not 
be many Days before he will be here, for he 
deſigns to bring her hither for the Air, and we 
believe he will, as uſual, paſs the Summer Sea- 
ſon here. This News was Muſick in my Ears, 
and I again kifled and hugged the ugly Creature, 
and diſmiſted her; and now I —— 
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tedious Day and Hour till the Baſſa came, 
watching to have one momentary View of my 
dear Beatrix: At laſt the Slave informed me 
that ſhe was the Night before brought to the 
Seraglio in a Litter, very weak, and lodged in 
an Apartment near a Terraſs Walk that looked 
down into the lower Gardens where I worked: 
After this, my Eyes were continually gazing up 
to the Windows of that Aparttnent, and it was 
ſeveral Days before I was bleſſed with the Sight 
of my Deareſt; but one Morning early, I per- 
ceived her at her Devotions, . lifting up her 
Hands and watery Eyes to Heaven : She was 
very pale, and having no Thoughts of my being 
ſtill alive, as I afterwards learned, caſt - not her 
Eyes to the Earth to ſearch for any pleaſing. 
Object; and though I had no Hopes ever to 
have her nearer to me, or to poſleſs her en- 
dearing Converſation any more, yet I found a 
ſenſible Pleaſure in only looking on her, even 
at ſo great a Diſtance; and I watched the 
Windows after this continually, and often ſaw 


ber; but one Evening I perceived the Baſſa 


walking on the Terraſs Walk, and ſoon after 
a Woman appeared, led between two Slaves, 
ſhe was vailed, but upon her Approach the Bafla 
roſe from his Seat, and ran to her, throwing up 
her Vail he embraced her, and led her to his 
Seat ; then I diſcovered it was my Wife, and 
ſurely Racks and Wheels are trifling Pains to 
what I felt, ſtung by the Scorpion Jealouſy ; I 
crept cloſe under the Wall, threw myſelf flat 
on the Ground on my Belly, as if aſleep, fear- 
ing to be ſeen, and there heard their Conver- 
ſation; He uſed all the Rhetorick of a paſſionate 
Lover in the Italian Tongue, to perſuade * to 
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love him, but in vain, ſhe reaſoned ſo wiſely, 
and ſo virtuouſly, pleading her Religion and 
Duty, which forbid her ever to yield to his De- 
fires, that if my Love could have poſſibly ad- 
mitted. of any Increaſe, I ſhould have loved her 
more than ever: Yet I was ſtill more ſenſible 
of my Loſs, and though my Paſſion for her was 
not augmented, my Grief was greatly. He was 
very gallant, and ſaid he would not force her, 
but ſtay till Time and his Intreaties ſhould pre- 
vail on her to yield to his Deſires. She told 
him, Death was all ſhe coveted, ſince I was 
dead, and that ſhe would never have a ſecond 
Choice. He kiſſed her Hands, ſighed, and treated 
her with the utmoſt Kindneſs, but ſhe appeared 
very ſad and diſconſolate: I was tranſported to 
hear that he had not enjoyed her, yet in the 
greateſt Perplexity how to free her and myſelf 


from Slavery. They ſtay'd not long, but he 


led her back to her Apartment, and the next 
Morning by Day-break I came into the Gar- 
dens, and placed myſelf in View. oppolite to 
her Windows, then I began to ſing a French 
Song, Which I had often uſed to ſing with her 
when we were happy, and I had ſoon the Sa- 
tisfaction to ſee her come to her Window, then 
I made her a Sign, which ſhe anſwered with her 
Hand, and then ſhe withdrew, as I ſuppoſe, for 
fear of being obſerved, and diſcovered by her 
attending Slaves. My Soul ſeemed now more at 
Eaſe, and TI flatter d myſelf, that Heaven which 
had brought us ſo near together, would ſoon 
find us the Means to eſcape. In the Evening 
I ſaw her leaning on the Slaves, walking o 


n 
the Terraſs, and I watched her very narrowly 


hoping ſhe would drop ſome Note over the Wall 
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to me: Nor were my Expectations fruſtrated, 
for ſhe came cloſe to the Wall, which was 
Breaſt high, and leaning on it, let fall a (ilk 
Purſe, which fell among the Herbs on the Banle 
beneath. I well marked the Place, but did not 
dare to go towards it till ſne was gone to her 
Apartment; for I learned from the Masriſb 
Slave Mandate, that the Baſſa was ignorant of 
my being there, having I ſuppoſe forgot to ask 
after me; and that he had told her I was dead; 
and perhaps believed me ſo, having ordered me 
to be ſo cruelly treated, at leaſt he feared me not, 
having my dear Beatrix wholly in his Power ; 
and I feared his ſeeing me, although my Slave's 
Habit and Miſery had fo changed me, that 
{ſcarce any of my moſt intimate Friends would 
have known me: I therefore carefully avoided 
him, and waited till none of the Slaves were in 
Sight, then I flew to the Bank and took up the 
Purſe, which I eaſily found, and trembling with 
Haſte, untied the Strings, and found fifty Che- 
quins in Gold, a rich Diamond Ring, and a 
Letter which contained theſe. Words. | 


Ta my dear ANToN1o (for that is my Chriſtian 
Name, my Sir-Name being TIN DAL.) 


; JDEarelt, tis with the utmoſt Tranſport | 
: that my Ears and Eyes convince, me that 47 
you are ſtill alive, for IJ have long . mourned 
* you as dead. And though the miſerable Cir- 
©. cutnftances. we are in are ſuch as would even 
cut off all Hope of our ever being free and 
: happy together again; yet ſince there is a 
You. II. +" - < Poſſibility 
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© Poſlibility of it, ſeeing we are both alive, I 
* truſt in the Almighty that he will deliver us. 
„The amorous Baſla giving me daily Preſents, 
has furniſhed me the Means to help you with 
© what this Purſe contains: I hope it will pro- 
© cure your Liberty, and if you could find a 
© ſecure Retreat for us, where we might be con- 
© cealed in ſome diſguiſed Dreſſes, till we could 
get off in ſome Chriſtian Ship, and give me 
© Notice where to come to you ſo ſoon as my 
© Health is recovered, I would venture to at- 
© tempt an Eſcape hence: If I die in the At- 
© tempt, Death is preferable to being a Slave 
© with Infamy. May Angels guide you to find 
©. out ſuch a Place as fits our Deſign, and be 
© aſſured that I will be yours, and only yours 


© till Death, 
*BEATRIXN. 


T read this Letter with Tranſport, and fan- 
cied it would not be difficult to effect all ſhe 
deſired; and now all my Thoughts were em- 
ploy'd on finding a Place fit for our Purpoſe ; 
but alas, I forgot that I was loaded with a 
Chain and Clog, and that made it impoſſible 
for me to walk far; and that I was ſo watched 
by the other Slaves that I could never hope 
to eſcape unleſs I could get my Chain off and 
fly to ſome Wood, and there I ſhould be in 
Danger to ſtarve or be devoured by the wild 
Beaſts: And now I was under a ftrong Tem- 
ptation to renounce my Religion and turn Ma- 
hometan to gain my Freedom, and I did ſo, 


Heaven forgive me for it, for I went to the 
Chief- 
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Chief-Prieſt, declared my Deſign, and was kind- 
ly received and entertained ; nay, he ſent me 
ro the Emperor to Fez, and there I was loaden 
with Preſents and greatly honoured, and ſent 
back to Tunis to my hated Rival the Gover- 
nor, with Orders to him to give me ſome ho- 
nourable Poſt in the Fleet or Army: And tho? | 
he inwardly burned with Rage, yet he was forced 
to diſſemble, and gave me a Commiſſion to 
command a Band of Soldiers, and now I was 
indeed free, but alas much more miſerable than 
before, for my Conſcience was wounded and 
continually reproached me with my Apoſtacy; 
and in the next place my dear Beatrix was now 
intirely ſhut up from me, for the Baſſa ſuſpect- 
ing my Deſign, and believing I turned Maho- 
metan for no other End but to be revenged of 
him, kept her cloſe in his Seraglio in the Coun- 
try; yer however I at laſt found an Expedient, 
for I feigned myſelf ſick, and kept my Cham- 
ber. I had bought a Slave, whom I found very 
faithful, and a Chriſtian, he was a Spaniard by 
Birth, and a Gentleman, the Lieutenant of a 
Ship which had fallen into the Barbarians Hands, 
his Name was Franciſco de Almedo; I uſed him 
kindly, and he uſed to dreſs and wait on me. 
I one Day asked him if he would ſerve me to 
obtain his Freedom, he ſwore he would, even 
to the Hazard of his Life, and even t I 
ſtill kept him my Slave. I then embraced hi 
and bid him pretend that I was ſtill in 
unable to ſee Company, and ſo carry Food to 
my Bed-ſide for three or four Days, whilſt I 
was abſent, and not let the other Slaves know - 
that I was not there; and at my Return I would 
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ſet him free, and reward him nobly. He un- 
dertook to do it, and in the Night I took Horſe. 
and ſet out for the Country, leaving the Baſſa 
in his Palace behind me. I ſoon reached the 
Seraglio, I knew perfectly well all the Place, 
and leaving my Horſe faſten'd to a Tree near 
the Garden Gate, I climbed the Wall at a Part 
of it where I knew it was eaſy; it was a very 
Moon-light Night, and I was well armed, and 
- my Face was covered with a black Vizard; ſo 
I mounted the Wall of the Terraſs-Walk, "and 
ran to the Apartment where my dear Beatrix 
was uſed to be kept. I ſoon climbed up to the 
Window where I had ſeen her ſtand, and break- 
ing the Lettice got in: I made the leaſt Noiſe 
imaginable, fearing to fright her ; a Lamp was 
burning by the Bed-ſide, and the was in a pro- 
found Sleep, with a Handkerchief in her Hand, 
wet with the Tears ſhe had ſhed, when waking. 
J approached her, trembling with Joy and Fear, 
and taking off my Mask, whiſpered gently, My 
dear Bearrix, look up my Charmer, and ſec thy 
Antonio come to deliver thee. At theſe Words 
ſhe ſtarted, and for a Minute gazed upon me, in 
doubt whether it was a Dream, or real: But 
when I laid my Lips to her's, and claſp'd her 
in my Arms, the. preſſed me cloſe to her in- 
nocent Boſom, and wept for Joy. Then I asked 
her if any Perſon was near to over- hear us. She 
bid me faſten the Door gently within- ſide, and 
tell her my Deſign: I did fo, and bid her riſe 
quickly and go with me. She anſwered me, if I 
had provided a Retreat for us. I told her no, 
but I ſhould find one: She ſeemed to view my 
Habit with much * and would have asked 
| Queſtions, 
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Queſtions, but I haſtened her to be gone. Sor 
having put on her Clothes, and taking what 
Gold and Jewels ſhe had in her Cabinet, which 
were conſiderable, I got down firſt from the 
Window, which was but low, and helped her 
down; and from thence. we. deſcended from the 


» Terraſs-Wall into the lower Gardens, then I forced: 


the Lock of the Garden Gate: Then I wrap'd: 
her up, in my Cloak, and ſet her upon the Horſe 
before me; ſo ſetting Spurs to his Sides, We 
made haſte toward the Sea-ſide; it was a very. 
tine Arabian Horſe; which Horſes go very fleet, 
and by Day-break we were got many Leagues 
from the Seraglio; and being near this Wood, 
and my dear Beatrix being tired, and ready to 
faint through Weakneſs, I thought it belt to 
turn in amongſt the Trees to reſt a little both 
ourſelves and our Horſe: So we alighted, and 
ſet ourſelves down on the Grafs under a Tree, 
by which I tied my Horſe; then I pulled ſome 
dried Grapes and Figs out of my Pocket, with- 
a Bottle of Wine, and gave her to eat and drink: 
And now we began to conſult what was belt 
to be done for her Safety; and I propoſed to 
dreſs her in Man's Clothes as a Slave, and ſo to 
keep her with me till we could get an Opportuni- 
ty to get away in ſome Chriſtian Ship. But when 
ſhe heard that I had turned Mahometan, though 
but in Appearance, ſhe let fall a Shower of 
Tears, all her Courage fbrſook her, and ſhe 
cried, Ah | my Antoni9, my Hopes are at an end, 
Miſery muſt attend us. hilſt we were thus 
buſied in talking, we minded not that a ve- 
nerable old Man was behind us, he was em- 
ploy'd in picking up Sticks to make a Fire; but 
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fearing to be diſcovered as well as we, as we . 


came ſoon after to know, he ftop'd; and plac- 
ing himſelf behind a Tree, ſtood and over- 
heard all we ſaid; then coming forth, he ſa- 
Juted us in the Italian Tongue, ſaying, God fave 
you, Chriſtians, fear me not, I can furniſh you 
a very poor but ſafe Retreat; and, if the Lady 
will accept of it, ſome Refreſhment. We viewed 
him with Surprize, for he was very antient, and 
looked much as I do now. We thanked him, 
and he led us to this Cave, and entering into it 
faid, Here I have ſerved my God theſe forty 
Years, having no other Companion but the wild 
Beaſts, yer this is better than Slavery : I frequent 
the neighbouring Villages to ſell ſome Baskets 
which | make with Ruſhes, and ſome wooden 
Toys, which I employ my idle Hours in; with 
theſe I purchaſe Bread and Oil for my Lamp. 
Jam a Native of /taly, and a Cordelier, I was 
going on the Miſſion to Japan in a Ship that 
was taken, and ſo brought in here: I was a 
Slave many Years; I have been whipped, and 
ſo beaten, and endured ſuch Hardſhips that it 
would melt the Souls of Chriſtians but to hear 
me relate my Sufferings; I have had the Nails of 
my Toes pulPd off with Pincers, been burned 
with red-hot Irons: In fine, I did ſuffer for ten 
long Years innumerable Miſeries, till at laſt I 
reſolved rather to live amongſt Beaſts than Men; 
fo I fled to the Woods, and filing off my Fetters, 
remained for a while concealed all the Day, and 
fo crept to the Villages in the Night, where I 
picked up the dirty Bones and ſtinking Scraps 


which were thrown out into the Streets for the 


Dogs, nay, I was glad to feed often on the 1 
tried 
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trified Carcaſſes of the wild Beaſts which I 
found in the Woods who had died with Diſtem- 
pers, or been wounded: by the Hunters. Oh L 
how often, ſaid he, have I reflected on the pro- 
fuſe Manner in which Chriſtians live in Europe, 
and how unconcerned great and rich Men fit 
down to their Tables to feaſt on the coſtlieſt 
Delicacies, whilſt thouſands of poor Chriſtians 
periſh in loathſom Priſons and the Streets for: 
want of Bread; and what is ſtill more terrible, 
are left in Slavery in the cruel Hands of Inh- 
dels who delight in torturing and tormenting 
their poor Fellow-Creatures, particularly ſuch who- 
will not forſake their Saviour for the Impoſtor 
Mahomet, At laſt I found this Cave with two- 
young Lions in it newly whelped, and the old 
ion ſorely: wounded. ſo that the could not riſe. 
I ventured in boldly, perceiving ſhe had a poi- 
ſoned Arrow ſticking in her Side; I boldly pulled 
it out, and ſhe licked my Hands, ſo I laid down 
by her to warm myſelf: In fine, I fed her daily 
with what I got and could not eat; bur 
wanting Milk, one of her young Cubs died, 
and next herſelf. The other Cub was a Fe- 
male, and I bred her up with Difficulty and- 
made her tame, and ſhe has lived with me 
ever ſince, and | ſpay'd her very young, fear- 
ing to have more; ſo ſhe goes abroad, catches. 
and brings her Prey home. On this and Roots 
I chiefly live, and finding ſhe grows old, I am 
looking out for to find a young one to ſucceed. 
her when ſhe dies, Having thus told us his 
Story whilſt we ſat to reſt, he brought us Bread 
and Meat, the Fleſh of a Kid boiled, which his 
N 4 Lion. 
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Bion had caught, and he had dreſſed; we could 


not but admire his way of Life, and were glad 
to accept of ſuch a ſafe Retreat for a few Days 
to hide my Beatrix in, till I could provide a 
better; fo I left her there whilſt I rid back to a 
Town where I bought her a Slave's Habit, with 
which I returned to the Cave; and having dreſſed 
herſelf in ic, we went to a Village where he di- 
rected us, and there I placed her at a poor 
Widow Woman's Houſe as a ſick Slave to reco- 
ver her Health; and being beautiful, the Wo- 
man no doubt ſuppoſed her a favourite Slave 
whom I kept for my Pleaſure, as it is uſual with 
the Turks to do, Having placed her there, I 
went back to Tunis, ſlipt into my Apartment, 
and there found my faithful Slave Franciſco, 
who rejoiced at my ſafe Return. All my Thoughts 
were now bent upon getting away from this bar- 
barous Country, and I continually went to viſit 
and paſs whole Nights and Days with my dear 
Beatrix. Mean Time the Baſſa having the News 
of her Eſcape from the Seraglio, was like an en- 
raged Lion, yet could not diſcover where ſhe 
was, nor who had been privy to her Eſcape; yet 
he ſuſpected me above all others, and ſer Spies 
upon me, which I ſoon perceived, and finding 
it would be impoſſible for me to avoid being 
diſcovered, or to get away, if I did not put an 
end to his Suſpicions by entirely diſappearing, I 
at laſt reſolved on a Stratagem which could not 
but ſucceed; ſo I pretended to be very ſick, and 
ſo retired, being carried in a Horſe litter to my 
Country Seat, which was ſome Leagues from 
Tunis, there my Slave Franciſco aſſiſting, I feigned 
dying, and was in Appearance buried, This News 
Was 
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was ſoon ſpread abroad, and my Command was- 
given to another; and to prevent all Suſpicion, . 
he gave it out that I died of a peſtilential Fever, ſo- 
that my own Slaves did not dare to approach 
my dead Body, but bore me to my Grave, as 
they thought, without viewing it, and indeed it 
was only a wooden Statue which we had dreſſed 
up in my ſtead. Nor did I truſt even Franciſca - 
with the Place of my Retreat, but only ſet him 
free, and left him enough to make him happy 
in any Chriſtian Country. And now I fancied- 
myſelf very ſafe wich my dear Beatrix, and be- 
ing diſguiſed in a poor Biſher's Habit, I bought 
a Boat to go a Fiſhing, hoping to meet ſome 
Chriftian Ship to carry us off, and our : 
Friend the Cordelier. But to blaſt all my Hopes, 


my beloved Beatrix fell ſick of a Fever, and in 


eight Days died: This ftruck my Soul with ſuch 
a profound Melancholy, that I laid aſide all 
Thoughts of Liberty and Happineſs, and reſolved 
to quit the World and retire to the old Her- 
mit's Cave with her dead Body, which was a 
Treaſure I knew not how to part withal; and I. 
accordingly bought a large Cheſt, filled it part- 
ly with unſlacked Lime, and put the Body into 
it, and hired a Horſe-Litter to carry it near the 
Wood; there I made it to be ſet down, and 
ſent the Litter away: Then I went up and ac- 
quainted the good Cordelier, who ſoon came and 
helped me to carry it into his Cave, and ap- 
plauded my Deſign. We buried the Treaſure I 
had with me, and we lived together five Years; 
during which Time the Lion died, and I found 


another young one which we bred tame alſo; 


then my good Companion died, and tis now 
| * chirey 
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thirty odd Years that I have lived alone in the 
Manner you ſee, and often relieved poor diſtreſ- 
fed Chriſtians, like you, and now this kind of 


Life is grown habitual to me, and I often ven- 


ture out early in the Morning to ſome neigh- 
bouring Villages, where I comfort the weary 
Slaves, aſſiſt the Dying with ghoſtly Counſel, 
purchaſe what I want, and return home at Even- 
ing; but I never diſcover my Abode to any bo- 
dy. Thus the good Hermit ended his ſtrange 
Relation, and I was very glad to abide with him 
for ſome Days, till the Fury of the Search was 
over after me; but I could not forbear often 
to go forth with the Bow and Arrows to ſhoot 
Birds and Beaſts, and to venture even to the 
utmoſt Bounds of the Wood; ſo that the ninth 
Day the Turks lying in wait for me, caught me, 
coming upon me at unawares, and they tied me 
with Cords to a Horſe's Tail, and fo dragged me 
along to the cruel Governor's, before whom I 
was brought. He loaded me with Injuries, and 
then commanded me to be loaded with Irons, 
and to receive the Baſtinado; and they accord- 
ingly hanged me up by the Heels, and gave me 
fifty Blows on the Soles of my Feet; then I 
was caſt into a loathſom Dungeon and fed with 
nothing but Bread and ſtinking Water. After 
this I was put amongſt the other Slaves to draw 
Water, and treated with the greateſt Inhumani- 

, being often laſhed and almoſt ſtarved, re- 
viled and tasked above my Strength: So that at 
Length I was no longer able ro ſupport ſuch 
Treatment, being even ready to die; ſo I took 
up a deſperate Reſolution to eſcape, or die in the 


Attempr, 
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I took an Opportunity one Evening when I. 
was ſent to draw Water to take my Flight, and 
leaving my Pitcher by the Well-fide, it being, 
Evening, I went as faſt as ever I was able to- 
wards the Wood where the Hermit my old Friend 
lived: I travelled all Night, but being loader - 
with my Chains, could not reach half way, and.. 
all the Day long I was forced to hide myſelf be- 
hind ſome Hedge or Tree for Fear of being ſeen;, 
and having no Food with me, I fed on the wild 
Roots and Fruits which I found in the Woods. 
Thus I trayelled three Nights and Days till L. 
reached the Place where the noble Albertus found 
me. This, my dear. Children, and generous - 
Friends, is a true Narrative of my Sufferings, 
ſince my Leonora eſcaped, whom I concluded 
dead and devoured by wild Beaſts, or got aboard 
ſome Chriſtian Ship and gone hence. You can 
ealily conceive my Joy to find you, my dear Child. 
ſo ſafely lodged, and ſo well diſpoſed of; and TI. 
beſeech the Almighty to give us the Means to- 
leave this inhoſpitable Place, and bring us in 
Safety to our native Countries again, All the 
Company joined wich him in theſe Wiſhes, and 
much admired his Story of the Hermit: Nay, . 
Lord Alberius's Curioſity to ſee him was ſuch, that 
he reſolved to make him a Vitit before he left the 
Country. After this they retired. to Reſt, and 
the next Morning he ſet out for the Cottage 
in order to go to his Pupil Maſtapha to effect 
bis intended Deſign: And he ſo well ſucceed» 
ed, that in few Days he per ſuaded him to pur- 
chaſe a ſmall Veſſel, but a good Sailer, to take 
their Pleaſure and Diverſion in, that he might 
teach him perfectly the * of Navigation after 

the 
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the European Manner. There needed not many 
Hands to manage this Ship, ſeven or eight were 
ſufficient ; and Lord Albertus faid he could pro- 
vide a rare old Pilot, meaning Don Gamez, 
and our Muftapha provided four Mariners, all 
Turks, and now Proviſions were ſent aboard, 
and the brave Gomez being recovered and put. 
in a Sailor's Dreſs came aboard, and Muſtapha 
came in the Evening with his beautiful Slave 
Juliana, and they paſt the whole Night on board 
very agreeably, the cunning Pilot uſing his ut- 
moſt Dexterity in working the Ship, to fhew- 
his new Lord how well he underſtood his art- 
ful Buſineſs, Mean Time Lord Albertus enter- 
tained them with ſuch Relations of the Polite- 
' neſs of France, Spain, and other Chriſtian King- 
doms, as might both divert and raiſe young 
HMuftapha's Curioſity ; ſo they went aſhore again 
at Day-break, and then the Ship was committed 
to the new Pilot's Care, who ſtaid aboard with. 
the Sailors. In a few Days after Lord Albertus 
propoſed to Muſtapha the fame Diverſion, and 
asked his Leave to bring ſome of his own Friends 
aboard, ſome Tyr#s of Quality whom he had. 
. cured of Indiſpoſitions, and his Requeſt was 
readily granted; fo that nothing now remained 
but to put all things in order for to leave Bar- 
bary; and it was reſolved that the three Ladics 
ſhould be diſguiſed in Men's Habit like ſo ma- 
ny young Slaves, ſuch as the noble Turks keep 
for their Pleaſure, Boys being there in as much 
Eſteem as Women, and that they ſhould attend 
the noble Moor with the two faithful Slaves, 
and the Women Slaves belonging to him, and 
Anna his fair Wife; that Jagueline ſhould wait 
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arr the two Children as their Nurſe; and the 
Count D' Olone was to put on a Turk Habit, 
and paſs for the noble Abra's Friend, and that 
they ſhould conceal about thetn all the Gold and 
Jewels they all had ſaved, and ſo come on board 
the Ship with Poriards and Piſtols concealed un- 
der their Veſts in cafe of Need, and be there 
before Muſtapha came on board. Lord Alber- 
tus provided alſo ſtore of Sherbet and Rum, 
with ſome Wine, which although the Alcoran 
forbids the Mahometans to drink, yet they will 
drink very freely of in private. All things being. 
thus got ready, nothing remained but to gratify 
the Count D*Olone's and Lord Albertuss Curioſity 


of ſeeing the old Engliſb Hermit, which they did. 
in. the Manner following, 


CHAP; VIII 


HE two Lords roſe at Day-break, and ſet 

out for the Wood, where being arrived 
they found the venerable old Man at his Morn- 
ing Devotions, - with his Lion lying at his Feer, 
waiting to be fed ; he immediately roſe from off 
his Knees, to go and embrace the noble Stran- 
gers, and ſo ſoon as they named Don Gomez 
D' Arcos, demanded how he did. So they fat. 
down, and Lord Albertus related to him all the 
Story of his being taken, and Sufferings with 
the Turks; as alſo his Eſcape, and the deplor- 
able Condition he found him in, with his Daugh- 
ter Leonora's Hiſtory: In fine, he entertained 


the 
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the attentive Hermit with an Account of him- 
ſelf, his Friend, and the noble Abra; a Story fo 
full of Wonders, that he could not forbear to 
often break. out into Ejaculations of Praiſe to 
the all-merciful God, who thus miraculouſly had 
and does preſerve thoſe. who truſt in him, and 
often gives Deliverance to poor Chriſtians out 
of the Hands of Turks and Infidels. Then they 
invited him to leave his delolate miſerable Ha- 
bitation, and to go along with them to the 
Fortreſs, in order to return to SHain or Itah, 
there to taſte the Sweets of Chriſtian Conver- 
ſation and Liberty. But he ſeemed unwilling to 
leave his Cave and Company, the: ſacred Re- 
mains of his dear Beatrix and Vaſſal Lion. Thus 
we ſee how poſſible it is for a Man to grow en- 
amoured of the molt unpleaſant things, and how- 
eaſy it is for us to habituate ourſelves to Faſting, 
Cold, Solitude, and the greateſt Auſterities which 
Religion and Penitence can enjoin us to ſuffer 
for our Enormities, or Vices; at which the vo- 
luptuous Sinner trembles, or laughs, as impoſſible 
for Humanity to ſupport. Thus deprived of all 
the Comforts of human Life, our Hermit, fear- 
ful to launch out into the World again, although 
worn out with Age, and fond of what we World- 
lings eſteem Miſery, chooſes to live with wild 
Beaſts and dead Bones, to cat groſs Meats and 
unſavoury Herbs and Roots, to converſe with 
his Creator and his own Soul only, and to 
fly the endearing Company of his fellow Mor- 
tals, leſt he ſhould begin ro love this World 
again, and grow neglectful of the next. What 
2 wiſe, but a hard Leſſon is this, for us of this 
Age to learn, who ſhrink at the lighteſt Diſ- 
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appointments, who are Strangers to Self-denial, 
and can ſcarce find Dainties to pleaſe and gra- 
tify our depraved Appetites, or ſoft Beds and 
downy Pillows,. ſplendid. Apartments and well 
ſituated Habitations, to repoſe our indulged fee- 
ble Bodies in, and court our wandering Senſes 
to ſoft Slumbers; when want of Labour hinders 
from ſound healthful Sleeps: But the prudent 
Hermit is contented with that Way of Life 
which Providence had now placed him in, and 
reflecting on the paſt Misfortunes of his Life, 
prefers this poor Retreat to European Palaces ? 
He gave our noble Lords pious Advice, em- 
braced them tenderly, and conducted them to 
the Wood-ſide, and there he took Leave, pro- 
miſing his Prayers ſhould ever attend them, 
Thus they left him, much admiring his reſolute 
Piety and Wiſdom, and returned to the Fortreſs, 
where they ſurprized their Friends with an Ac- 
count of what had paſſed, for they had all con- 
cluded that the Hermit would rejoice at the 
Offer of Liberty and Safety. And now nothing 
remained but to execute their Deſign of eſcap- 
ing themſelves; and the appointed Morning be- 
ing come, they went all aboard, as it had been 
before agreed, and ſoon after Muſtapha came 
with the fair Tuliana; he ſaluted the noble Moor 
and Turk, whoſe handſom Slaves he beheld with 
youthful Deſires. Sherbets and Wines were 
ſerved, with ſtore of Sweetmeats, and the An- 
chor was weighed, the Sails unfurled, and a freſh 
fair Gale blowing, they ſailed before the Wind, 
and were ſoon got out to Sea, before Mufia- 
pha was aware; to delude whom, the Slaves 
danced and ſung, But when Lord 4 
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and his Friends found they were out of Dan- 
ger of the Infidels, they ſmiled upon one ano- 
ther; and Night coming on, and Muſlapha 
dead drunk with Wine, they ſecured him on 
a Bed, and mounting on the Deck, gave Wine 
to the Mariners below. In fine, they reached 
the Spaniſb Shore by Day- break, and caſt An- 
chor in the Port of Barcelona. The Infidels 
were much ſurpriʒzed to ſee themſelves betray'd, 
but it was too late, for the Spaniards in their 
Boats ſoon came aboard, and the noble Lords 
and Ladies were congratulated as became the 
Occaſion. The News ſoon ſpread aſhore, and 
in all the Ships lying in the Port; and Muſta- 
pha was ſo treated and careſſed, that he ſeem- 
ed not much diſpleaſed. They were all carried 
aſhore, and conducted to the Governor's Houſe, 
with a Crowd of the rejoicing Populace attend- 
ing; and there the Ladies retired to the Gover- 
neſs's Apartment, and put on Women's Habits, 
ſuch as became their Sex, and her Generoſity 
to give them: So the Ship and Turtiſp Mari- 
ners were ſecured, and here this noble Com- 
pany were entertained and viſited with the ut- 
moſt Magnificence and Civility for the Space 
of a Month; during which the young Turk 
Muftapha was converted, and baptized, and 
married to the fair Juliana All the Nobili:y 
ſtrove who ſhould ſhew themſelves moſt ge- 
nerous and obliging to theſe noble Strangers; 
and the Ladies, Leonora and Anna, writ to their 
Relations, who ſoon came or ſent to congratu- 
late them on their Return to Spain and Liber- 
After ſome Time ſpent at Barcelona, they 
all took Leave of the Governor, with many 
Acknowledg- 
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Acknowledgments for the Civilities they had 
received of him, his Lady, and all the Nobi- 
lity and Merchants there; and having agreed 
before not to part, theſe noble Travellers, hav- 
ing converted the Jewels which they had ſaved 
and brought along with them, into Money, 
which the two Lords, the noble Mor, Don 
Gomez D' Arcos, and Muftapha, divided equally: 
amongſt them, they all ſet out for France, | 
Lord Albertus and the Count D'Olone being de- f 
ſirous to return to Paris, and to make France 
their Place of Abode: The faithful Jaqueline 
and Slaves attending them, they ſoon arrived 
there in Safety; and the Count D' Olone bought 
a fine Country Seat for himfelf and his beloved 
Leonora in Normandy, to which he invited his 
Friends to paſs the Summer, and particularly 
Lord Albertus, whom he eſteemed as himſelf; 
intreating him not to venture any more abroad 
to viſit ſtrange Countries, but to content him- 
ſelf with doing God what ſervice he could in 
that Nation: You may here, ſaid he, my noble 
Friend, find Objects enough to exerciſe —4 
Patience and Piety upon, ſuch as ignorant Pea- 
fants to inſtruct, debauched Noblemen to re- 
prehend, ſick and dying Perſons to exhort and 
attend; in fine, expoſę not your Life to Seas 
and ſultry Climates, to Infidels and Barbarians 
any more. The Lord Albertus ſeemed to hearken 
to his Advice; and preferring Solitude and Re- 
tirement to crowded Courts and Cities, took up 
his Reſidence altogether at Lord D'Olenès Coun- 
try Seat, where he continued for three Tears; 
but Providence had decreed that he ſhould 
his Life elſewhere, and obtain a Crown of Mar- 
tyrdom.. 
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tyrdom. The Count D*Olpne fell ſick and died; 
his widowed Lady retired to a Convent, giv- 
ing her Eſtate to the Church and her two 
Friends Juliana and Anna, to be equally di- 
vided : And four Jeſuits being ordered on the e 
Miſſion, and going in one of the Ships of the 
Squadron ſent by the India Company from 
France, to China and Japan, Lord Albertus 
obtained Leave to accompany them, being very 
deſirous to ſhare their Labours, and bear a 
Part in their Sufferings, to propagate the Chriſti- 
an Faith. Thus the divine Wiſdom does often 
direct us by ſecret Inſpirations to the glorious. 
Ends deſigned for thoſe who follow its Dictates, 
and obey the divine Call: And he who loves his 
Saviour's Honour, and Mankind's Good before 
his own, ſhall not fail of a happy End. 
In the Lear 1723, the 17th of February, the 
noble Monk, Lord Albertus, went on board the 
good Ship the Enterprenant, bound from Port 
Lewis to China; they ſet fail the 18th with 
a fair Wind, having four Ships more in Com- 
pany; and. having a proſperous Voyage, they 
arrived ſafely in China the 10:h of Auguſt fol- 
lowing. He landed at Nimpo, a conſiderable 
City and Haven in Chekiam, a Province in 
China; there being the four Jeſuits in Com- 
y, viz. Father Fonteney, Fountain, Gerb:llon, 
and de Viſdelon. China is a very ceremonious 
Country, and they were all forced to appear be- 
fore the chief Mandarin, who examined them 
ſtrictly as to their Buſineſs there, and viewed all 
the Goods belonging to them ; which were only 
Clothes, Mathematical Inſtruments, Books, Pic- 
tures, Images of Saints, and ſuch like, 2 
Ome 


b b 
the Count Albertus. 303 
ſame curious European Toys, and Watches. In 
fine, they paſſed through all the uſual Formali- 
tigs, and were then permitted: to go to Pekin 
their capital City, ro the reſt of the good Fa- 
ters Miſſionaries; and there Lord Albertus re- 
mained for ſome Months, to learn the Cuſtoms 
and Language of China, which, though it con- 
tains but three hundred and thirty Words, and 
all of them but of one Syllable, yet is extreme 
difficult to be learned; becauſe every one of theſe 
Words being pronounced in different Accents, 
hath different Meanings, and each Word is to 
be ſpoke in five different Tones, which ſwells 
the Number to one thouſand ſix hundred and 
ſixty five Words; then bebe quick or ſlow, 
roughly or ſmoothly, does again change the 
Senſe ; which. renders their Language very har- 
monious, and they ſeem to ſpeak muſically; 
but this renders it alſo extremely hard for 
Foreigners to learn or underſtand, and a great 
Memory is abſolutely neceſſary to attain it. So 
ſoon as Lord Albertus had made himſelf enough 
Maſter of the Tongue to be underſtood, he 
ſet out from Pekin with Faber Fan, another 
Miſſionary, who had been five Years in China, 
and was going to viſit the Province of Xen}, 
which lyes on the Confines of China next Tar- 
tary; which is ſeparated from that great Em- 
pire, only by that famous Wall ſo much ſpoken 
of in Hiſtory. Here he came to a Town called 
Cumchem, and was received by the few Chriſti- 
ans who lived there with great Joy: Here he 
preached, exhorted, confeſled, and baptized all 
who were willing, or could be drawn to em- 


brace the Chriſtian Faith, and performed all the 
Duties 
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Duties of an Apoſtle and Chriſtian Paſtor. There 
was at this Time, as there is almoſt continually, 
Wars betwixt the Tartars and Chineſe; who 
make Excurſions frequently upon one another ; 
and one Night, a Party of the Tartars enter d 
the Town where the good Father was, and hav- 
ing plundered it, carried away many of the In- 
habitants, amongſt whom the brave Albertus was 
made a Priſoner, They were all pinion'd, and 
fome of them tied to the Victor's Horſes Tails, 
and fo driven before, or dragg'd after them to 
the Tartars Camp; and from thence ſent far- 
ther into Tartary, treated as captive Slaves, and 
diſpoſed of as ſuch. Lord Albertus appearing 
ſickly, was looked upon as unfit for Drudgery, 
and being known by his Habit to be a Chriſtian: 
Prieſt; was examined about his Knowledge in- 
the Sciences, and finding him to be learned in 
the Mathematicks, Aſtrology, and Navigation, 
one of the Tartarian Cans .or Generals fent 
him to his Palace at _— to. educate his 
Favourite Son, and here he lived for two Years,, 
m which Time he converted his Pupil Ouſan- 
quen, and his two Siſters Timene and Panerata, 
baptized and perfectly inſtructed them in the 
Chriſtian Faith, and by their Means procured: 
for his Uſe, in private, an old Moſque in a 
Wood, where he ſecretly inſtructed many Tar- 
tars, and received them into the Church: But 
at laſt this Truth coming to light, the Infidels 
grew enraged, and ſeized upon the pious Monk 
one Day as he was performing Divine Service 
in his poor Oratory in the Moſque, his Pupil; 
and the young Ladies being preſent: He was 
dragg'd away by the People, his Pupils — 

and 
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and entreating them in Behalf of their Tutor, 


but in vain, their Nobility nor Intreaties bore 
any Weight, but rather inraged the P 
the more, becauſe it | diſcovered that they were 
_ alſo Chriftians. An Account of this Tumult 
was ſoon brought to the Magiſtrates Ears; and 
the Tartarian General, who was juſt returned 
home, it being the Seaſon when the Army was 
gone into Winter Quarters, hearing that his Son 
and Daughters were turned Chriſtians, flew to 
the Place where our Chriſtian Hero was, attend- 
ed with a Troop of Soldiers; there he no 
ſooner ſaw the venerable Monk but -he loaded 
him with Reproaches, and next proceeded to re- 
vile his own Son and Daughters; but they all 
continued firm in their Faith, and anſwered with 
the greateſt Bravery, confeſſing their Saviour and 
renouncing the falſe Prophet Mabomet and his 
abominable Doctrines; whilſt Lord A/bertus ſtood 
with the greateſt Meekneſs and Fervour, lifting 
up his Hands and Voice to Heaven, rendrin 
Thanks to God who did thus manifeſt his Power 
amidit thoſe Enemies of Truth, and had vouch- 
ſafed him the Favour to ſuffer this for his fake. 
He likewiſe encouraged his Pupils, crying aloud, 
Oh! my dear Children in Chriſt, fear not to 
ſtand up for the Truth, but like me lay down 
your Lives to obtain an eternal Weight of Glo- 
ry. This more incenſed the Infidels againſt him, 
who laid on him with Stones and. Clubs, ſo that 
at laſt he ſurrend his Soul into the Hands 
of him that gave it, and died praiſing God, 
with ſuch Faith and Conſtancy, that even his 
Murderers were filled with Admiration: But 
his Pupils fell upon the dying Saint, NN J 
cars 
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Tears and Lamentations, and were dragg'd thence 
to Priſon; where they in few Days after did 
likewiſe expire, being poiſoned by the Villany of 
one of the Tartarian Bonzes or Prieſts, who 
being ordered by the Can their Father to at- 
tend them, in order to bring them back to 
Mahometiſm; and being unable to anſwer them 
in Diſpute, or effect his Deſign, and fearing to 
fall under the Can's Diſpleaſure, becauſe the 


Villain had attempted to debauch one of the 


young Ladies in the Priſon, they being lodged 
in different Apartments; he ſecretly threw Poiſon 
into ſome Water which à Slave had brought 
for them to drink, and ſo theſe innocent Mar- 
tyrs all three died, and the guilty Wretch being 
put to the Torture, confeſt the Fact, and was 
recompenſed with an ignominious Death. Thus 
this great and good Man, whoſe Birth and In- 
fancy was attended with ſuch wonderful Cir- 


cumſtances, who was indeed miraculoufly pre- 


ſerved alive, and whoſe whole Life had been 
in a manner a Series of Misfortunes and De- 
liverances. After having travelled over the 
greater Part of the Univerſe, and been ſur- 
prized and expoſed to the moſt imminent Dan- 
gers amongſt Barbarians, and again reſtored in 
Safety to a Chriſtian Country where he might 
have lived and died in Peace : Yet could he 
not reſtrain that ardent Zeal for God's Glory 
which filled his Soul, but muſt again launch 
out and run the Hazards of a long and dange- 
rous Voyage to convert Infidels and Pagans to 
Chriſtianity, and gain that Crown of Martyr- 
dom which ſo few in this unthinking Age do 
court or endeayour to obtain, ſealing the Truth 

of 
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of the Doctrine he had taught with his Blood. An 


Account of his Death, and the Manner of it F 


was brought into China by ſome of the Chriſti- 
ans who had been taken Slaves along with him 
into Tartary, and redeemed ſome Time after 
by being exchanged, and thence an Account was 
tranſmitted by the Miſſionaries at China to Spain 
to the Biſhop of Toledo, who publiſhed it with 
a Deſign to do a juſt-Honour to the Memory of 
ſo excellent a Man, and with Intent to excite 
others to follow ſo holy and brave an Example. 
But I forgot that I am ſpeaking in a Nation and 
to a People who are the greateſt Part of them 
more fond of Pleaſure than Martyrdom, and 
care not to be reminded of Death; yet I hope 
there is a great Number of good Chriſtians a- 
mongſt us who are truly zealous for God and 
Religion, and would not ſcruple to loſe their 
Lives and Fortunes in a good Cauſe: Theſe I 
honour, and to theſe I dedicate this Hiſtory 
hoping they will excuſe any Overſights which I 
have committed in the writing of it, and ad- 
mit me into the Number of their Friends. 


The End of the Second Volume. 
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